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LIFE OF VIRGIL. 



Etmeas, si quid loqn»r audieodom 
Vocis accedet bona pan. Horac*. 



* write the life of a man who flourished two thou* 
Btnd years before as, and in a distant couiitryf when 
ages of barbarity and i^orance have intervened, can bo 
no very easy or pleasing task to the biographer. Facts 
^mtaining noveity and importance, cannot be supposed, 
at this remote period, to be procured, or those that ars 
already in our possession authenticated. To collect, 
thiecefore, the most probable incidents irom former works, 
and to satisfy the curiosity of the uninformed, iias been 
the principal aim of the writer of this sketch ; wiiile, by 
an Qoremitting attention to classical information, he ha9 
endeavoured to render it amusing to the scholar, and in- 
structive to the illiterate. I . jum- 
MANTUA, the capital of new Etruria, its' „ i i«w. 
three centuries before Rome, had the honour ' ♦ ..ig 
birth to Publius Virgilius Maro. This great event hap- 
pened on or near tlie 16th of October, seventy ye; rs B. 
C. or during the first consulship of Pompey the Great and 
Liciaius Crassus. Who his ^ther Was, and even to what 
country be belonged, has been disputed by the greatest 
writers of which literature has to boast Some assert 
that he was a potter of Andes ; but the most probable 
accowtt is, that he was either a wandering astrologer, 
who practised physic, or a servant to one of this learned 
fnutemity. It is observed by Juvenal, that medicus, ma^ 
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^[tw/ijiijaWy wunt together, and that his course of life 
Wfta priDc [pally foilowfid hj the Greeks and Syrians; to 
ooaof these iiaUoii« therefore, it is presoraed, V irgil owes 
J)«i birth . H ii ti lotlic r M a i^t was indubitably of good ex« 
tmct}uti, being ni^arly rf lated to QuinctUius Varus, of 
whom hoimyrabliQ iiicntioii is made in the history of the 
aacovid L a-nhagmjaii war I n the life of Virgil, generally 
ascribed to L.ionatus. it if jrelated, that this woman had 
certai]:] (Irtams nml jire^a^t"?. which the physician, recur- 
wmg to his power::, a^ an Ei£ih>ioger, endeavoured to el'uci- 
date; but the fact, in all probability, was, that being her- 
flelf a woman of superior understanding, and moreover, 
captivated by the sweet disposition, and early indication 
of transcendent genius in her son, she took this method 
of working oq the credulity of her husband, and inclin- 
ing him, as if directed by tlie Fates, to give Virgil that 
education, to which her rank and his talents so justly 
entitled him. Accordingly, he passed the '* initia cttatis^ 
at Mantua, thence he removed to Cremona, and after- 
wards to Milan. In all^ these places he prosecuted his 
studies with the most diligent application, associating 
with the eminent professors of every department of sci- 
ence and devoting whole nights to the study of the best 
fifttin and Greek authors : in the latter he was greatly as- 
aialed by his proximity to Marseilles, the only Greek co- 
lony that maintained its refinentent and purity of lan- 
guage, amidst the overwhelming influence of all the bar- 
barous nations that surrounded it. At first, he devoted 
himself to the Epicurean philosophy, but receiving no 
satisfectory reasons for its tenets irom his master, the ce- 
lebrated* Syro, he passed over to the academic school, 
when physic and matliematics became his favourite sci* 
eiices, and these he continued to cultivate, at leisure mo- 
oaents, during his whole life. 

At Milan he composed a great number of verses, on 
various gubjects, and in the warmth of eady yottth, 
franked a noble design of writing a Heroic i oem, On 
<fts IVmn rf Rome; but after tome attempts, was dis- 
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couHiged from proceediiig, by the abruptnen and asperity 
of the old Roman names. And here, it iB said, he fonned 
the plan, and collected the materials, of all those piecea 
which were to assist in the civilization of his country- 
men, uid contest the padm of excellence with the com» 
positions of the greatest poet the world had produced 
Some of these be had evep begun, but a too intense ap« 
plication to his studies, together with abstinence and 
night-watching, had so impaired his health, that an im» 
mediate removal to a more southern part of Italy waa 
deemed absolutely necessary for the preservation of hia 
existence. Virgil fixed upon Naples, and visiting Ronu» 
in his way, had the honour, through the interest of hifc 
kinsman and fellow-student, Varus, of being introduced 
to Octavius, who received him with the greatest marks 
of esteem, and earnestly recommended his affairs to the 
protection of Pollio, then lieutenant of Cisalpine Gaul, 
where Virgil's patrimony lay, and who generously un- 
dertook to settle his domestic concerns. Having this ai- 
aurance, he pursued his journey to Naples. The chann> 
log situation, the salubrity of the air, and the constant 
aociety of the greatest ana most learned men of the time, 
who resorted to this place, not only re-established hia 
health, but contributea to the formation of that style«nd 
happy turn of verse in which he surpasses all his cotem* 

E>rariefl, and in less advantageous language, equals even 
omer himself. 

It is singular that Titgil, deservedly called the princa 
-of Latin poets, proposed only to employ this particular 
talont in the amassing of such wealth as might enabla 
him to prosecute, with less interruption, those nobler 
studies to which his elevated genius inclined himfAOd 
which he describes in these admirable lines. 

Me vero primum dulces ante omnia 'Matm, 
Quanim sacra fero in^enti percussus antere« 
JlLccipiant ; calique visa, et sidera, monttx««t» 
Defectas, solis varios. Luiui^ua lalM»«S4 
9aia iK««*r |«m, IM* 
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But to rank among the poets of their country, was, at 
this time» the ambition of their greatest heroes, statesmen, 
and orators of the age. Cicero, Octavius, PoUio, Julius 
Caesar, and even the stoical Brutus, had been carried 
away by the impetuosity of the stream ; but that genius 
which had never deserted them in the Forum, or on the 
day of battle, shrunk dismayed, at a comparison with 
the lofty muse of Virgil ; and although they endeavoured, 
by placing their poems in the celebrated libraries, to hand 
them down unimpaired to posterity, scarcely a single 
verse of these illustrious authors survived the age in 
which they lived. This preponderance of fiaishion, how- 
ever, was extremely favourable to Virgil ; as he had for 
some time devoted himself to the study of the law, and 
even pleaded one cause, with indifferent success, he now 
altogetlier abandoned the profession, and resumed with 
increased ardour the cultivation of that talent for which 
be afterwards became so eminently distinguished. 

Captivated at an early age by the pastorals of Theo- 
critus, he was ambitious of ^ing tlie primitive mtroducer 
of that enchanting species of poetry among the Romans. 
His first .performance in this way, entitled Alecis, is sup* 
posed to have appeared U. C. 709, when the poet was 
in his twenty-fifth year. Paloemon^ which is a close imi- 
tation of the fourth and fifth Idylls of Theocritus, was 
probably his second ; but as this period of the life of 
Virgil is enveloped in a considerable degree of obscurity, 
and few writers on the subject having condescended to 
notice such trading particulars SLSchronolo^icol arrange- 
ment, &.C. little more than surmise can be (.offered to sa- 
tisfy the researches of the curious. The fifth Eclogue 
of Virgil IS composed in allusion to the death and deifi- 
cation of Caesar, and is supposed by Mr. Wharton, whose * 
profound erudition undoubtedly rendered him competent 
to decide, to have been written subsequently to Silenus, 
his sixth Eclogue. This is said to have been publicly 
rtsitsd an tbt stage, by the comediim Cytlieri8» and to 
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have procured its authoi that celebrity and applause 
which the peculiar beauty and sweetness of the poem so 
yistiy merited. 

The fatal battle of Philippi, U. C. 712, in which Au- |= 

gustus and Antony were victorious, at once annihilated i- 

every shadow of hberty in the coiiinionwealth. Those t 

veteran legions, who haid conquered the world, fought no 
more for tbe dearest rights of tlieir country; but a( one 
tBDe were its protectors, and at another its ravagers. As ' ' 

the ainor patrxm no longer inspired them, the treasury 
of the Roman empure proved inadequate to allay their 
boundless thirst for wealth ; Augustus, therefore, to si- ^ \ 

loice their clamours, distributed among them the flour- , \ ' 

iafaing colony of Cremoua, and to make up the deficiency^ t| 

added part of the state of Mantua. In vain, as Appian 
relates, did tlie miserable mothers, with famishing inrantt 
at their breasts, fill the Forum with their numbers, and 
tbe air with their lamentations ; in vain did the inhabi- 
tants complain of being driven like vanquished enemies 
firom their native homes \ such scenes are faraihar to the 
conquerors in a civil war ; and those legions, who had 
sacrificed their own and country's liberty, must be re- 
compensed at the expense of justice, and the happiness 
of thousands. Virgil, involved in the common calamity, 
had recourse to his old patrons, Pollio and Maecenas, 
and supported by them, p«titioiied Agustus, not only for 
the possession of bis own property, but for the reinstate- 
ment of his countrymen in theirs also ; which, after 
some hesitation, was denied, accompanied by a grant for 
the restitution of his individual estate. 

Full of gratitude for such distinguished favour, Viigil 
comuosed his Tityrusj in which he has introduced one 
ifaepiierd complaining of the destruction of his form, the 
anarchy and confusion of the tunes; and another, re- 
joicing that he can again tune his reed to love amidst hia 
fkKks ; jpiomising to hoaour, as a superior beinv the rt« 
stonr ot his happinMS. 
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-Deus nobis hec etia fecit. 



Namque erat ille mihi semper Deus ■,* illios aram 
Saspe tener nostris ab ovilibus imbaet agnus. 

^ Unfortunately for Virgil his joy was not of long con* 
tmuance, for on arriving at Mantua and producing his 
warrant to Arrius, a captain of fool, whom he found in 
possession of his house, the old soldier was so enraged 
at what he termed the presumption of a poet, that he 
wounded him dangerously witli his swora, and. would 
certainly have killed him, had he not escaped by swun- 
ming hastily over the Mincius. Virgil was therefore 
compelled to return half the length of Italy, with a body 
reduced by sickness, and a mind depressed by disap- 
pointment, again to petition Augustus for the restoration 
of his estate. During this journey, which firom tho na- 
ture of his wound, was extremely slow, he is supposed 
to have written his Moeris^ or ninth Eclogue, anu this 
conjecture is .rendered more probalik by Uie disjointed 
matter, and continual want of connexion, perceivable 
through the whole composition; displaying evidently ^e 
disorder at that time predominant in the poef s mind. 
However, on his arrival at Rome, he had the satisfaction 
to find, that efiectual orders had been given, and the 
fiurm resigned into the hands of his procurator or bailiff 
to whom the above pastoral is addressed. 

* Deu» was used amonf the RoDiaqs for any superior Bein|^, 
or Geuius, and metaphorically for any emperor, gfreat man, or 
patron ; differing considerably from the meaning of the -word 
God in English. Thus Cicero, sp^-aking of Plato, savs, »Deu* 
, ille tM$ter ;»♦ and Lucrrtius, ^*Dew ilUYuitDeut inclyte Metn- 
intV* of Epicurus : and Silius ItalScus (lib. xiii. 734.) calls Vir- 
f il himself a God. It appears therefore, from these examples, 
that the poet might very well deify Augustus *, but wh*n ho 
adds farther, •* That he will frequently sacrifice to him at his 
ahar,** it must be considered as {wetical license, and the effer- 
vescence of gratitude ; for the Romans as a nation, did not ele- 
vate Augustus to the rank of 1>mw, till at least fira y«wi after 
yirgU had writtan thk, or U. C. 719 
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The Sibylline Oracles having reaeived information 
fiom the Jews, that a child was to be bom, who should 
be the Saviour of the world, and to whom nations and 
empires should bow with subinisbion, pretended to fore- 
tell tliat tliis event would occur m the year of Rome 714, 
after the peace concluded beiv er-u Augustus and An- 
tooy. Vu^il viewing this proptiecy witn the vivid ima- 
gination of a poet, and willing to flatter the ambition of 
nis patron, composed his celebrated Lcl(^ue, entitled 
PoiUo, in which he supposes Uie child, who was thus to 
tmite mankind and restore the golden age, to be the in* 
font with which Uctavia, wife to Antony, and naif sifter 
to Augustus, was tlien pregnant by her former husband 
Marcellus. in this production tiie consul I'oUio, Octavia, 
and even the unborn infant, are tiattered with his usual 
delicacy . and tne rival TriUmviri, thougii a short time 
before, in open iiost.lity, have the honour of equally shar- 
ing the poet 8 applause. 

While i olh ), who seems to have been the most ac- 
eompbshed iiian of his age and is celebrated as a poet, 
•oldier, orator, and historian, was engaged in an exuedi- 
tion against the Parthim^ whom' he subdued, Virgil ad- 
dressed to him his Pharmaceutriay one of the most beau- 
tiful of all his Eclogues, and m imitation of a poem of the 
Bune name by his favourite author riieocntus. This pro- 
duction is the more valuable as it has handed down to 
pottterity, the superstitious rites of the Rotr.ans, and tlie 
Heathen notions of enchantment. Virgil himself seemi 
to have been conscious of the beauty of his subject, and 
the dignity of the person whom he was a {dressing, and 
accordingly has given us, by the fertility of his geniua 
and the brilliancy of his imagination, some of the most 
lublime images that are to be found in any of the wri- 
tiligs of antiquity. 

By the advice, and at the earnest entreaty of Aiigus- 
tQi,yiinl, in his 34th year, retired to iNaples, and l*.d the 
plaii ofhis inimitable Georgics : a desi^ as new in La- 
tin TeiM, ai pastorals, before bis, were in Italy. There 
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be undertook for the interest, and to promote the weUare 
of his country. As the continual civil wars had entirely 
depopulated and laid waste the land usually appropria- 
tea for cultivation ; the peasants turned soldiersi and 
their farms, a scene of desolation ; famine and insurrec- 
tion were the inevitable consequences that foUOWed so 
overwhelming a calamity. Augustus therefore resolved 
to revive the decayed spirit of husbandry, and began by 
employing Virgil to recommend it with all the insinuating 
charms of poetry. This work took up seven of the most 
vigorous years of his life, and fully answered the ex- 
pectation of his generous patron. The Georgics must 
be allowed to contain all those masterly beauties which 
might be expected from an exalted genius, whose judg- 
ment and imagination were in fiill maturity, and who 
had leisure to |ive the last polish and perfection to a 
work so exquisitely conceived. In the introduction to 
the third Georgic he hints at his projection of the ^^neiSf 
and by one of the finest allegories in ancient poetry, has 
expressed an mtention of erecting a monument, ** more 
lasting than brass,** hi honour of Augustus. 

Et viridi in campo templum de marraoro ponam 
Propter aquam, tardis inf ens ubi flexibos errat 
Mincins, et tenera pnetexit anindioe ripas. 
In medio mihi Cssar erit, templuuqae tenebit. 
After this, he takes advantage of the noblest privilege of 
his art, and breaks away in a fit of prophetic enthusi- 
asm, predicting success in his intended enterprise, and, 
under the imagery of an ancient triumph, delineates tfie 
future glories of his magnificent design. 

Augustus having conc^uered his rival Antony, gave th« 
last wound to expiring liberty, by usurping the exclusive 
^vemment of the Roman empire. To reconcile a na- 
tion to this, naturally jealous of its freedom, seems to 
have been the grand object of Viigil in his JSneid. This 
nob^c. poem, which equals the llmd of Homer, and the 
sacred effusions of Milton, was begun in the 45th year 
ef the author*8 life, and has always been considered aa 
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the most perfect fiolitlca]! composition thai ever appeared^ 
No I an incidfliit that CDuld lq any wmy lend lo flatter 
the Roman poaple into a subiuisaion to the existiDg zo- ' 

vcmmejit, haa escajjcil his pciietrftUrig judginenL He 
U^^^ their ori^n to the TrojaiiST ajifi miikcs Augustus a 
liDL.il descendant uf ^neas. At tho cummanEl of tbc 
fpdSr tiiLiy obey him^ and in return, are pmuiised ilie etii- 
inTt of ibe wcirld. So arixiotis wa$ .VuguEtua for Liic; r^ 
suit of this poenii that he insisied an hearing part of it 
reari, king bejbre the wholir was completed; gt^titudfl^ 
after threats and entrea Lifts ha J beau ysftd in v!Un^ at 
letigth iiulueedl \Xi aLiE.hoT lo com ply : antl knowing Oc- . 

laviat who imd ju^t lt:isL her son Marct^Lus, woufd be . f 

pictent^ ^^^^ ^^^^ upon the siiscth book, arid perhaps 
the ^est part of the whole jflueid. Hin inosLrious au- 
ditorily listened with all the attention which nuch hiteiest- 
ing narmtjTe and eloquent recital demanded^ till he came 
to that beautiful Jmnentioii fur tlie death of young Majtccl- 
lus, degkiniDg with 

O Pi.tc, 111^0 Rlufp Ju^lun ij« qdVrfl tiMJprtn ; 
and where^ after exhausting panegyric^ he has urtftiUy 
Kippieti&ed the name of its object, till the concJudiog verse 

Tu Miri^elliu eri».^ 
at these words CJctavio^ overcome with surpri^ and sor- 
low, fainted tkw^y; button recovering, was so highly 
giratified at having ner ^nthus immortaljied, that slip pir- 
tented the poet with tea setter ces for each line, (unfmnt- 
ing in the whole to iipwttrds of two thousand pounda 
Aerling. Having ai leiij^th brought bis ^neid to a con- 
clusipni Virgil proposed travel ting into Groece, and de^ 
doting three years to the correction and improvement of 
bja fevourite work. It was during his absceoce on this 
occasion tba^t Hotace addicssad to Idm that a2ection* 
ate ode, 

Sic te DjTft fifrt«iu CtptT, 

Sic Fntjvi Helcnx, lucidk u't«n« 

Ycntaimmqua fugt.'i pMtfp 
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Navi«, quae tibi creditum 
Debes Virgilium, finibus Atticis, 

Reddas iocolumen, precor ; 
Et serves animas dimidium meet 

yiigil having arrived at Athens, met with Augustus, who 
vras returning Irom a victorious expedition to the East, 
and who requested the company of the poet back to Ita-> 
Iv. The latter deemed it his duty to comply ; but being 
oesirousof seeing as many of the Grecian antiquities "fej^ 
the time would admit of^ went for that purpose to Megara, 
where he was seized with a dangerous illness, {langtiO' 
rem nactus est) which, f^m n^lect, and the agitation 
of the vessel in returning to italy, proved mortal at Brun- 
dusium, on the twenty-second of September, U. C. 735, 
when he had nearly completed his fifty-second year. 
Vii^il died with the greatest tranquillity; and bis reinains 
being carried to iNaples, were interred in a monument 
erected at a small distance firom the city ; where it is 
still ^hown, with the following inscription, said to have 
been^ictated by him on his death-bed. 

MaDtoa me genuit; Calabri rapuere ; tenet nune 
Parthenope : ceeioi Pascus, Rura, Duces. 

In his will he had ordered that the Mneid should be 
burnt, not having finished it to hi> mind ; but Augustus 
wisely forbade th^ destruction of a performance whic^ 
will perpetuate his name for ever, and which has proved 
bim to be a descendant of the sods. It was therefore 
delivered to Varius and Tucca, Virgil^s intimate friends* 
with the strictest charge to make no additions, but merely 
to publish it correctly in the state it then was. 

In person, Virgil was tall, and wide shouldered, of a 
dark swarthy complexion, which probably proceeded 
ftom the southern extraction of his mther; his contt|tii* 
tion was delicate, and the most trifling fiuigue, either finom 
exercise or study, produced violent headach, and ipittiiig 
of blood. In temper he was melancholy and thoughtful* 
IftTtog Kttiwwat and contempla t ion. Tboo^eaeeftlie 
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graatest geniuses of bis age, and the admirafton of the 
lunnans, lie always preserved a singular modesty, and 
lived cliaste, when the manners of tiie people were ex- 
tiemely corrupt His character was so benevolent and 
inoffiBusive that most of his cotemporary poets, though 
they envied each other, agreed in loving and esteeming 
him. He was basliful to a degree of timidi^; his aspect 
and behaviour rustic, and ungraceful ; 3ret was so hon- 
oured by his countrymen, that once coming into the thea> 
tic, the whole audience rose out of respect to him. Hie 
fiyrtune was large, supposed to be about seventy thousand 
pounds of out moii^, besides which, he possessed a no* 
Die mansion and well furnished library on the Esquiline 
Mount at Rome, and an ele^nt villa in Sicily. Both these 
last he left to Mecenas at his death, tc^ether with a con- 
mderable proportion of his personal property ; the re- 
mainder lie divided between his relations and Augustus, 
the latter having introduced a politic fashion of being in 
every body's wu, which alone pnxldccd a sufQcient le- 
ytnue for a prince in those days. 

So much has been written on the poems of Virgil, both 
by ancient and modern authors, so many ingenious pane- 
gyrics have appeared on the splendour of his diction, 
and the extent of his genius, that it would be little less 
tium presumption to add any thing iarthei in his praise. 
On tTO following translation, as indeed on every work of 
merit, there has existed a variety of opinions; several 
writers have gone so far as to attempt a new Tersion of 
the Roman poet, but if we except a single instance, it 
may be fairiy asserted, that they have uniformly fiiiled, 
and even the laborious production of Mr. Pitt, corrected 
by the erudite Wharton, is greatly inferior, both hi spirit 
aiid elevation of style, to the excellent translation bj 
Mf. Dryden. Notwithstanduig the difficultv of render- 
ing a celebrated Latin poem, with the splendour and en- 
mgf of the original, hfito a language so deficient in har- 
XBoay as the English, Mr. Dryden has so far succeeded, 
iBita band dawtt !• pottcii^, ID tbeepiiiioii of that giaat 
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poet and cr^ Mr. Pope, the most noble and spiritadi 
tTaasbtion of Virgil that ever appeared in any language. 
1( has survived the repeated attacks of talent and ma- 
lignity ; 8md it must be allowed, tliat as lone as a re^SMrd 
for supereminent merit, and admiration of the illustnoui 
Roman author shall exist, it will continue to be consi- 
dered by every man of real taste, an ornament to .poeti- 
cal composition, and an honour to British genius. 

G. D. 
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PASTORAL I. 

OB, 

TITYRUS AND MELIB(EUS. 



ARGUMENT. 
The ocearion of the first pastoral was this. When Aai 
had settled hinaself in the Roman empire, that he might re- 
ward his veteran troops for their past service, he distributed 
among them all the lauds that lay about Cremona and Man- 
tua ; turning out the right owners for having sided with hia 
enemies. Virgil was a sufferer among the rest -, who after* 
wsuds recovered his estate bj Maecenas's intercession, and, 
as an instance of his gratitude, composed the following pasto* 
ral, where he sets out his own good fortune in the person of 
Tityrus, and the calamities of his Mantuan oeifhbounia the 
chmcter of Meliboeus. 



Beneath t^e shade which beechen boughs diffuK| 
Tou, Tityrus, entertain your silvan muse. 
Round the wide world in banishment ire roam. 
Forced from our pleasing fields and native home ; 
While, stretchM at ease, you sing your happy la?eS| 5 
And Amaryllis fills the shady groves. 

TITTRUS. 

These blessings, friend, a deity bestowed ; 

For never can I deem hiin less than God. 

The tender firstlings of my woolly breed 

Shall on bis holy aJtar often bleed. 10 

He eave me kuie to graze the flow*ry plaiiiy 

And to my pipe lenewM the rucal strain. 
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MEUBfEUS. 

I envy not your fortune but admire, 

That, while the raging sword and wasteful fire 

Destroy the wretched neighbourhood around, 15 

No hostile arms approach your happy ground. 

Far different is my fete: my feeble goats 

With pains I drive from their forsaken cotes. 

And this, you see, I scarcely drag along, 

Who, yeaning, on the rocks has left her young ; 20 

The hope and promise of my felling fold. 

My loss, by dire portents the gods foretold ; 

For, had I not been blind, 1 migl.t have seen : — 

Yon riven oak, the fairest of the green, 

And the hoarse raven, on the blasted bough, 25 

By croaking from the left, presaged the coming blow, 

But tell me, Tityrus, what heavenly pow'r 

Preserved your fortune in that fatal hour? 

TrTYRUS. 

Fool that I was, I thought imperial Rome ) 

Like Mantua, where on market days we come, 30 > 

And thither drive our tender lambs from home. ) 

So kids and whelos their sires and dams express ; 

And. so the great l measurM by tlie less. 

But country towns, comparM with her, appear 

Like shrubs, when lofty cypresses are near. '35 

IIELOKZUS. 

What great occasion callM you hence to Rome r 

TITTRUS. 

Freedom, which came at length, tbo* slow to come. 

Nor did my search of liberty begin, 

Till my black hairs were changM upon my chin ; 

Nor Amaryllis would vouchsare a look, 40 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds I broke. 

Till then a helpless, hopeless, homely swain, 

1 sought not fireedom, nor aspired to g»in : 

Though many a victim firom my folds was boughtj^ 

And many a cheese to countiy markets brought, 45 
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Tet an the little that I got, I spent, 
And still returned as empty as I went. 

MELIBOCnS. 

We stood amaz'd to see your mistress mourn, 

Unknowing that she pinM for your return : 

We wonder'd why she kept her fruit so Jong, 50 

For whom so late th* ungather*d apples hung. l| t 

But now the wonder ceases, since I see ul 

She kept them only, Titynis, for thee. T: 

For thee the bubbling springs appearM to moum, r 

And whiqi^ring pines made vows for thy return. 55 : 

TrTYRUS. 

What should I do ? — While here I was enchainM I ^ 

No glimpse of godlike liberty remain'd ; i «1 

Nor could I hope, in any place but there. 

To find a god so present to my prayV. . 

There first the youth of heavenly birth I viewed, 60 

For whom our monthly victims are renewed. j 

He heard my vows, and graciously decreed 

My grounds to be restored, my former ^ks to feed. i ^ 



fields, 



O fortunate old man ! whose farm remains*- 

For you sufficient — suid requites your pains ; 

Though rushes overspread the neighb'ring plains, 

Though here the marshy grounds approach your fie 

And mere the soil a stony harvest yields. 

Your teeming ewes shall no strange meadows try, 

Nor fear a rot firora tainted company, 70 

Behold .' yon bord'ring fence of sallow trees 

Is fraught with flowVs, the flow'rs are fraught with bees 

The busy bees, with a soft murmurins strain. 

Invite to gentle sleep the laboring swam. 

While, from the neichb'ring rock, with rural songs, 75 

The pruner*s voice the pleasing dream prolongs. 

Stock-doves and turtles tell their amorous pain. 

And from the lofty elms, of love complain. 



Id by Google 



24 PASTORAL I. 



Th* inhabitants of seas and skies shall change, 

And fish on shore, and stags in air, shall range, 80 

The banish'd Parthian dwell on Arar's brinl^ 

And the blue German shall the Tigris drink, 

Eie I, forsaking gratitude and truth, 

Forget the figure of that godlike youth. 

MELIB(EUa. 

But we must beg ourbrea(i in climes unknown, 85 

Beneath the scorching or the freezing zone f 

And some to far Uaxis shall be sold, 

Or try the Libyan heat, or Scytlnan cold ; 

The rest ari)ong the Britons be confined ; 

A race of men from all the world disjoined. 90 

O ! must the wretched exiles ever mourn. 

Nor, after length of rolling years, return ? 

Are we condemned by fates unjust decree. 

No more our houses and our homes to see f 

Or shall we mount again the rural throne, 95 

And rule the country kingdoms once our own ; 

Pid we for these barbarians plant and sow ? > 

On these, on these, our happy fields bestow ? > 

Good heaven ! what du» effects fix)m civil discord flow ! > 

Now let me graft my pears, and prune the vine ; 

The firuit is theirs, the labour only mine. 

Farewell, my pastures, my paternal stock. 

My fruitful fields, and my more fruitful flock ! 

No more, my goats, shall I behold you climb 

The steepy cliffs, or crop the flow'ry thyme ! 105 

No more extended in the grot below, 

Shall see you browsing on the mountain's brow 

The prictuy shrubs ; and after on the bare, 

Leap down the deep abyss, and hang in air. 

No more my sheep shall sip the morning dew; ^ 

No more my song shall please the rui-al crew : > 

Adftu IBY tuneful pip« ! and all th« world, adieu ! > 
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This night, at least, with me forget your care 4 
Chestnuts, and curds and cream shall be your &n: 
The carpet-ground shall be with leaves o^^rsp 
And boughs shall weave a covering for your r 
Foi see, ynn suimy hill the shade extends ; 
And curling smoke from cottag,es uceDdft 
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PASTORAL 11. 

ALEXIS. 



ARGUMENT. 

The eommentaton ean by no meant agree on the peneo of Alex- 
it, but are all of opinion that tome tteautiful yootb it meant 
by him, to whom Virgil here maket lore, in Corydon*t inn- 
gnatre and aimplicity. Hit way of coortthip it wholly pa^ 
toral: he complaint of the boy't coyneit ; recommendt hin* 
telf for hit beauty and tkill in pipii^ ; invitet the yoath into 
the couDtiy, where he promitet him the divertiont of the 

Elace, with a tuitable pretent of nut9 and applet. But when 
e finds nothing will prevail, he reaolvet to quit hit trouble* 
tome amour, and betake himself again to hit former buii* 



I OUNG Corydon, th' unhappy shepherd. swain, 
The ftiir Alexis'lovM, but lov'd in vain ; 
And underneath the beechen shade, alone, 
Thus to the woods and mountains made his moan :— 
Is this, unkind Alexis, my reward ? 5 

And must I die unpitied, and unheard? 
Now the green lizard in the grove is laid ; 
The sheep enjoy the coolness of the shade; 
And Tliestylls wild thyme and garlic beats 
For harvest binds, overspent with toil and heati ; 10 
While in the scorching sun i trace m vain 
1\\y flying footsteps o'er the burning plain. 
The creaking locusts with my voice conspire. 
They fried with heat, and I with fierce desiic^ 
How much more easy was it to sustain 15 

Proud Amaryllis, and her haughty leign, 
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The scorns of young Menalcas, once my c*re, 

Though be was black, and thou art heavenlv fair. 

Trust not too much to that encbantipg face ! 

Beauty's a charm ; but soon the charm wUl paai. SO 

White lilies lie neglected on the plain, 

While dusky hyacinths for use remain. 

My passim is ttxj scorn ; nor wrilt thou know 

What wealth I Imve, what gifts I can bestow ; 

What stores my dairies and my folds contain— 2S 

A thousand lambs that wander on the plain ; 

5ew milk, that, all the winter, never fails, 

And, all the summer, overflows the pails. 

Amphion sung not sw^ter to his herd. 

When summoned stones the Theban turrets raar'd. 30 

Nor am 1 so deformed ; for, late I stood 

Upon the margin of ^e brin^ flood : 

The winds were still ; and, if the glass be true. 

With Daphnis I may vie, though judged by you. 

leave the noisy town : O come and see Si 
Our country cots, and live content with me ! 

To wound the flying deer and from their cotaf 

With me to drive a-field the browsing goats ; 

To pipe and sing, and, in our country strain. 

To copy or perhaps contend with ^an. 40 

Pan tauglit to join with wax unequal reeds ; 

Pan loves the shepherds, and their flocks he ffeedt. 

Nor scorn the pipe : Amyntas, to be taught, 

With all his kisses would my skill have bought 

Of seven smooth joints, a mellow pipe T have, 45 

Which, with his nying breath, Damoetas gave. 

And said, " this, Corydon, I leave to thee ; 

For only thou deserv'st it after me." • 

His eyes Amyntas durst not upward lift ; 

For much he grudged the praise, but more the gift. '>0 

Besides, two kids, that in the valley strayed. 

1 found by chance, and to my fold convey'd. 
They drain two bagging udders ev*ry day ; 
And these shall be companions of thy play; 
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Both flecked with white, the true Arcadian stain, £5 

Which Thestylis had often begg*d in vain : 

And she shall have them, if again she sues, 

Since you the giver and the gift refuse. 

Come to my longing anus, my lovely care ! 

And take the presents which the nymphs prepare. 60 

White hlies in full canisters they bring, 

With all the glories of the purple spring. 

The daughters of the flood have search'd the mead 

For violets pale, and cropp'd the poppy's head, 

The short narcissus and fair daflfodil, 65 

Pansies to please the sight, and cassia sweet to smell ; 

And set sort hyacinths witii iron-blue, 

To shade marsh mangolds of shining hue; 

Some bound in order, otiiers loosely strow'd. 

To dress thy bow'r, and trim thy new abode. 70 

Myself will search our planted grounds at home, 

For downy peaches and the glossy plum : 

And thrash the chestnuts in the neighb'ring grove, 

Such as my Amaryllis us*d to love. 

The laurel and ihe myrtle sweets agree ; 75 

And both in nosegays shall be bound for thee. 

Ah, Corydon ! ah poor unhappy swain ! 

Alexis will thy homely gifts disdain : 

Nor, should'st thou offer all thy little store, 

Will rich lolas yield, but offer more. 80 

What have I done, to name that wealthy swain.' 

So powerful are his presents, mine so mean ! 

The boar amidst my crystal streams I bring; 

And southern winds to blast my flowery spring. 

Ah cruel creature ! whom dost thou despise ? S5 

The gods, to live in woods, have left the skies; 

And godlike Paris, in the Idaean grove. 

To Priam*s wealth preferred CEnone's love. 

In cities which she built, let Pallas reign ; 

Towers are for gods, but forests for the swain. 90 

The greedy lioness the wolf pursues, 

The wolf the kid, the wanton kid the browse ; 
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AlesiSf thou art chas*d by Corydon : 

All follow several games, and each his own. 

See, from afar the fields no longer smoke ; 95 

The sweating steers, unhamess'd from the yoke. 

Bring, as in triumph, back the cil)oked ploj^h ; 

The shadows lengthen as the sun goes low; 

Cool breezes now the raging heats remove : 

Ah, cruel heav'n I that made no cure for love! 100 

I wish for balmy sleep, but wish in vam : 

Love has no bounds in pleasure, or in pain. 

What frenzy, shepherd has thy soul possessed ? 

Thy vineyard lies half prun'd and half undresi*d. 

Quench. Corydon thy long unanswered fire! 105 

Mind what the coinmon wants of 1 fe require; 

On willow twigs employ thy weaving care ; 

And find an easier love, tiiough not so fair. 
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PASTORAL m. 

OH, 

PALiEMON. 
MENALCAS, DAMCETAS, PALiEMON. 



ARGUMENT. 

PamoBtat and Menalcas, after some imart strokes of conatiy 
railleiy, resolve to tiy who has the most skill atsoog ; and ao 
cordingly make their neighbour Palsnmon judge of ^air pei^ 
formaaces ; who, after a full hearing of both parties, declares 
himself unfit for the decision of so weighty a controversy, and 
leav^es the victory undetermined. 



MENALCAS. 

rlo, swain ! what shepherd owns those ragged sheep? 

DAM(ETAS. 

i£gon*s they are : he gave them me to keep. 

MENALCAS. 

Unhappy sheep of an unhappy swain ! 
"While he Neasra courts, but courts in vain, 
And fears that I the dajmsel shall obtain, 
Thou, varlet, dost thy master^s gains devour; 
Thou milk'st his ewes and often twice an hour; 
, Of grass and fodder thou defrayd*st the dams, 
And of their mother's dugs the starving lambs. 

DAM(ETA8. 

Good words youne catamite, at least to men ; 10 

We know who did vour business, how, and when : 



4 
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And in what chapel too you play*d your prize, 
And what the gods observed with leering eyes, — 
The nymphs were kind and laughed : and there your 
safety lies. 

MENALCAS. 

Yesiwben I cropt the hedges of the leys, 15 

Cut Micon*8 tender vines, and stole the stays ! 

DAM(ETA9. 

Or rather, when, beneath yon ancient oak. 

The bow of Daphuis, and the shafts, you broke, 

When the fair boy receivM the gift of right ; 

And, but for mischief, you had died for spite. V> 

HE.XALCA9. 

What nonsense would the fool thy master prate. 

When thou, his knave, canst talk at such a rate ! 

Did I not see you, rascal, did I not. 

When you lay snug to snap young Damon*8 goat ? 

His mongrel bark'd : I ran to his relief, 25 

And cried, ** There, there he goes .' stop, stop the thief!" 

Discovered, and defeated of your prey. 

You skulk'd behind the fence, and sneaked away. 

DAMCETAS. 

An honest roan may freely take his own : 
The gpat was mine, by singing fairly won. 30 

A solemn match was made : he lost the prize. ^ 

Ask Damon, ask, if he the debt denies. > 

I think he dares not: If he does, belies. ) 

MENALCAS. 

Thou »ng with him, thou booby ! — Never pipe 
Was so profeinM to touch that blubber'd lip. 35 

Dunce at the best! in streets but scarce altow'd 
To tickle, on thy straw, the stupid crowd. 

DAMOETAS. 

To bring it to the trial, will you dare 

Our pipes, our skill, our voices, to compare f • 
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My brinded heifer to the stake I lay: 4i 

Two thriving calves she suckles twice a day, 
And twice, besides her beestings, never fail 
To store the dairy with a briuinung pail. 
Now back your singing with an equal stake. 

MENALCAS. 

That should be seen, if I had one to make. 45 

You know too well i feed my fatht^r's flock : 

What can 1 wager from the common stock ? 

A step iame too I have, a cursed she, 

Who rules my hen-peck'd sire, and orders me ; 

Both number twice a day the milky dams ; . 50 

And once she takes the tale of all the lambs. 

But, since you wUl be a ad, and since you may 

Suspect my courage, if 1 shoulci not lay, 

The pawn 1 profiler shall be full as gooid : 

Two bowls 1 have, well tuni'd, of beechen wood: 65 

Both by divine Alciuiedon were made : 

To neither of them yet the lip is laid. 

The lids arc ivy : grapes in clusters lurk 

Beneath the carving of the curious work. 

Two figures on tlie sides emboss'd appear— 60 ' ^ 

Conon, and, what's his nane, who n ade the sphere, > 

And sbow'd the seasons of the sliding year, ) 

Instructed in his trade the labVing swain. 

And when to reap, and when to sow the grain ? 

DAM(ETAS. 

And I have two, to match your pair, at home ; 65 

The wood the sair e ; fiwm the sane hand they come, 
(The kimbo handles seem with bear's foot caivM) 
And never yet to table have been eerv'd ; 
Where Orpheus on his lyre laments his love, 
With beasts encompassM and a dancing grove. 70 

But these, nor all the proflfers you can m^e, 
Air worth the heifer which I set to stake. 

MENALCA8. 

No more dela3r8, vain boaster, but begin ! 
I piophesy beforehancU I shall win. 
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PaSflemon shall be judge how ill you rhyma . 75 

1*11 leach you how to brag another time. 

DAM(ETAS. 

Rhymer, come on ! and do the worst you can. 

I fear uot you, nor yet a better man. 

With sueuce, neighbour, and attention, wait: 

For His a business of a high debate. 80 

PAL£MON. 

Sing then : the shade affords a proper place ; 

The trees are clothM with leaves, the fields with grass ; 

The blossoms blow ; the birds on bushes sing ; 

And nature has accomplished all the spring. 

The challenge to Oamoetas shall belong: 85 

Menalcas shall sustain bis undersong: 

Each in his turn, your tuneful numbers bring: 

By turns the tuneful Muses love to sing. 

DAMOCTAS. 

From the great &ther of the gods above 

My Muse begins ; for all is full of Jove ; 90 

To Jove the care of heaven and earth belongs ; 

My flocks he blesses, and he loves my songs. 

MENALCAS. 

Me PhoBbus loves ; for he my Muse inspires ; 
And, in her souffs, the warmth he gave, requires. 
For him, the god of shepherds and their sheep, 95 

My blushing hyacinths and my bays 1 keep. 

0Alf(ErAS. 

My Phyllis me with pelted apples plies: 
Then tripping to the wood the wanton hies, 
And wishes to be seen before she flies. 

MENALCAS. 

fiat fiur Amyntas comes unask'd to me, 100 ) 

And oSen love, and sits upon my knee. 
Mot Delia to my dogs is known so weU as he. 
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DAM<BTA8. 

To the dear mistress of my love-sick mind, 

Her swain a pretty present has designM : 

I saw two stock-doves billing, and ere long 105 

Will take the nest; and hers shall be the young. 

MINALCAS. 

Ten ruddy wildings in the wood I found. 

And stood on tip-toes, reaching from ^e ground ; 

I sent Amyntas all my present store ; 

And will, to-morrow, send as many more. 110 

DAMdCrAS. 

The lovely maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all she said and did was full of charms. 
Winds ! on your wings to heav'n her accents bear « 
Such words as heaven alone is fit to hear. 



Ah ! what avails it me, my love*s delight, 115 

To call you mine, when absent from my sight f 
I hold the nets, while you pursue the prey ; 
And must not share the dangers of the day. 

DAMOETAS. 

I keep my birthday: send my Phyllis home: 

At shearing-time, tolas 3rou may come. 190 

MENALCAS. 

With Phyllis I am more in grace than you: i 

Her sorrow did my parting steps pursue : > 

** Adieu, my dear !^* she said, ** a long adieu T* ) 

DAMOETAS. 

The nightly wolf is baneful to the fold, 

Storms to the wheat, to buds the bitter cold ; I2§ 

But, from my frowning fair, more ills I find. 

Than from the wolvi^ and stQrms, and winter-wind. 
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Tbe kids with pleasure browse the bushy plain ; 
The showers are grateful to the swelling ^rain; 
To teeming ewes the sallow*s tender tree ; tSO 

But, more than all the world, my love to me» 

DAMiETAS. 

Pdfio my rural verse vouchsafes to read: 
A bdHBr, Muses, for your patron breed. 



135 



MEHALCAS. 

Mr PoUio writes bhnself :->a bull he bred. 
With qniming heels, and with a butting head. 

DAMCETAS. 

Who Polllo loves, and who his Muse admirei^ 
Let Pollio*s fortune crown his full desires. 
Let mvrrh instead of thorn his fences fill. 
And showers of honey firom his oaks distiL 

MENALCA8. 

Who hates not living Bavius, let him be 140 

(Dead Msevius !) damn*d to love thy works and thee ! 
The same ill taste of sense would serve to join 
Oqg-foxes in the yoke, and shear the swine. 

DAM<ETA8. 

Te boyi, who pluck the flowers, and spoil the qprio^ 
Bewaie tbe aeciet snake that shoots a sting. 145 

MEHALCAS. 

Graze not too near the banks, my jolly sheep: 
The ground is false ; the running streams are deep: 
See, they have caught the father of the flock, 
Wbo dnes his fleece upon the neighboring rock, 

DAMOTAS. 

Frnb riren drive the kids, and sling your hook t9 
Anon 1*11 W9A them in the ihallow brook. 
▼fw.. J. - 3 - 
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MENALCA8. 

To fold, my flock !— when milk is dried with heat, 
la vain the milk-maid tugs ein empty teat. 

DAMCETAB. 

How lank my bulls from plenteous psustuie come ! 

But love, that drains the herd, destroys the groom. 155 

MEMALCAS. « 

My flocks are free from, love, yet look so thin, 
Their bones are barely covered with their skin. 
What magic has bcwitchM the woolly dams, 
And what ill eyes beheld the tender lambs f 

damcetas. 
Say, where the round of heaven, which all contains, IGd 
'To three short i^ls on earth our sight restrains: 
Tell tliat, aud' raise a Pheebus for thy pains. 

MENALCAS. 

Nay tell me first, in what new region springs 
A flow'r, that bears inscribed the names o[ kings; 
And thou sbalt gain apresent as divine 165 

As Phoebus' self: for Phyllis shaU be thine, 

PAL£MON. 

So nice a dififrence in your singing lies,' 

That both have won, or botli deservM the prize. 

Rest equal happy both ; and all who prove 

The bitter sweets, and pleasing pzuns of Jove. 17A 

hoy/ dam the ditches, and the floods restrain: 

Their moisture has already dreuch*d the plain. 
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ORf 

POLLIO. 



ARGUMENT. 

The Poet celebrates the birthday of Saloninus, the «»n of Pofc 
lin. born in the consulship of his father, alter the taking of 
Salofen, a city in Dalmatia. Many of the verses are traosla- 
ted from one of the Sibyls, who prophesied of our SaTJour'* 
birth. 



Sicilian Mus#, begin a loftier strain ! 
Tho' lowly shrubs, and trees that shade the plam^ 
Delight not sdl ; Sicilian Muse, prepare 
To make the vocal woods deserve a consul's care. 
The last great age, foretold by sacred rhymes, 6 

Renews its finished course : Saturnian times 
Roll round again ; and mighty years, begun 
From their first orb in radiant circles-run, 
The base degenerate iron offspring ends ; * < 

A golden progeny from heaven descends. tO 

O chaste Lucina ! speed the mother's pains ; ^ » 
- And haste the glorious birth ! thy own Apollo reigns: 
The lovely boy, with his auspicious face, ^ 

Shall PoUio's consulship ana triumph grace : f 

Majestic months set outCwkh him) to their appointed r 
race. 15 y 

The father banish'd virtue shall restore ; 
And crimes shall threat the euilty world no mote. 
The son shall lead the Tife of gods, and be 
By gods and heroes seen, and gods and heroes e«e. 
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The jarring nations he in peace shall bind,' ^ SO 

And with paternal virtues rule mankind. 
Unbidden earth shall wreathing ivy bring, ^ 

i And fraerant herbs (the promises of spring,) > 

At her first oflPrings to her infant king. 3 

The floats with strutting dugs shall homeward speed, 25 
And lowing herds secure from lions feed. 
His cradle shall with rising flowers be crownM : 
The serpenfs brood shall die : the sacred ground 
Shall weeds and poisonous plants refuse to bear; 
Each common bush shall Syrian roses wear. 30 

But when heroic verse his youth shall raise, 
And form h to hereditary praise, 
UnlabourM harvests shall the fields adorn, 
And clustered grapes shall blush on every thorn ; 
The^ knotted oaks shall shQwers of honev weep ; 35 
And thro* the matted grass the liquid gold shall creep. 
Yet, of old fraud some footsteps shall remain : 
The merchant still shall plough the deep for gain : 
Great cities shall with walls be compassed round ; 
And sharoenM shares shall vex the fruitful ground ; 40 
Another Tiphys shall iiew seas explore ; 
Another Arao land the chiefs upon th' Iberian shore ; 
Another Helen other wars create. 
And great Achilles urge the Trojan frite. 
ButyWben to ripen*d manhood he shall grow, 45 

The greedy sauor shall the seas forego: 
No keel studl cut the waves for foreign ware ; 
For every soil shall eveiy product bear. 
The lab*rin£ hind his oxen shall disjom : 
IVo plough wall hurt the glebe, no pruning-hodL the 

vine; 50 

Nor wool shall in dissembled cobor shine ; 
But the luxurious fother of the fold, 
Whh native purple, and unborrowM gold, ' 

Beneath his pompous fleece shall proudly, sweat ; 
And under Tynan robes the lamb shall bleat. 5S 



Id by Google 



I 



PASTORAL ly. 97 

The Fates, when they this hapi^ web have span. 
Shall biess the sacred clue, and bid it smoothly run. 
Mature in years, to ready honours move, 
0,of celestial seed ! O^ioster-son of Jove ! 
See, laboring Nature caUs thee to sustain 60 

The nodding frame of beav*n, and earth, and main ! 
See to their base restored, earth, seas, and air; 
And joyful ages, from behind, in crowding ranks appear* 
To sing thy praise, would heaven my breath prolpngi 
Infusing spirits worthy such a song, 65 

Not Tliracian Orpheus should transcend ray lays, 
Nor Linus crownM with never &ding bays ; 
Thoudi each his heav*nly parent should inspire : 
The Muse instruct the voice, and Phoebus tune the lyre. 
Should Pan contend in verse, and thou my theme, 70 
• Arcadian judges should their god condemn. 
Begin, auspicious boy l to cast about 
Thy infant eyes, and, with a smile thy mother shag^ out 
Thy mother well deserves that short delight 
The nauseous quabns of ten long months and travail to 
reouite. 75 

Then smile ! the frowning infiinfs doom is read : 
No god shall ciowu the board, nor gpddast bless the bed. 
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ARGUMEx\T. 
Kopsar and Menalcu, two very expert shepherds at a song, be- 
gin one by consent to the memory of Daphnis, who is sufK 
{losed by the best critics to represent Julius Ctesar. Mopsut 
aments his death ; M^^nalcas proclaims his divinitjr i the 
whole eclogue consisting of an elegy and an apotheosis. 

HENALCAS. 

Since on the downs our flocks together feed, 
And since my voice can match your tuneful reed. 
Why sit we not beneath the grateful shade, 
Which hazels, intennixM with elms, have made f 

MOPSUS. 

Whether you pleafie that sylvan scene to take, 5 

Where whistling winds uncertain shadows make; 
Or will you to the cooler cave succeed, 
Whose mouth the curling vines have overspread? 

fttENALCAS. 

Your merit and your years command the choice: 
Amyntas only rivals you in voice. 10 

MOPSUS. 

What will not that presuming shepherd dare, 
Who thinks his voice with Phoebus may compare f 

MENAI.CAS. 

Begfn you first ; if either Akon's praise, 
Ot dying PhiUis, bare inspired your lays: 
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If h«r you mourn, or Codrus you conun«nd, ^ 15 

Begin; and Tityrus your flocks shall tend. 

MOPSUS. 

Or shall I rather the sad verse repeat. 

Which on the beech's bark I lately writ ? 

I writ, and sung betwixt Now bring the swain 

Whose voice you boast, and let him try the strain^ SO 

MEKALCAS. 

Such as the shrub to the tall olive shows. 
Or the pale sallow of the blushing rose ; 
Such is his voice, if I cai] judge aright. 
Compared to thine in sweetness: and in heigh.. 

UCPSUS 

No mor«, but sit, and hear the promisM lay : 25 

The gloomy grotto makes a doubtful day. 

The nymphs about the breathless body wait 

Of Daphuis, and lament his cruel &te. 

The trees and floods were witness to their tears: 

At length the rumoui; reach'd his mother's ears. SO 

The wretched parent, with a pious haste 

Came running, and his hfeless limbs embrac'd. 

She sigh'd, she sobb'd ; and furious with despair, } 

She rent her garments, and she tore her hair, > 

Accushig all the god&, and ev'ry star. ) 35 

The swains forgot tlietr sheep, nor near the brink 

Of running waters brouglit their herds to drink. 

The thirsty cattle, of themselves, abstdin'd 

From water, and tlieir grassy fare disdain'd. 

The death of Daphnis woods and hills deplore ; ) 

They cast the sound to Libya's desert shore ; > 40 

The Libyan lions hear, and hearing roar. ) 

Fierce tigers Daphnis taught the yo:^d to bear, 

Andfi^t ath curling ivy dte&i'd the spear, 

Daphniis did rites to Bacchus first ordain, ^ 

And holy i^nels iss his rtelin^ train. 
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As wioteB the trees, as grapes the vines adorn. 

As bulls the herds, and fields the yellow com ; 

So bright a splendour, so divine a grace. 

The idorious Daphnis cast on his ifiustrious race. 50 

^IVhen envious Fate the godlike Daphnis took. 

Our guardian gods the fields and plains forsook: 

Pales no longer sweird the teeming |(raio. 

Nor Fhoebus fed his oxen on the piam : 

No fruitful crop the sickly fields return; 65 

But oats and darnel choke the rising com. 

And where the vales with violets once was crown'd 

Now knotty bums and thorns disgrace the ground. 

Come, shepherds, come, and strew with leaves the plain* 

Such fiin'ral rites your Daphnis did ordain. 60 

With cypress bougbd the crystal fountains hide. 

And softly let the running waters ^ide. 

A lastin| monument to Daphnis raise, 

With {his inscription to record his praiise; 

** Daphnis, the fields* delight, the shepherds* love, 65 

Renown'd on earth, and deifiM above ; 

Whose flock excellM the fairest on the plains. 

But less than be himself surpassed the swams.^ 

MENALCAS. 

O heavenly poet ! such thy verse appeara. 

So sweet, so charming to my rayishM ears, 70 

As to the wearv swain with cares opprest. 

Beneath the sylvan shade, refreshing rest; 

As to the fiev'rish traveller, whec first 

t^e finds a ciystal stream to quench bis thint 

In singing, as in piping, you excel ; ^75 

And scarce your master could perform so weU. 

O fortunate young man ! at least your lays 

Are next to his, and claim the second praise. 

Such as they are, my rural songs I join. 

To raise our Daphnis to the powers divine ; 

¥os Daphnis was so good, to love whateV wag mine. ] 
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MOPSUS. 

How is my floul with ^uch a promise nusM ! 

fqt both the boy was worthy to be praised. 

And Stimicon has often naaaeme long 

To hear, like him, so soft, so sweet a song. 9S 



Daphnifl^ the guest of heaven, with wondering eyei 

Views, in the milky way, the stanry skies, 

And &Lr beneath lum, from the shining sphere. 

Beholds the moving clouds, and rolling year. 

For this with cheenul cries the woods resound, \ 90 

llie purple spring arrays the varied ground, f 

The nymphs and shepherds dance, and Pan himself r 

is crown*d. j 

The wolf no longer prowls for nightly spoils, 
Nor birds the springes fear, nor stags the toils; 
For Daphnis reigns above, and deals from thence 95 
His mother*s milder beams, and peaceful influence. 
The mountain-tops unshorn, the rocks rejoice; 
The lowly shrubs partake of human voice. 
Assenting Nature, with a gracious nod, 
Proclaims him, and salutes the new-admitted god. 100 
Be still propitious, ever good be thine ! 
Bdiold r four hallowM altars we design ; 
And two to thee, and two to Phoebus rise ; 
On both is offered annual sacrifice. 
The holy priests,- at each returning year, \ 105 

Two bowJs of milk and two of oil shall bear ; f 
And 1 myself the guests with friendly bowls wi)l( 

cheer. 
Two gobleu w91 1. crown with mrkling wine, 
The gen'rous vintage of the Chian vine : 
These will I pour to thee, and make the nectarZ 

thine. J 119 

In winter shall the genial feast be made^ 
Before the fire; by summer in the shade, 
Damoetas shallperform the rites divine ^ 
And Lyctian Mgoa in Che song sbaU join. 
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Alphesibceus, tripping, shall advance, 115 

And mimic satyrs in his autic dauce, 

When to the nymphs our annual rites we pay, 

And when our fields with victims we survey — 

While savage boars delight hi shady woods, 

And finny fish inhabit in the floods — ITHf 

While bees on thyme, and locusts feed on dew— «■ 

Thy gratefijl swains these honours shall renew. 

Such honours as we pay to pow'rs divine. 

To Bacchus and to Ceres, shall be tliiiie. 

Such annual honours shall be given ; and thou . 125 

Shalt hear, and shalt condemn thy suppliants totheix tow. 

' J AIOPSUS. 

What present, worth thy verse, can Mopsus find ? 
Not the soft whispers of the soutliern wind. 
That play through trembling trees, delight me more? 
Kor murmuring billows on the sounding shore : 130 

Kor winding streams that through the valley glide. 
And the scarce coverM pebules gently chide. 

M£NALCAS. 

Receive you fir?t this tuneful pipe, th'e same 

That play'd my (xrry don's unhappy flame : 

The sahie that sung Nesera^s conquVing eyes, 136 

And, had the judge been just, had won the prize. 

WOPSUS. 

Jlccept from me'this sheep-hook in txchange; 
The handle brass ; the knobs in e(]ual range, 
Antigenes, witli kisses, often tried ) 

To beg this present, in his beauty's pride, > 140 

When youth and love are hard to be denied ) * 

But what I could refuse to his request, 
Is jours imask'd; fas you deserve it beit 
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OB, 

SILENUS. 



ARGUMENT, 
Tiro jounj^ shepherds, Chromis and Mnasylus, haviog been 
' often promised a son^by Sileaus, chance to catch him asleep 
in this pastoral ; where they *iind him hand and foot, and 
then claim his promise. Sileaus, findin;:^ they would be put off 
so longer, begins his toag, in which he describes the fonna* 
tion of the universe, and the original of animals, .-iccording to 
the Epicuroan philosophy ; and then runs through the most 
•orprising transformations which have happened in Natura 
since her birth Thi» pastoral was d^signe'l as a compliroeot 
to Syron the Kpicurean, who instructed Virgil and Varus in 
the principles of that philosophy ■ Silenua acts as tutor, Cbro- 
mi* and Mnasylos as the two pupils. 

I FIRST transferr*d to Rome Sicilian strains; 

Kor bliishM the Doric Muse to dwell on Mantuan plains. 

But when I tried her tender voice, too young. 

And fighting kings and bloody battles sung, 

Apollo check 'd my pride, and bade me feed 5 

ray &tt*ning fkx:ks, nor dare beyond the reed. 

Admonished thus, while eveiy fjien prepares 

To write thy praises, Varus, and thy wars, 

My pastoral Muse her humble tribute brings ; 

And yet not wholly uninspir*d she sings : 10 

For all who read, and, reading, not disrlain 

These rural poems, and their lowly strain, 

The name of Varus, oft inscribed shall see i 

In ev'ry grove, and ev'ry vocal tree ; > 

And aUuie sylvan reign shall sing of thee: ) 15 
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Thy name, to Phoebus and the muses known, ) 

Sluulinthefrontofev*ry page be shown; > 

For, he who srags thypraise secures his own. ^ 

Proceed, my Muse! — Two Satyrs on the ground, 

Stretcb*d at his ease, their sire Silenus found. 90 

Doz*d with his fumes, and heavy with his load, f 

They found him snoring in his dark abode, > 

And seized with youthful eurms the drunken god. \ 

His rosy wreath was dropt not long before, 

Borne by the tide of wine, and floating on the Boor. 25 

His empty can, with ears half worn away. 

Was hung on high, to boast the triumph of the day. 

Invaded uius, for want of better bands. 

His garland they unstring, and bind his hands: 

For, by the firaudful cod deluded lon^, 30 

TfaK^ now resolve to nave their promised song. 

iEgle came in, to iifake their party good — 

The fiurest Nals of the neighboring flood — 

And, wbHe he stares around with stupid eyes, 

Hii brows with berries, and his temples, dies. 35 

He finds the fraud, and with a smile demands, 

On what design the boys had bound his hands. 

^ Loose me,*^ he cried ; ** *twas impudence to find 

A deeping god ; *tis sacrilese to bind. 

To you the promis*d poem 1 will pay ; 40 

The n^mph shall be rewarded in her way.** 

He raisM his voice, and soon a numerous throng 

Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the song ; 

And sylvan Fauns, and savage beasts, advancM ; 

And liodding forests to the numbers danc*d. 45 

Not by Hnmonian hills the Thracian bard, ) 

Nor awfiil Phoebus was on Pindus heard > 

"With deeper silence, or with more renurd. ) 

He sung tne secret seeds of Nature*s firame ; 

How seas, and earth, and air, and active flame, 50 

Fell throu^ the mighty void, and, in thehr fiJl^ 

Were bUoidlj gpthex'd in thk goodly ball. 
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The tender soil, then stifTning bj deffnts, 

Shut from the bounded eart|) the boimdins leaa. 

Then earth and ocean, various fianns discloae ; 66 

And a new sun to the new world arose ; 

And mists, condens'd to clouds, obscnre the sky; 

And clouds, di8solv*d, the thirsty gioiind supply. 

The rising trees the lofty mountains grace: } 

The lofty mountains feed the savage race, S 60 

I Tet few, and strangers, in tb' unpeopled place. \ 

From thence the birth of man the song pursued. 

And how the world was lost, and how renew'd: 
I The reign of Saturn, and the gplden age ; 
I Prometheus* theft, and Jove*s aveneing rase ; 66 

The cries of Aigonauts for Hylas (uown*<C 

With whose repeated name the shores resound; 

Then moums tne madness of the Cretan queen: 
I Happy for her if herds had never been. 

What ftinr, wretched woman, seiz'd thy breast? 70 

I' The maids of Aigus (though with rage possessed, 
Their imitated lowings filled the grove,) 
Tet shunnM the guilt of thy preposterous love, 
Nor sought t)ie youthful husbana of the herd, 1 

Tbo* lab*]^ing yokes on their own necks they feai'd,f 75 
I And felt jbr budding horns on their smooth foreheads f 
. war'd. > 

I Ah, wretched queen ! you rangp the pathless wood, 
I Wlftile «n a 6ow*rx bank he chews the cud. 
Or deeps in shades, or throu^ the forest roves, 
I And roars with anguish for his absent loves. 80 

<*Te nymphs, with toils, his forest-walk surround, 
And trace his wand'ring footsteps on the ground. 
But, ah ! perhaps my passion he disdains; 
And courts the milky mothers of the plaia&i 
We leaich th* ungrateful fugitive abroad, 65 

While tber at home sustain his hapjpy load.** 
He saog the lover's fraud ; the longuig maid, ^ 

Witfi|^ktalhiit»lik0aUthe8eE,betiay*d; ^ 
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'the sisters mourning for their brother's loss ; 

Their bodies hid in barks, and furr'd with most ; 90 

How each a rising alder now appears, 

And o*er the to distills her gunjmy tears: 

Then sung, how Gallus, by a Muse's hand, 

"Was led and wekom'd to the sacred strand ; 

The senate rising to salute their guest, 9; 

And Linus thus their gratitude expressed : 

" Receive this present, by the Muses made. 

The pipe on which th"Ascrsean pastor play'd ; 

AYith which of old he charm 'd the savage ^rain. 

And called the mountain ashes to the plain. 101 

Sing thou, on this, thy i hoebus, and the wood 

Where once his fane of I anan marble stood : 

On this his ancient oracles rehearse ; 

And with new numbers grace the god of verse." 

Why should I sing the double Scylla's fate ? lOi 

The first by love transformed, the last by hate— 

A beauteous maid above ; but magic arts 

With barking d<^s detorni'd her nether parts: 

What vengeance on the passing fleet she pourMr 

The master frighted, and the mates devonrM. llC 

Then ravish'd I^ilomel the song exprest ; 

The crime revealed ; the sisters* cruel feast ; 

And how in fields the lapwing Tereus reigns, - 

The warbling nightingale in woods complains : 

While Procne makes on chimney-tops her moaoj 11! 

And hovers o'er the palace once her own. 

Whatever songs besides the Delphian god 

Had taught the laurels, and the Spartan flood, 

3ilenus sung : the vales his voice rebound, 

And carry to the ^ies the sacred sound. IS 

And now the setting sun had wani'd the swain 1 

To call his counted cattle from the plain : > 

Y t still th* unwearied sire pursues the tuneful stram. 3 

Till, unperceivM, th<* * ^vens with stars were hung. 

And fmddon n?ght i^urpris^d the yet usfinishM songr 
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OH, 

MELIBCEUS. 

ARGUMENJ. 
JieVhmM here giv^s os the relation of a sharp poeticM contett 
between Thyrsis and Corydon, at which he and Daphnu were 
present ; who both declared for Corydon. 

Beneath a holm, rcpair'd two jolly swains, 
(Their sheep and goats togetiier graz'd the plains) 
, Both young Arcadians, both alike inspir'd 
To sing, and answer as the song requirM. 
Daphnis, as umpire, took the middle seat ; S 

And fortune thither led my weary feet. 
For, while I fenc'd my myrtles firom the cold, 
The father of my flock had w.ander'd from the fold. 
Of Dapbnis I inquired : he smiling said, 
** Dismiss your fear," and pointed where he fed : 10 
"Ana if no greater cares disturb your mind, 
Sit here with us in covert of the wind. 
Your lowing heifers, of their pwn accord. 
At wat'ring time, will seek the neighbouring ford. 
Here wanton Mincius winds abng the meads, 15 

And shades his happy banks with bendmg reeds. 
And see, from yon old oak that meets the skies. 
How black the clouds of swarming bees arise.** 
What should I do f nor was Alcippi nigh, 
Nor absent PbiUts could my ff^fc^supply, 20 

To house, and feed by hand my weaning lambf, 
Ar.d drain the strutting udders bf their dams^ 
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Gitat was the strife betwixt the singiiig swains: 
And I prefenr*d mj pleasure to my gains. 
Alternate rbme the ready champion chose : 9B 

These Coiydon rehears!d, and Thyrsis those. 

OOKTDON. 

Te muses, ever fair and erer young, 

Assist my numbers and inspire my song. 

With all my Codrus, O ! inspire my breast ; 

For Codrus, after Phosbus, smgs the best 90 

Or, if my wishes have presum'd too high. 

And stretch*d their bounds beyond mortality. 

The praise of artfid numbers I resign. 

And nang my pipe upon the sacred pine. 



Arcadian swains, your youthful poet crown 35 

With ivy-wreaths, though surly Codrus frown. 

Or, if he blast my muse with envious praise. 

Then fence my brows with amulets or bays. 

Lest his ill arts or his malicious ton|;Ue 

Should poison, or bewitch my growing song. 40 

COaVDON. 

These branches of a stag, this tusl^ boar 

(The first essay of arms untried before) 

Young Micon offers, Delia, to thy shrine. . 

But, speed his hunthig with thy pow'r divine ; 

Thy statue then of Parian stone shall stand ; 45 

Thy legs in buskins with a purple band. 

TUVB8I8. 

This bowl of milk, these cakes, (our coantrr ftie) > 
For thee, Priapns, yeariy we prepare, V 

Because a little garden is thy care. \ 

Bat, if the &lling lambs increase my fold, SD 

TI7 miihto ftitiie ghaU be tumM to cold. 
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Fair Galatea, with thy sihrer feet 

O, whiter than the swan, and more than Hybht tireet ! 

Tall as a poplar, taper as the pole ! 

Come, charm thy shepherd, and restore my souL €S 

Come, when my lateo sheep at nig;ht return; 

And crown the silent hours, and stop the rosy mom. 

THTR8I8. 

May I become as abject in thy sight 

As sea-weed on the shore, and black as nidit; 

Rough as a burr; deformed like him who cnaws €0 

Sarmnian herbage to ccmtract his jaws ; 

Such and so monstrous let thy swain appear. 

If one day's absence looks not like a year. 

Hence firom the field, for shame ! the flock deservaa 

No better feeding while the shepherd starves. 68 

CORTDON. 

Te mossy springs, inviting easy sleep ^ 
Ye trees, whose leafy shades those mossy fountains keq^ 
Defend my flock ! The summer heats are near, 
And blossoms on the swelling vmes appear. 

THTRSIS. 

With beapy fires our cheerful hearth is crownM, 7<l 
And firs for torches in the woods abound : \ 
We fear not more the winds and wintry cold. 
Than streams the banks, or wolves the bleating fold. 

CORTDON. 

Our woods, with juniper and chestnuts crownM, 

With felling firuito and berries paint the ground ; 75 

And lavish nature laughs, and straws her stores around. 

But, if Alexis fi[om our mountains fly. 

E'en running rivers leave their channels dry. 
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FarRh'd are the plains, and frying is the field, 
Koff with'ring vmes their juicy vintage yield 
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fiut, if returning Phyllis bless the plain, 

The grass revives ; the woods are green again ; 

And Jove descends in showers of kindly raiu. 



The poplar is by great Alcides worn ; 

The brows of Phoebus his own bays adorn ; 85 

The branching vine the jolly Bacchus loves; 

The Cyprian queen delights iji myrtle groves ; 

With hazel rhyllis crowns her flowing hair; 

And, while she loves that common wreath to wear, 

Nor bays, nor myrtle boughs, with hazel shall compare. ^ 

THYRSIS. 

I'he towVing ash is direst in the woods; 

In gardenSjDines, and poplars by the floods; 

But; if my Lucrdas will eaqe my. pains, 

Arid often visit our forsaken plains. 

To him the towering ash shall yield in woods, ' 9B 

In gardens, pines, and poplars by the floo^ 

H£LIB(EUS. 

These rhymes I did to memory commend, 

When vanquished Thyrsis did in vain contend; 

Since when 'tis Corydon among the swains, 

Toung Ck}rydo& without a rival reignSk - lOO 
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PHARiMACEUTRlA. 

ARGUMENT. 
This pastoral contains the songs of Damon and Alpheubcos. 
The first of them bewails ib*- loss of bis mistress, and repines 
at the success of his rival Mopsus. The other repeats the 
charms of some enchantress, who endeavoured by her spellf 
and magic to make Daphnis in love with her. 

X HE mournful muse of two despairing swains, 
The love rejected and the lovers' pains; 
To which the savage lynxes listening stood ; 
The rivers stood in heaps, and stopped the running flood ; 
The hiuigry herd their needful fooa refuse > 6 

Of two despsuring swains, I sing the mournful muse. 

Great Pollio ! thou, for whom thy Rome prepares 
The ready triumph of thy finishM wars, 
Whether Timavus or th' Illyrian coast, 
Whatever land or sea, thy presence boast ; 10 

Is there an hour in fate reserved for me, 
To sing thy deeds in numbers worthy thee? 
In numbers like to thine, coyld I rehearse 
Thy lofty trajgic scenes, thy labour'd verse ; 
The world another Sophocles iiv^ee, 2S 

Another Homer should behold in me. 
Amidst thy laurels lee this ivy twine : 
Thine was my earliest muse, my latest shall be thinv. 

Scarce firom the world the shades of night withdrew, 
Scarce were the flocks reiresh'd with morning dew, 20 
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When Damon, 8tietch*d ben«ath an olive 8faade» 
And wildly staring upwards, thus inveishM 
Aninst the conscious gods, and cursM we maid : 
** Star of the morning, why dost thou delay? 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging day, 25 

While I my Nisa^s perjur'd laiu deolore— 
Witness, ye powers by whom she falsely swore ! 
The sods, alas !. are witnesses in vain : 1 

Yet shall my dying breath to heaven complain. > 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msenalian strain. )30 

•« The pines of Menalus, the vocal grove, 
Are ever full of verse and full of love : 
They hear the hinds, they hear their god complam, 
Who sufforM not the reeds to rise in vain. 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Manialian strain. ) 35 

** Mopsus triumphs ; he weds the willuig &ir. 
When such is Nisa^s choice, what lover can despair? 
Now griffons join with mares ; another age 
Shall see the hound and hind their thirst assuage, 
Promiscuous at the spring. Prepare the lights 40 

.O Mopsus ! and perform the bridal rites. 
Scatter thy nuts araonc the scrambling boys : 
Thine is the night,an(r thine the nuptial joys. 
For thee the sun declines : O happy swam ! 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Menalian strain. 45 

"O Nisa ! justly to thy choice condemned ! 
Whom hast tnOu taken, whom hast thou contemned ?' 
For him, thou hast refusM my browsing herd, 
Scom*d my thick crye-brow^ and my shaggy beard. 
Unhappy Damon nghs and sings in vain, } 50 

While Nisa thmks no god regamls a lover's pain. > 
Befgn with roe, my flute, the sweet Masnalian strain. ) 

••I viewM thee first, (how &tal was the view !) 
And led thee where the ruddy wildings grew. 
High on the planted hedge, and wet wh£ rooming 
dew. 155 
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Tbeo flcaive the bending branches I could win; 

The callow down began to clothe my chin. 

I ttw, 1 perishM, jret indulgM my pain. 

Begin with me, ray flute, the sweet Mawytlian stram. 

** I know thee, love! in desertsthou wait bied, €d 
And at the dugs of savage tigen fed ; 
Alien of birth, usurper of the plains! 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet M»nalian sHaim. 

*• Relentless lore the cruel mother led. 
The blood of her unhappy babes to shed : €5 

Love lent the sword ; the mother struck the bknr; 
Inhuman she, but more inhuman thou: 
Alien of birth, usurper of the<plains ! 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Mcnalian stiaint. 

** Old doting Nature, chann thy course anew; 70 
And let the trembling lamb Uie wolf pursue. 
Let oaks now ditter with Hesperian fruit, 
And purpk> daflhdils from aloer shoot: . 

Fat amber let the tamarisk distil. 
And hooting owls contend with swans in skill ; ' 75 
Hoarse Tityrus strive with Orpheus in the woods, 
And chalking^ lain^d Arion on tlie floods. 
Or, Oh ,let Nature cease, and Chaos reign 1 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msenalian strain. 

(• Let earth be sea, and let the whelming tide 80 

The lifeless limbs of luckless Damon hide t 
Farewell, ye secret woods and shady coves, 
Haunts of my youth, and conscious m my kivei ; 
From yon high cliff I plunge into the main : 
Take the last present of thy dying swain: fSS 

And cease, my silent flute, )& sweet MonaUan 
stiam.** t 

Now take your turns, ye Muses, to leheaisa ' 
His friend's complaints, and mighty magic verse. 
** Bnne running water : bmd those altars round 
With fillets, and with vervain strow the gnwad: 
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Make <at with frankincense the sacred fires, 

To reinflame my Daphnts with desires. 

•Tis done : we want but verse.— Restore, my charms. 

My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

" Pale Pbidbe, drawn by verse, from heav'n descends; 
And Circe chang*d with charms Ulysses' friends. 
Verse breaks the ground, and penetrates the brake. 
And in the winding cavern splits tlie snake. 
Verse fires the frozen veins. — Restore, my charms, 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 100 

" Around his waxen image first I wind , 

Three woollen fillets, of three colours joinM ; 
Thnce bind about his thrice devoted head, 
Which round tlie sacred altar thrice is led. 
Unequal numbers please the gods.— My charms, 105 
Restore my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

" Knit with three knots the fillets : knit them strait ; 
Then say, » These knots to love 1 consecrate.* 
Haste, Amaryllis, haste !— Restore, my charms, 
My lovely Daphni^ to my longing anns. 110 

" As fine this figure hardens, made of clay. 
And this of wax with fire consumes away ; 
Such let tlie soul of cruel Daphnis be — 
Hard to the rest of women, soft to me. ^ 
Crumble the sacred mole of salt and cpm : 115 

Next in the fire the bays with brimstontf'bum ; 
Atid, while it crackles in the sulphur, say, 
* Tis I for Daphnis burn ; thus Daphnis burn away ! 
This laurel is his fiite.'— Restore, my charms, 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. 120 

** As when the raging heifer, through the grove. 
Stung with desire, pursues her wandering love \ 
Faint at the last, she seeks the weedy pools, 
To quench her thirst, and on the rushes rolls. 
Careless of night, unmindful to return ; 125 

Such fnatless Ires pexfidknis Daphnis bum. 
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While I ao scorn his love !— Restore, my charmf^ . , 
My lingering Daphnis to my longing arms. 

** These garments once were his, and left to me. 
The pledges of his promisM loyaltyt 130 

Which underneath my threshold I bestow. 
These pawns, O sacred earth i to me my Daphnis owe^ 
As these were his, so mine is he. — My charms. 
Restore their lingering lord to my deluded arms. 

** These poisonous plants, for magic use design'd, 135 
(The noblest and the best of all the baneful kind) 
Old Mceris brought me from the i ontic strand, 
And cull*d the mischief of a bounteous land. 
Smear*d wiUi these powerful ju ces, on the plain, 
He howls, a wolf an oug the luuigry train.; 1^ 

And oft the mighty necromancer boasts, 
With these, to call from tombs the stalising ghosts, 
And from the roots to tear the stanrjing com. 
Which, whirTd aloft, to distant fields is bome : 
Such is the strength of spells Restore, my charms, 145 
My lingering Daphnis to rny longing arms. 

" Bear out these ashes : cast them in the brook ; 
Cast backwards o*er your head . nor turn youftlook: 
Since neither gods nor godlike veri^e can move. 
Break out, ye smothered fires, and kindle smotherM love* 
Kxert your utmost pow'r, my lingering charms ; 
And foipe my Dapnnis to my longing arms. 

«« See, while my last endeavours 1 delay, 
The waking ashes ri^, and round our altars play t 
Run to the threshold, Amaryllis ~ hark ! 155 

Our Hylax opens, and begins to bark. 
Good neav*n ! may lovers what they wish believe ? 
Or dieam their wishes, and those dreams deceive f 
No more ! my Daphnis comes ! no more, my charmt! 
9e comes, he tuns, he leaps, to my desiring arois." 160 



d by Google 



PASTORAL IX. 

LYCIDASANDMGCRIS. 



ARGUMENT. 

Wli«B Virgn. br tlM favour of Aiwuttot, bad roeoreved ba pa* 
trimony near Mantna, and went in bop« to take possesnon* ha 
was in danger to be ilain by Ariut tbe eentonon, to wbom 
tliose lands were assigned by tbe emperor, in reward of hi* 
•orvica against Brutus and Cassios. This pastoral tberefare 
is filled with eomplaants of this hard usage: and the parsons 
introduced ai« Iba bailif of Vug il. Mosris, and bH friend 
Ljeidaa. 



Ho, MoBrit ! whitfaor on thy way so &8t? 
This leads to town. 



OLycidas! at last 
The time is come, I neyer thought to see, 
(Strange revolution for my form and me ! 
vVhen the grim captain In a surly tone 
Cries out, " Pack up, ye rascalSf'fmd be sone.** 
Kkk'd out, we set the best face on*t we could ; 
And these two kids, t' appease his angiy mood, 
I bear,— of which die Furies give him good ! 

1.TCXDAB. 

Tour country friends were told another tale^ 
Thut firam tne doping mmmtain to the Tatet 



I.. 
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And dodder'd oak, and all the banks along, 
Menalcas sav'd bis fortune with a song. 



Such was the news, indeed ; biit songs and xfaymes 15 

Prevail as much in these bard iron times. 

As would a plump of trembling fowl, that rite 

Against an eagle sousmg from the skies. 

And had not rhcebus warnM me, by the croak 

Of an old raven from a hollow oak, 20 

To shun debate, Menalcas bad been slaiot 

And Maerisnot survived him, to complain. 

LTCIDAI. 

Now heaven defend ! could barbarous ragp induce 

The brutfd son of Mars t* Insult the sacred Muse ? 

Who then should sing the nymphs ? or who rehearse 2& 

The waters ghding in a smoother verse i 

Of Amaiylfis praise that heavenly lay, 

I'hat shortened, as we went, out tedious way— 

•* O Thyrus, tend my herd, and see them fed ; ) 

To morning pastures, evening waters, led ; > 30 

And Vare the Libyan ridgil*s butting head.*' } 



Or what unfinishM be to Varus read — 

" Thy name, O Varus, (if the kinder powers 

Preserve our plains, and shield the Mantuan tow'fi, 

Obnoauous by Cremona's neighbouring crime) 35 

The lyings of swans and stronger-pinionM rhyme, 

Shall raise aloft, and soaring bear above — 

Th' immortal gilt of gratitude to Jove.** 

LTCIDAS. 

Song on, sing dn : for I can ne^er be cloy*d. 

So may thy swarms the baleful yew avoid : 40 

So may thy cows their burdened bags distend, 

And tiDees to goats their willing branches brad. 
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Mean as I am, yet have the Muses made 

Me free, a member of the tuiieful trade : 

At least the shepherds seem to like my lays ; 45 

But I discern their flatt'ry from their praise : 

I nor to Cinna's ears, nor Varus", dare aspire, 

But gabble, like a goose amidst the swan-Like choir. 



*Tis what I have been conning in my mind ; 
Nor are thy verses of a vulgar kind. 50 

'•Come, Galatea ! come ! the seas forsake ? 
'WhAt pleasures can the tides with their hoatse mur- 
murs make ? 
See, on the shore inhabits purple spring; 
Where nightingales their love-sick ditty sing : 
See, meads with purling streams, with flowers the 

ground. 
The grottos cool with shady poplars croWn*d, 
And creeping vines on arbours weav'd aroundi 
Come then, and leave the waves' tumultuous roar ; 
Let the wild suites vamly beat the shore." 

LYCIDAS. 

Or that sweet song I heard with such delight; 60 

The same you sung atone one starry night. 
The tune 1 still retain,* but not the words. 

M<ERIS. 

«• Why, Daphnis, dost thou search in old records, 

To know tiie seasons when the stars arise f 

See, Cesar's lamp is lighted in the skies — €a 

The star, whose rays the blushing grapes adorn, 

And swell the. kindly rip'ning ears of com. 

Under this influence grsrn the tender shoot ; 

-Thy children's children shall enjoy the fruit.** 

The rest I have forgot , for cares and time 70 

Chance all things* and untune my soul to rhym 

I cottui have once sung down a summer's sun : 

2m now the chime of poetry is done : 
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My voic«! grows hoarse, t fee] the notes decay, 
As if the ^volves had seen me fir&l todiiy. 75 

But these, anfl more than i tb mind can bringi 
Meoalca^ hajt not jet forgot to sing. 

LTODIS. 

Thy faint excuses but hiAarrie me more: 

And DOW ihv waves roll silent to the sht^re; 

HushM ^itidg the tc^pntoiit brancl>e5. scarce! j beiid, 00 

As if ti'y tuueful !>un^ liiey did attend : 

Alrea^iy we hai'^e half our way o*prcome; 

Far 00" 1 cttf) ih^er;i Blanor^u tt^nb. 

Here, where the laborer's hands have forrnM a bow'r 

Of wi^atluug iiee&, in ^in^ing wa^te an hcKiTr fi5 

Rest her« thy ivcary limb^; '\hy kitl^ lay down : 

We've day b*?fore us yet to rfach the town ; 

Or if„ ere luj^ht. the ^Lf>erLiig cluud>i we Ji^ar, 

A sou^ will 1 elp the beating storm to hear. 

And that thoo inayst nut tje too late alYroad, 90 

Sing, and Til ease ibj ^ouldei^ of tliy Load^ 

Cease to request rue ; lei m rntnd our way^ 

Another -^ng requires anoUier day. 

When ^ond Men a leas comes, if he rejoice, 

And had a Irieud at court, VU find a voice. S^ 



I 
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at, 

GALLUS. 

ARGUMENT. 

GaIIiii, a ffn%i patron of Virg^il. and an excellent poet, was verr 
deeply in lore with one C jtheris. whom be calls Ly-coria, aiM 
who had forsaken him for the company of a soldier. The poet 
therefore supposes his friend Gellus retired, in his height of 
melancholy, into the solituJes of Arcadia, (the celebrated 
scene of pastorals,) where he represenu him in a rery lan- 
^ishinr condition, with all the rural deities about him, pi^ 
ug his nard osafe* and condoling his misfortune* 



J^kV sacred succour, Arethusa, bring, 
To cfown my labour, (His the last I sing,) 
Whicb proud Lycoris may with pity view: 
The muse is mournful, though the numbers few, 
Refuseme not a verse, to grief and GaUus due. 
So may thy silver streams beneath the tide, 
UnmiiLM with briny seas, securely glide. 
Sing then my Gallus, and his hopeless vows ; 
Sing while my cattle crop the tender browse. 
The vocal grove shall answer to the sound, 10 

And echo, nron) the valfes. ^e tuneful voice rebound 
What lawns or woods withheld you from his aid, J 
Te n3rihphs, when Gallus was to love betray'd, 
To love, unpitied by the cruel maid ? 



Not stecpy Pindus could retard your course, 
Nor deft Panutfsus, nor the Aonian source > 



■A 
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Nothing that owns the Muses, could suspend 

Your sud to Gallus :— Galhis is tbehr friend. 

For him the lofty laurel stands in tears, 

And hung with humid pearls the lowly shrub spears. 

Msenalian pines the godlike swain bemoan, i 

When spread beneath a rock, he sighed alone ; ' > 

And cold Lycaeus wept from ev^ry dropping stone. ) 

The sheep surround thehr shepherd, as ne lies * 

Blush not, sweet poet nor the name demise : 25 

Ak>Qg the streams, his flock Adonis fed ; 

And yet the queen of beauty blest his bed. 

The swains and tardy neatlierds came, and last 

Menalcas, wet with beating winter mast 

Wondering they ask'd from whence arose thy flame. 30 

Yet more amaz*d, thy own ApoUo came. 

Flushed were his cheeks, and glowing were his eyes ; 

" Is she thy care ? is she thy care ?" he cries, 



35 



" Tby felse Lycoris flies thy love and thee, i 

And for thy rival tempts the ragins sea, > 

The forms of horrid war, and heavVs inclemency.*' j 

Sil?anus came : his brows a country crown 

Of fennel, and of nodding lihes, drown. 

Great Pan arrivM ; and we beheld him too, 

His cheeks and temples of vermilion hue. 40 

" Why, Gallus, this immoderate grief?** he criedg- 

" Think*st thou that love with tears is satisfied f 

l^e meads are sooner drunk with morning dews. 

The bees with flow*ry shrubs, the eoats with browse.** 

Unmoved, and with dejected eyes, he moum*d : 45 

He pausM, and then these broken words ietum*d: 

" 'Tis past ; and pity gives me no relief: 

But you. Arcadian swains, shall sing my grief, 

And on your bills my last complaints renew : 

^ sad a song is only worthy you. 50 

How light would lie the turf upon my breast, 

^f you my suff *rinEs in your songs exprest ! 

Ah ! that your birto and bus'ness had been mine-* 

To pen the sheep, and press the swelling vhie ! 
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Had Phyllis or Amyntas causM my pain, 55 

Or any nymph or shepherd on the puiin, 
(Tho* Phyllis brown, iho' black Aro^ntaswere, 
Are violets not sweet, because not fkir?) 
Beneath the sallows and the shady vine, 
My loves had mix'd their pliant limbs^ with mine : 60 
Phyllis with myrtle wiieatns had crownM my hair, 
And soft Amyntas sung away my care. 
Come, see what pleasures in bur plams abound ; 
The woods, the fountains, and the ilow'ry ground. 
As you are beauteous, were you half so true, > 65 

Here could 1 live, and love, and die with only you. 
Now 1 to fighting fields am sent afar, 
And strive m winter camps with toils of war; 
While you, (alas, that 1 should find it so !) \ 

To shun my sight your native soil forego, f 70 

And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th' eternal r 
snow. J . 

Ye frosts and snows, her tender body spare ! 
Those are not limbs for icicles to tear. 
For me, the wilds and deserts are my choice ; 
The Muses once my care, my ouce harmonious voice. 75 
There will 1 sing, forsaken and alone : 
The rocks and hollow caves shall echo to my moan. 
The rind of ev'iy plant her name shall know ; 
And, as the rind extends, the love shall grow. 
Then on Arcadian mountains will 1 chase 8C 

(Mix^d with the woodland nymphs) the savage race ; 
Nor cold shall hmder me, with horns and hounds 
To tread tlie thickets, or to leap the mounds. 
And now methinks o'er steepy rocks I go, 
And rush through sounding w^ods, and bend the Par- 
thian bow ; '85 . 
As if with sports n- suff*rings 1 should ease, 
Or by my pains thr '>d of love appease. 
My frenzy changes . I delight no more 
On mountain tops to chase the tusky boar :^ 
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No garae but hopeless love my thoughts pursue : 90 

Once more, ye nymphs, and songs, and sounding woodsy 

Lov* alters not for us his hard decrees, (adieu ! 

Not though t)eneath the Thracian clime we freeze, 

Or Italy's indulgent heav'n forego. 

And jn mid-winter tread Sithouian ^now ; 95 

Or, when the barks of dnis are scorchM, we keep 

On Meroe's burning plains the Libyan sheep. 

In hell, and earth, and seas, and heav'n above. 

Love conquers all : and we ipust yield to love.*' 

My Muses, here your sacred raptures end : 100 

The verse was what 1 ow'd my suffering friend. 

This while 1 sung, my sorrows 1 deceivM, 

Andbendingosiers into baskets weav'd. 

The song, because inspired by you, shall shine; 

And CjaUus will approve, because His mine — |05 

Gallus, for whom my holy flames renew, 

Each hour, and ev'ry moment rise in view ; 

As alders, in the spring, their boles extend, 

And heave so fiercelv, that the bark thev ren(|f 

Now let us rise : for lioarseness oft invades 110 

The singer's voice, who sings beneath the shades. 

From juniper unwholesome dews distil, ) 

That blast the sooty com, the withering herbage kiU. > 

Away, my goats, away ! for you have bmws'd yourfllL | 
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ARGUMENT. 
Th« poet, in the beginniag of this book, pr^peand* the fcno« 
ral deti|^ii of each Georgic: and, after a toiemn inrocatioa 
of all tM rods who are anj way related to hit subject, h« 
addresses himself in particular to Augustus, whom he coow 
pUments with dirinity ; and after striker into his business. 
He shows .the different kinds of tilia|pe proper to different 
soib, traces out the orig^iaal of ajpiculture. fares a catalofu* 
of the husbandman's tools, specmes the cmplojmeDts pecu- 
liar to each sea^n, describee the chanrcs of the wcathrr, 
with the sifns in liearen and earth that forebode them ; in- 
stances many of the prodigies that happened near the time 
of Julius Caesar*s death : and shute up all with a supplication 
to the gods lor the safety of Augustus, and the preservalioB oi 
Rome. 

i^HAT makes a plenteous harvest, when to turn 
The fruitful soil, and when to soW the com ; 
The care of sbeep^ of oxen, and of kine ; 
And how to raise on elms the teemhig vine ; 
The birth and genius of the frugal bee, 5 

I sing,' Maecenas, and I sing to thee. 

Ye deities ! who fields and plains protect, 
Who rule the seasons, and the year airect, 
Bacchus and fost'ring Ceres, pow'rs divine, 
Yfho gave Us com for mast, for water, wine— 10 

Ye Fauns, propitious to the raral swains, 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the mountains and the plains, 
Join in mv work, and to my numbers bring 
Your needfol succour; for your gifts I sing- 
And thou, whoee trident struck the teeming euth, 15 
And made a passage for the coursei's birth ; 
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And tbou, fbr wbora the Cean shore sustauu 

The milky herds, that ease the flow'nr plains ; 

And thou, the shepherds* tutelary god, 

Leave, fbr a while, O Pan, thy lov'd abode ; 'SO 

And, if Arcadian fleeces be thy care. 

From fields and mountains to my song repair. 

InTentor, Pa^s, of the fttt^nihe oil. 

Thou founder of the plough and ploughman's toil : _ 

And thou, whose hands the shroud-like cypress reac; 

Come, all ye gods and goddesses, that wear 

The rural honours, and increase the year ; 

You, who supply the eround with seeds of jiprain ; 

And you, who swell wose seeds with kindly rain ; 

And chieflv thou, whose undetermin*d state 30 

la yet the business of the gods, debate, 

Whether m after-times, to be declared. 

The patron of the world, and Rome's peculiar guard. 

Or o'er the fruits and seasons to preside, 

And the round circuit of the year to guide— 

Powerful of blessings, which thou strew'st around. 

And with thy goddess mother's myrtle crownM. 

Or wih thou, Ctesar, choose the wat'ry reign ^ 

To smoothe the suiiges, and correct the mun ? 

Then marionrsL in storms, to thee shall pray ; V 40 

E'en utmost Thule shall thy pow'r obey ; > 

And Neptune shall resign the &8ces of the sea. ) 

Tbe wat'iy Yirciiit for thy bed shall strive, 

And Tethys all her waves in dowry give. 

Or wih thou bless our summers with thy nys, 49 

And, tested neartbe Balance, poise the days, ' 

Where, in the void of heav'n, a space is £fee, 

Batwist the Scorpion and the Maid for thee i 

The Scorpipn, ready to receive thy laws, 

Tiakh half Us renon, and contracts his dawi. fO 

Whatever part of heav'n thou shalt obtunt 

^or let not hell presume of such a reign ; 

mr let to diiv a thirst of empire move 

Thy Diind» to leavt thy kindled cods ahon s 

TOIr.1. B 
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Though Greece admires Elysium^s blest retreit, .5& 

Through Proserpine afiects her silent seat. 

And, importunM by Ceres to remove. 

Prefers the helds below to those above) 

Be thou propitious, Caesar! guide mycourset 

And to my bold endeavours add thy force : 60 

Pity the poet's and the ploughman's cares; 1 

Interest thy greatness in our mean affairs, > 

And use thyself betimes to hear and grant our|Mray'r8. > 

While yet the spring is young, whue earth unbiods 
Her frozen bosom to the western winds; 65 

While mountain snows dissolve against the sun. 
And streams, yet new, from prepipices run ; 
E'en hi this early dawning ot the year, 
Produce the plough, and yoke the sturdy steer, 
And goad him till he groans beneath his toil, 7J 

Till Uie bright share is buried in the soiL 
That crop reward* the greedy peasant's pwns, J 

W bich twice the sun, and twice the cold sustains, f 
And bursts the crowded bams with more than pro- t 
mis'd gains. J 

But, ere we stir the 3ret unbroken ground, 75 ' 

The various course of seasons roust be found; 
The weather and the setting of the winds. 
The culture suiting to the sev'ral kinds 
Of seeds and plants, and what will thrive And rise. 
And what t^ genius of the soil denies. 80 

Thisgroun<nvith Bacchus, that with Ceres, suits: 
I'hat other loads the trees with happy fruits: 
A fourth, with grass unbidden, decks the ground. 
Thus Tmolus is with yellow sa&on crown'd: 
India black ebon and white iv'ry bears ; S5 

And soft Idume weeps her od'rous tears. 
Thus Fontus sends her beaver stones from fiur, 
And naked Spaniards temper steel for wart 

^Epirus, for th' Elean chariot, breeds 

.* (In hopes of palms) a race of running steadt. 90 

This js th' or^oal conivacti ibeae tlie laws 
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ImposM by Nature, and by Nature's cause, 
On sundiy places, when Deucalion hurl*d 
His mothers entrails ou the desert world ; 
Whence men, a hard laborious kind, were bom. 
TTien borrow part of winter for thy com ; 
And early, with thy team, the glebe in Hirrows turn ; 
That, while the turf lies open and unbound. 
Succeeding suns may bake the mellow ground. 
But, if the soil be barren, only scar 100 

The surfece, and but lightly print the share. 
When cold Arcturus rises with the sun: 
Li»t wicked weeds the com should overrun 
In watery soils ; or lest the barren sand 
Should suck the moisture from the thirsty land. 105 
Both these unhappy soils the swain forbears. 
And keeps a sabbath of alternate years. 
That the spent earth may gather heart agjun* 
And, bettered by cessation, bear the grain. 
At least where vetches, pulse, and tares, have stood, 110 
And stalks of lupines grew (a stubborn wood,) 
.Tb* ensuing season, in return, may bear 
The beairdM product of the golden year: 
F<Hr flax and oats will burn the tender field, 
And sleepy poppies harmful harvest yield. 115 

But sweet vicissitudes of rest and toil 
Bihke easy labour and renew the soil. 
Yet sprinkle sordid ashes all around. 
And load with fotf ning dung the felk)w pound. 
Thus change of seeds for meagr^ soils is best ; 120 

And earth manured, not idle, though at rest 

Long practice has a sure improvement found. 
With kindled fires to bum the barren ground, 
When the light stubble, to the flames resignM, 
Is driv'n along, and crackles in the wind. 125 

Whether from hence the hollow womb of earth 
is warmM with secret strength for better birth ; 
Or, when the latent vice is curM by fire, 
Redundant humours through the pores expire ; 
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Or that the wannth distends the ebink^ and makes 
New breathings, whence new nourishment she takes ; 
Qc that the heat the gapine ground constrainSi 
mw knits the sur&ce, and new strings the t^Ibs ; 
Lest soaking showers should pierce her secret seft, ) ' 
Or freezing Boreas chill her genial heat, > 135 

Or scorching suns too violently beat y 

Nor is the profit small the peasant makes. 
Who smoothes with harrows, of who pounds with rakeSi 
The crumbling clods: nor Ceres from on high 
Regards his labours with a grudging eye ; 140 

Nor his, who ploughs across the furrow*d grounds, 
And on the back of earth mflicts new wounds; 
For he, with frequent exercise, commands 
Th' unwilling soil, and tames the stubborn lands. 

Ye swains, invoke the pow'rs who rule the sky 145 
For a moist summer and a winter dry: 
For winter drought rewards the peasant's pain, 
And broods indulgent On the buned grain. 
Hence Mysia boasCs her harvests, and the tops 
Of Garearus admired their happy crops. 150 

When mrst the soil receives the fruitful seed. 
Make no delay,but covet it with speed : 
So fencM from cdd the pliant furrpws break, 
Before the surly clod resists the rake ; 
And call the floods from high, to rush amain ^ 155 
Witii pregnant streams, to swell the teeming grain. 
Then, when the fiery sons too fiercely play. 
And shrivell'd herbs on withering stems decay. 
The wary ploughman, on the mountain*8 brow, 
Undams his wat'ry stores— huee torrents flow, I6Q 

And, rattline down the rocks, uuge moisture yMd, 
TempMnff the thirsty fever of the field— 
And, lest Uie stem, too feeble for the firei^ 
Should scarce sustain the head's unwiddy vrtH^atf 
Sends in his feeding flocks betimes, t' invade 105 

The rising' bulk of the luioixiaiit blade, 
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Smyet th' ai^iriof oSmmg of the gitiii 
Certops the ndges of the mrrow^d pitdn ; 
And arains the gtandmg waters, when they yield 
Too lai]^ a beverage to the drunken field : 179 

But most in auturo^ , and the sbow'ry spring, ^ 
When dubious months uncertain weather bring; 
When firantains open, when impetuous rain 
Swrib hasty brooks, and pours upon the plain; 
When earth with slime and mud is eoyer*d oV 175 
Or hollow places spew their wat*ry store. 
iVor yet the ploughman, nor the laboring steer. 
Sustain alone the hasards of the year : 
But glutton geese, and the Stiymonian crane, 
With fiirei^ troops invade the tender grain : IBO 

And tow^nng weeds malignant shadows viMd; 
And spreading succory chokes the rising field. 
The sue of godk and men, with hard dwsrees, 
Forbids our plenty to be bought with ease. 
And wills that mortal men, inured to toil, 18S 

Should exercise, with pains, the grudging toil ; 
Himself invented first the shining share. 
And whetted human industry by care; 
Himself did handicrafts and arts ordain. 
Nor suffered sloth to rust his active reign. 190 

Eie this, no peasant vexM the peacefuTsrouod, 
Which only turfs and greens for altars ^nd : 
. Bo fences parted fields, nor marks nor bounds 
DistinguishM acres of litigious grounds : 
But all was common, and the fruitfiil earth 195 

Was firee to give her unexacted birth. 
Jote added venom to the viper's brood, 
* ' 'Iflood; 

Remov'd ficom human reach the cbeerfuffire^ 
Aad from the rivers bade the vine retire ; 
That studious need mi^t useful arts explore ; 
Fmm fiuiowM fields to nap the foodfid store* 
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And ibree the veins of clashing flmt8t*ei|Nie 205 

The luriiing seeds of their celestial fire. 
Then first on seas the hollowed alder swam ; 
Then sailors quarterM heaven* and found a name 
For ev'iy fix'a and ev*iy wandering star— 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 210 

Then toils for beasts, and lime for' birds, were found. 
And deep-niouth*d dogs did forest- walks surround ; 
And casting-nets were spread in shallow brooks, 
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks. 
Then saws were tooth*d, and sounding axes made; 315 
^For, wedges first did yielding wood invade) 
And various arts in order did succeed, 
(What cannot endless labour, urgM by need ?) 

First Ceres taught the ground with grain to sow, 
And arm*d with iron ^ares the crooked plough ; fSO 
When now Dodonian oaks no more supplied 
^ Their mast, and trees their forest-firuits denied. 
Soon was his labour doubled to the swain. 
And blasting mildews blackenM all his srain : 
Though thistles chok'd the fields, and kilPd the com, 225 
And an unthrifty crop of weeds was bom : 
llien burs and brambles, an unbidden crew 
Of Emceless euests th* unhappy field subdue ; 
And oats unblest, and darnel domineers, 
And shoots its head above the shining ears ; 230 

So that, unless the land with daily care 
If exercis'd, and, with an iron war 
Of rakes and harrows, the proud foes expell'd, 
And birds with clamours finehted fi-om the field 
Unless the boughs are lopp'd that shade the pllm, 23S 
And heav*n invokM with vows for firuitfiil ram- 
On others' crops you may with envy look. 
And shake for food the lons-abandonM oak. 
Nor must we pass untold what arms they wield, 
Who labour tillage and the furrowed field ; 240 

Without whose aid the ground her com denies. 
And nothing can be sown, and nothing i' 
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Hie ciDoked ploogh, the shaie, the tow'ring height 

Of wagoos and the cait^s unwieldly weight. 

The stod, the tumbril, hurdles, and the flaU, 245 

The fiui of Bacchus, with the flying sail— 

These all must be preparM if ploughmen hope 

The piomis'd blessmg of a bounteous crop. 

Young elms, with early force, in copses bow, 

fit for the figure of the crooked plough. 250 

Of ei^bt feet long a fostenM beam prepare : 

On either side t^ head, produce an ear ; 

And sink a socket for the shining share. 

Of beech the plough-tail and the bendmg yoke, 

Or softer linden burdened in the smoke. 255 

I could be long in precepu ; but 1 fear 

So meim a su^ect might oflfend your ear. 

Belve of c(»venient depth your tiireshing floor: 

Whh tempered clay, then fill and fiice it o^er ; 

And let the weighty roller run the round, 260 

To smooth the surfoce of th* unequal eround ; 

Lest, cracked with summer heats, the flooring flies, 

Or sinks, and through the crannies weeds arise: 

For sundry foes the rural realm surround : 

The field-mouse builds her garner under ground 265 

For ^ather'd grain : the*blind laborious- mole 

In wmding mazes works her bidden hole: 

In ix^w caverns vermin make abode — 

The hissing serpent, and the swelline toad : 

The corn-devouring weasel here abides, 270 

And the wise ant not wintry store provides. 

Alark well the flowering {umonds in the wood: 
Uo&moB blooms the bearing branches load. 
The glebe will answer to the sylvan reign ; 
Great heats will follow, and huge crops of grain. 275 
But, if a wood of leaves o^ershade the tree. 
Such and so barren will thy harvest be : 
In vain the hind shall vex the thrashing-floor ; 
For enuatv chaff and straw %viU be thv store. 
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Some steep their eeed, and' tome ki caldrone boi, 280 
With vigorous nitre and with lees of oil, 
Cer gentle fires, th* exuberant juice to drain, 
And swell the flatt'ring husks with firuitAil gnun. 
Yet, the success is not for years assurM . 
Though chosen is the seed, and fully cur*d, S85 

Unless the peasant, with his annual pain, 
Benews his choice, and culls the largest grain. 
Thus all below, whether by Nature's curse, 
Or Fate's decree, degen'rate still to worse 
So the boat's brawny crew the current stem, 2BO 

' And, slow advancing, struggle with the stream: 
But, if they slacli their hands, or cease to stnve, 
Then down the flood with headlong haste they drire. 

Nor must the [idoughinan less observe the slues, 
When the Kids, Dragon, and Arcturus rise, 895 

Then sailors homeward bent, who cot their way 
Thro' Helie's stormy straits, and oyster-breeding sea. 
But, when Astrea's balance, hune on high. 
Betwixt the nights and days divio^sthe sky. 
Then yoke your oxen, sow jrour winter grain, 900 

Till cold December comes with driving rain. 
Linseed and firuitful poppy bury ^rm, ^ 
In a dry season, and prevent the storm. 
Sow beans and clover in a rotten soil, 
And millet rising from your annual toil, S05 

When with bis eolden horns, in full career } 

TRje bull beats down the barriers of the year > 

And Argo and the Dog forsake the northern sphere. ) 

But, if your care to wheat alone extend 1 

Let Maia with her sisters first descend. > 310 

And the bright Gnossian diadem downward bend, ) 
Before you trust in earth your future hope ; 
Or else expect a listless lazy crop. 
Some swains have sown before : but most hare ibnnd 
A husky harvest from the grudging ground. 915 

Vile vetches would you sow, or lentHs lean» 
The growth of Egypt, or tlie kidmgr bean* 
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Begin when t|ie dow Wamtr dMCCndt; 

" ' ^tilTaiidwiiiltraidi 

^ ?e bright tips .^nUofOJ 
The year, and eaitb in ee^^ral dunes dirides. 



Nor cease your sowiu tilToiidwiiiier ends. 

For this, through twebe bright M^^nUpfoidM tt9 



Fire girdles bind the skies: the torrid i 
CEows with the passing and repassing sun t 
Far on the right and left, th' tetrsmes of he«f*fi 
To fiosts and mows and bitter blasu are gifen: 9t& 
Betwixt the midst and these, the godsassigfi'd 
Two habitable seats for hunian kmd. 
And 'cross thMr limits, cut a sloping way. 
Which the twelve signs in beauteous order swaj. 
Two poles turn round the globe; one seen to iise 830 
O'er Scythian hiUs, and one in Libyan skies ; 
The first sublime in heav'n, the last is whkl'd 
Below the regions of the nether world. 
Around our pole the spinr Dragon ^des, 
And like a wincKog stream, the Bears divides— ,335 
The less and greater, who by Fate's decree 
Abhor to dive beneath the northern sea. 
There, as they say, perpetual night is found 
la silence bioodJnc on th* unhappy ground : 
Or, when Aurora naves our nortnem sphere^ Sw 

She hghti the downward heaven, and rises there ; 
And, when on us she breathes the living li^t, 
Red Vesper kiddles there the tapers of the nig^t. 
From heoce uncertain seasons we may know : 
And when to reap the grain, and when to sow; 346 
Or when to fell the furtes : when 'tis meet 
To spread the flymg canvass for the fleet. 
Obsnve what stars arise or disappear; 
And tlie four quarters of the roUmg year. 
But, when cold weather and continu'd rain 3S0 

The lab'ring husband in his house restrahiv 
Let hhn foiecast his work vrith timely caie: 
Which else is huddled, when the skies are fhir: 
Then let him mark the sheep* or whet the shhUng 
iharo^ 
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Or hollow trMfl fi>r boats, or mnnber o'er 256 

HiB sacks, or measure his increasiiig store, 

Or sharpen stakes, or bead the forks, or twme 

Hie sallow twigs to tie the stragglmg vine ; * 

Or wicker baskets weave, or air the com. 

Or crinded grain betwixt two marbles turn. 360 

No laws, divine or human, can restrain. 

From necessary works the labeling swain. 

£*en holy dayf and feasts permission yield 

To float the meadows, or to fence the fields 

To fire the brambles, snare the birds, and steep 365 

In wholesome waterfalls the wooly sheep. 

And oft the drudging ass b driven, with toil. 

To nei^Vring towns with apples and with oil ; 

Retummg, late and laden, home with gain 

Of bartered pitch, and handmills for the grain. 370 

The lucky days, in each revolving moon. 
For labour choose : the fifth be sure to shun ; 
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto birth, 
And arm*d acain^t the skies, the sons of earth. 
With mountamspilM on mountains, thrice they strove 
To scale the steepy battlements of Jove ; 
And thrice his li^tning and red thunder play'd. 
And their demobsh'd work in ruin laid. 

?he seventh is, next the tenth, the best to join 
oung oxen to the yoke, and plant the vine. 380 

Then, weavers, stretch your stays upon the weft. 
The ninth is good for travel, bad for theft. 
Some works in dead of night are better done. 
Or when the morning dew prevents the suil 
Paich*d meads and stubble mow by Phoebe's light, 38S 
Which both requiie the coolness of the night ; 
For, moisture then abounds, and peariy rains 
Descend in silence to refiresh the plains. 
The wife and husband equally conspire 
To work by night, and nue the winter fire: 39t 

He sharpens torches in the glimm'ring room ; 
Qhe shoots the flying shuttle through the loomy 
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Or boils m ketUes must of wiqe, and Akma^ 

Whh leaves, the dr^ that overflow the brims: 

And* tin the watchful cock awakes the day, 395 

She sings to drive the tedious hours away. 

But, in warm weather, when the skies are clear. 

By daylight reap the product of the year; ^ 

And in the sun your golden grain display. 

And thrash it out and winnow it by aay. 400 

Ploueh naked, swain, and naked sow the land ; 

For &zy winter numbs the laboring hand. 

In genial winter, swains enjoy their store, 

FcHget their hardships, and recruit for more. 

The fitrmer to full bowls invites his friends, 405 

And, what he got with pains, with pleasure spends. 

So sailors, whwi escaped from stormy seas. 

First crown their vessiels, then indul^ their ease. 

Yet that's the proper time to thrash the wood 

For mast of oak, your father's homely food ; 410 

To gather laurel-berries, and the spoil 

Of bloody myrtles, and to press your oil : 

For stalking cranes to sel the guileful snare ; 

T* inclose tiie stags in toils, and hunt the hare ; 

With Balearic dings, or Gnossian bow, 415 

To persecute from far the flying doe, 

Then, when the fleecy skies new clothe the wood, ' 

And cakes of rustling ice come rolling down the flood. 

Now ang we stormy stars, when autumn weighs 
The year, and adds to nights, and shortens days, 400 
And suns declining shine with feeble rays: 
What cares must men attend the toiling swain ; ^ 
Or when the low'ring spring, with lavisfi rain, V 
Beats down the slender stem and bearded grain, \ 
While 3ret the head is green, or, lightly swell'd 425 

With milky moisture, overlooks the field. 
E'en when the former, now secure of fciar. 
Sends in the swains to spoil the finished 3rear, 
Fen while the reaper fills his greedy hands. 
And binds the golcW sheaves m brittle bandf , 430 
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Oft have I iem asudden fliorm ariae, 

From all tlM warnn|r winds that swaep tbe ^ies: 

The heavy harvest from the root is torn. 

And whirl'd aloft the Ikhter stubble borne ; 

"With such a iatce the i^ing rack is driv*n. 

And such a winter wears the &ce of heavM. 

And oft whole sheets descend of sluicy rain, 

SuckM by the spongy clouds from off the main: 

The lofty skies, at once coine pouring down. 

The piomis'd crop, and SDlden labours drown.. 

The dikes are fillM ; and, with a roaring sound, 

The rising rivers float the nether ground ; 

And rocks the bellowing voice of boilinff t 

The lather of the gods his gkiry shroufu, 

InvolvM in tempests, and a ni^t of clouds ; 445 

And, from the middle darkness flashing out, 

By fits he deals his fiery bolts about. 

luarth feels the motions of her angry god ; 

Her entrails tremble, and her mountains m 

And flying beasts in fi>re6t8 seek abode : ) 450 

Deep horror seises ev'ry human breast; 

Their pride is humbled, and their fear eonfessM, 

While he firom high his rolling thunder throws, 

And fires the mountains with repeated blows : 

The rocks are fit>m their old foundations rent; 455 

The winds redouble, and the rains augment: 

The waves on heaps are dash*d against the shore ; 

And now the woods, and now the billows, roar. 

In fear of this, observe the starry signs. 

Where Saturn houses, and where Hermes joints 460 

But first to heav*n tliy due devotions pay, 

And annual dfts on Ceies* altars lay. 

When winters rage abates,' when cheerful boun 

Awake the spring, Ae spring awakes the flow*n, 

On the green tun thy careless limbs display, 465 

And celebrate the mishty Mother's day : 

For then the hills with pleasing shades are ciown'd. 

And sleeps are sweeter on the silken ground: 
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With milder beams the sub seienely shines k 
Fat are the bunbs, and luscious are the wines, 470 
Let ev*iy swain ack»e her pow*r divine. 
And milk and hon^ mix .with qMffkling wines 
Let aU the choir of clowns attend the show, 
In long procesaen, shomiog as they go ; 
Invoking her to bless their yeariy stores, 475 

Invoking plenrf to their crowded floors. 
Thus m the sprmg, and thus in summer's heat, 
Before the sickles touch the np'ning wheat, 
QnCerescall; and let the lafo'rnag hind 
With oaken wreaths his holkiw temples bind t ^0 

On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praise, 
With uncouth dances, and with country lays. 
And that by certain signs we may preaagp 
Of heats and rains, and wind's impetuous rag?. 
The sovereign of the heavens has set on higl\ 485 

i The moon, to mark the changes oi the sky ; 
N When southern blasts should ease, and when the swaia 
Wuld near their foki his feeding flocks restrain, 
^or, ere the riang winds J>egin to roar, 

//The working seas advance to wash the shore : 490 
Soft whispers run akmg the leafy woods ; 
Ai>d moantains whistle tathe murm'ring floods. 
E*eo than the doubtlul billows scarce abstain 
From the tos^d vessel on the troubled main ; 
When ciyinff eodtmorants forsake the sea, 495 

And, stretc^sg to the covert, wing their wi^ ; 
When sportfid cobts run skimming o'er the Mnmd ; 
When watchful herons leave Uietr wat'rv stand, 
And, flMJiindng opward with erected ffi^ht, 
Giun on theskies, and soar above the sight 500 

And oft, before tempestuous winds arise, 
Tlia seeming stars foil headkog from the skies, 
And, shoodi^ thiMg^ ^e daikncss, gild the night 
With sveemng |^w, aad long trails of lig^t ; 
And chaff wi£ eddy^winds is wfairPd around, 505 
And daDchi(t«ttm an lifted fiam the ground ; 
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And floating feathers on the waters play. "^ 

But, when the winged thunder takes his way 

From the^x>ld north, and east and west engage, 

And at their frontiers meet with equal rag?, 610 

The clouds are orush'd : a glut of ^her*d rain i 

The hollow ditches fills, and floats the plain ; > 

And sailors furl their dropping sheets amain. j 

Wet weather seldom hurts the most unwise ; « 

So plain the signs, such prophets are the skies; 515 

The wary crane ibresees it first, and sails 

Above the storm, and leaves the lowly vales: 

The cow looks up, and from afar can find 

The change of heaven, and snuffs it in the wind : 

The swallow skims the river's wat*ry fiice : 520 

The firogs renew the croaks of their loquacious race: 

The careful ant her secret cell forsakes. 

And drags her e^ ak>ng the narrow tracks: 

At Either horn the rainbow drinks the flood : ) 

Huge flocks of rising rooks forsake their food, > 525 

And, crying, seek the shelter of the wood. 3 

Besides, the several sorts of watery fowls, 

That swim the seas or haunt the standing pools. 

The swans that sail along the silver flood. 

And dive with stretching necks to search their food,530 

Then lave their backs with sprinkling dews m vain. 

And stem the stream to meet the promisM rain. 

The crow with clamorous cries the sbow'r demands^ 

And single stalks alons the desert sanda 

The ni^tly virgin, while her wheel she plies 53S 

Foresees the storm impending in the skies, 

/When sparklmg lamps their sputt*nng light advance. 

And in the sockets ouy bubbles dance. 

Then, after showers, *tis easy to descij 
Returning isuns and a serener tkyt - B40 

The stars shine smarter ; and the moon adorns, 
As with nnborrow'd beams, her sharpened homs^ 
The filmy gossamer now flits no more, * "^ 

Nor hatoyonsbaak on the shon sunny shore < ^^'.•'., 
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Their litter is not toK*d by sows unel^an ; 54^ 

But a blue droughty mist descends upon the {darn ; 
^d owls, that mark the setting sun, declare 
A star-light evening, and a morning &ir. 
Tow'ring aloft avenging Nisus flies, 
While, dar'd, below the guilty Scylla lies. 550 

Wherever frighted Scylla flies away, 
Swift Nisus follows, and pursues his prey: 
Where injured Nisus takes his airy course, > 

Thence trembling Scylla flies, and siiuns his force, 
This punishment pursues th* unhapp^^ maid, 555 

And thus the purple hair is dearly pEud : 
Then, thrice the ravens r^d the liquid air. 
And croaking notes proclaim the settled fiur. 
Then round their airy palaces they fly, - 
To greet the sun ; and, seized with secret joy, 560 

When storms are overblown, with food repair 
To their forsaken nests, and callow care. 
Not that I think their breasts with heavenly souls 
In^ir'd, as man, who destiny controls. 
But with the changeful temper of the skies, 565 

As rains condense, and sunshine reunifies, 
So turn the species in their alterM minds, 
Composed by calms and discomposM by winds 
From hence proceeds the bird^s narmoaious voice ; 
From hence the cows exult, and frish^ lambs rejoice. 
Observe the daily circle of the sun. 
And the short year of each revolving moon 5- 
By them thou shalt foresee the following day ; 
Nor shall a stany night thy hopes betray. 
When first the moon appears, if then she shrouds 575 
Her silver crescent tipp'd with sable clouds, 
Conclude she bodes a tempest on the main, . 
And brews for fields impetuous floods of rain. 
Or, if her face with fiery flushmg glow, . 
_ Expect the rattling winds aloft to blow- WO 

Sl?ut, four nights old, (for that's the surest sign) 
. llVith sbaipenM horns if glorious then ^e shine, 
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IVntt day, nor only that, but aH the modki* 

*Till her revolving race be wfaoUy run. 

Are void of fempests, both t^ land and sea; 6SS 

And nilors in the port their promis'dvow shall pay. 

Above the rest, the sun who never Hes^ 

Foietells the change of weather in the skies: 

For, if he rise unwiUineto his race, 

Ctouds on his brow, and spots upon his face, S90 

Or if throueh mists he shoots his sullen beams, 

Frugal of light, in loose and straggling streams, 

Suspect a dris^Bng day, with southern rain, 

Fattd to fruits and flocks, and promised grahi. 

Or, if Auroia, with half openM eyes, 595 

And a pale sickly cheek, salute the skies, 

How shall the vine, with tender leaves, defimd 

Her teeming cluster^ when the storms descend. 

When ridgy rooft and tiles can scarce avail 

To bar the ruin of the rattling hail ? €00 

But more than all, the setting sun survey, 

"When down the steep of heaven he drives ib» day^t 

For oft we find him finishing his race. 

With varkMis colours erring on his foee. ' 

If fiery red his glowing globe descends, 605 

High winds and fiirious tempests he portends : 

Bat, if his cheeks aie swohi with livid blue» 

He bodes wet weather bv his wat'ry hue : 

If dusky spots aie varied on his brow. 

And BtieakM with red, a troubled colour riiow, 610 

That sullen mixture shaB at once declare 

Winds, rain* and storms, wad elemental war. 

What de^'rate madman then woidd venture dte 

The firith, or haid his caMes firom the shore? 

BitU if with purple rays he brings the light, 615 

And a pure neiv'n Tetess to quiet night, 

No rising wiads, or femng storms are nidt ; } 

But noittieni breeies through ^ finests fly » > 

And diiv« tile faick» and piu^ the ni0ed^« ). 
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Th^ unerring sun by certain signs declares 620 

What the late ev*n or early morn prepares. 

And when the south projects a stormy day. 

And when the clearing north will puff the clouds away. 

The sun reveals 4he secrets of tiie sky; 
And who dares give the source of light the lie ? ^6 
The change of empires often he declares. 
Fierce tumults, hidden treasons, open wars. 
He first the fate of Caesar did foretell, 
And pitied Rome, wh«n Rome in Ceesar fell ; 
> In iron clouds concealed the public light; 630 

And impiou» mortals fear'd eternal night 

Nor was the fact foretold by hiin alone: 
Nature herself stood forth and seconded the sun. 
Earth, air, and seasf with prod gies were sign'd; 
And birds obscene, and howling dogs, divin'd. 635 

What rocks did .Etna's bellowing mouth expire 
Fr3m her torn entrails ! and what floods of nre ! 
What clanks were heard, in German skies afar, 
Of arms and armies, rushing to the war ! 
Dire earthquakes rent the solid Alps below, 640 

And fifom their summits shook th' eternal snow : 
Fale spectres in the close of ni^ht were seen ; 
And voices heard of more than mortal men, 
In sUent groves : dumb sheep and oxen spoke ; 
And streams ran backward, and their beds forsook : 646 
The yawning earth disclosM th' abyss of hell : i 
The weeping statues did the wars foretell ; > 
Aod holy sweat from brazen idols fell. \ 

Then, rising in his might, the king of floods 
Rush'd through the forest, tore the lofty .woods, 650 
And, rolling onward, with a sweepy sway, 
Bofe houses, herds, and laboring hinds away, 
Blood sprang firoin wells; wolves howVd in towns by 

night, 
And boding victims did the priests affright 
Such peals of thunder hever pour'd from liigh, 6€5 

Nor forky light»ning8 flashM from such a sullen Ay. ' 

^voju. I. 6 
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Bed mtteon ntn across the etherial spact ; 

Stan disappear^, and comets took their place. 

For this th* Cmathian plains once more were strow'd i 

With Roman bodifes, and iiist heav'n thought good > 

Tp fiitten twice those fields with Rofhan blood. ) 

Then, after length of time, the laboring swains, 

Who turn the turfs of those unhaopy plains. 

Shall rusty piles from the ploughed furrows take, 

And over empty helmets pass the rake — 666 

Amaz*d at antique titles on the stones, 

And mighty relics of gigantic bones. 

Ye home-bom deities of mortal birth ! 
Thou fiither Romulus, and mother Earth, 
Goddess unmovM ! whose guardian arms extend, 670 
O'er Tuscan Tiber's course, and Rojtian tow'rs defend ; 
With youthful Caesar your joint pow'rs engage. 
Nor hinder him to save the sinking age. 
O! let the blood, ahready spilt, atone 
•For the past crimes of curst Laomedon ! Blf 

Heav'n wants thee there : and long the gods, we know. 
Have grudg'd thee, Caesar, to the world below. 
Where fraud and rapine right and wrong confound, ) 
Where impious arms from ev'ry part resound, > 

. And morvstrous crimes in ev'ry shape are crown'd. S 
The peaceful peasant to the wars ispress'd; 
The fields lie fallow in inglorious rest ; 
The plain no pasture to the flock affords; 
The crooked scythes are straightened into swords: 
And there Euphrates her soft offspring arms, &if 

And here the Rhine rebellows with alarms ; 
The neighb'ring cities range on sev'ral sides, ^ 
perfidious Mars long plighted leagues divides, > 
And o'er the wasted world in triumph rides. ^ ) 
So four fierce coursers, starting to the race, 690 

Scour through the plain, and lengthen every pace ; 
Nor reins, nor curbs, nor threatening cries, they mtf 
But £>»• along t|ia tieaibliiig chaiiotfttr. 
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ARGUMENT. 

' Tke nibjAct of tfie foUowiof book it pkntinr ; In btaAbf of 
vMch •rgvment, the poet shows all the different methods of 
nisiiif trees, describes their rariety, and g^ires rules for th« 
■teiwrrinrnt of each io particular, ^e then points out tb« 
iuls in whieh the several planU thrive best, aud theoce takes 
oeeanon to run out into the praises of Italy ; after which, he 
^▼es some directions for discovering the nature of evenr soil, ' 
prescrtt>ei rqles for dressing of vines, olivcfs, IbC. ana GOB* 
cSndM the ^eovfic with a panegy rk oo a coonliy life* 

I Thus fiur of tUIage, and of beav'Dly signs ; 

I Now nnCf my Muse, the growth of gen'rous vines, . 

The shaoy groves, the woodland progeny, 

And the asm product of Minerva's tree. 
Great father Bacchus ! tomy song repair; S 

For clustering grapes are thy peculiar care : 

For thee large bunches load the bending vine ; 

Asd die last blessings of the year aire thine. 

To thee his joys the jolly Autumn owes, 

When the mnenting juice the vat o'erflow& Uf 

Come, strip with me, ray god ! com^ drench all Q)*er 

Thv Kmbs in must of wine, and drink at ev*ry pore. 
Some trees their birth to bounteous nature owe ; 

For loroe, without the pains of planting, grow. 
\ With oners thus the banks of brooks abound, IS 

Spningfiom the wat*ry genhis of the ground. 

From the tame principle gray willows come, 

Ueicideaii popku, and the tender broom. 
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But flome, firona seeds ioclosM in eaitb arise ; 

For thus the'mastiul chestnut mates- the skies. 90 

Hence rise the branching beech and voeal oak. 

Where Jove of old oraculously spoke. 

Some from the root a risiiig wood disclose : 

Thus elms, and thus the savage cherry grows: 

Thus the green bay, that binds the puet's brows, 25 

Shoots, and is slieltefd by the mother's boughs, 

These ways of planting Nature aid ordam. 
For trees and shrubs, and all the sylvan reign. 
Others there are, by late experience found, 
Some cut the shoots, and plant in furruw'd gi-ound ; 30 
Some cover rooted stalks in deeper mould ; 
Some, cloven-stakes; and (wond'rous to behold !) 
Their sharpened ends in earth their footing place ; 
And the dry poles produce a living race ; 
Some bow their vines, which buried m the plain ; 35 
Their tops m distant arches rise again. 
Others no root require \ the labVet cuts 
Young slips, and in the soil securely puts. 
Ev'n stumps of olives, bar'd of leaves, and dead, 
Revive, aad oft redeem their witherM head. 40 

*Ti8 usual now an inmate graff to see 
With insolence invade a foreign tree : 
llius pears and quinces from the crabtree come ; 
And tnus the ready cornel bears the plum. 

Then let the learned gardener mark with care 45 
The kinds of stocks, and what those kinds will bear ; 
Explore the nature of each several tree. 
And, known, improve with artful industry ; 
And let no spot of i(jlle earth be found ; 
Hut cultivate the genius of the ground : '50 

For open Ismarus will Bacchus please ; 
Tabumus loves the shade of olive-trees. 

The virtues of the several soils I sing. — 
Maecenas, now thy needful succour brmg ! 
O thou, the better part of my renown, ' 55 

Inspiie thy poet, and thy poem crown : 
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BoAuk with me, while I new tracts explaie» 

With flying sails and breezes from the shore : 

Not that my song in such a scanty ^)ace. 

So large a subject |ully can embrace^ 60 

Rot tlKHigh L were supplied with iron ItnigS) 

A bundled mouths, ml'd w ith as manv .tongues; 

But s'eer my vessel with a steady hand, 

Apd coast along^the shore in sight of land. 

Nor will 1 tire thy patience with a tram 65 

Of pre&ce, or what ancient poets feign. 

Tbe trees which of tlieinselves advance in air, 

Are barren kinds, but strongly built and fiiir. 

Because the vigour of tAe native earth 

Maintains the plant, and makes a manly birth. 70 

Vet these, receiving grafts of other kind, 

Or thence transnlanted, change their savage mind. 

Their wildness lose, and, quitting nature's part. 

Obey the rules and discipline of art 

The same do trees, that, spr.ung from barren roots, 75 

Id open fields transplanted bear their fruits. 

For, where they grow, the native energy. 

Turns all into the substance of the tree. 

Starves and destroys the fruit, is only made , 

For brawny bulk, and for a barren shade. 10 

Tbe plant that shoots from seed, a sullen tiee, 

At leisure grows, for late posterity ; 

Tbe generous flavour lost, the fruits decay. 

And savage grapes are made the bird's ignoble prey. 

Much labour is required in trees, to tame 85 

Their wild disorder, and in ranks reclaim. 

Well must the ground be digg'd, and better diMs'd, 

New soil to make, and meliorate the rest 

Old stakes of olive trees in plants revive } 

By tbe same method I'^phian myrtles live: > 90 

Bat nobler vines by propagation thrive. > 

From roots hard hazels, and fh)m cions rise, 

Tall ash, and taller oak tbat.mates'the slyes ; 
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PtOm, poplar, ir, deteending from ibt steep 

Of hills, to tiy the dangers of the deep. 95 

Tlie thiii-leaT*d arbute baxd-graffis receives; 

And planes huge apples be«r, that bore but leavas; 

Thus mastiiil beech the bristty chestnut bears, 

And the wild ash is white « ith blooming pear^ 

And greedy swine from grafted ehns are led 100 

With fidling acorns, that on oaks are bred. 

But various are the ways to change the state 
Of plants, to bud, to gra^ t* inoculate. 
For, where the tender rinds of trees disclose 
Their shooting gems, a swelling knot there groira : 10i5 
Just in that space a narrow riifwe make; 
Then other buds from bearing trees we take ; 
Inserted thus the wounded rind we close, 
In whose moist womb th* admitted infant growi. 
But when the smoother bole firom knots is free, lip 
We make a deep incvnon in the tree. 
And in the scdid wood the slip inclose; 
The batt'ning bastard shoots again and growa; 
And in short space the laden boughs arise^ 
With happy firuit advancing to the skies. 11$ 

The motner plant admires the leaves unknown 
Of aliep trees, and apples not her own. 

Of vegetable woods are various kinds ; 
And the same species are of several minds. 
Lotes, willows, elms, have difierent forms a]km*d ; 120 
So funeral cypress, rising like a shroud. 
Fat olive trees of > sundry sort*i appear, 
Of sundry shapes: their unctious berries bear. 
Radii long olives, orchites round produce. 
And bitter pausia, pounded for the juice* 128 

Akinous* orchard various apples hears: 
Uidice are huigamots and pounder pears. 
Nor our Italian vines produce the shape, 
Or taste, or flavour of^the Lesbian grape. 
The Thasian vines in richer soQs abound ; 139 

The JEdaieotic giov in hanen ginund. 
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The Psythiaii grfpe we diy : Lageao juice 

Will stammering tongues and stagg^riDg feet produce. 

Bath ripe are some, aod some of iaterkind, . 

Of golden some, and some of puj^le rind. 135 

How shall I praise tite Rho^tiao grape divine, 

Which yet contends noi with Faiemiaii wine ? 

IV Arroinian many a coosulship survives, 

And longer than the LycTian vintage lives. 

Or hiffh t hanaeus, khig of Chian growth : 140 

But, for large <]uantities and lasting, both. 

The less Argitis bears the prize away^ 

Thie Rhodian» sacred to the solemn day. 

In second services is poured to Jove, 

And best accepted by the gods above* 145 

Nor must BumasUis his old honours lose, 

Jo length and largeness like the dugs of cowA 

I pass the rest, whose ev'iy race, and name, 

And kinds, are less material to my theme ; 

Which, who wou^d learn, as spon may tell the sands ,150 

Driven by the western wind on Libyan lands; 

Or number, when the blust'ring Eurus roai^, 

The billows beating on Ionian shoi-es. 

Nor ev'ry plant on ev'ry soU will grow: 
The sallow loves the wat^iy ground and low ; 155 

The marshes, aiders : Nature seems t' ordain 
The rocky cliff for the wild ash^s reign; 
The baleful yew to northern blasts assigns. 
To shores the myrtles, and to mounts the vinea, 

Regard the extremest cultivated coast, 160 

From hot Arabia to the Scythian frost : 
All sorts of trees their several countries know ; 
Black ebon only will in India grow. 
And od*rou8 frankincense on the Sabsean bough. 
Balm slowly trickles thro* the bleeding veins ^105 

Of happy shrubs in Idumsean plains. 
The green Egyptian thorn, for medicine good, 
WHb iMuDpe* hoaiy trees and woolly wood, 
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Jjet others teD ; and how the Seres qpin 
Their fleecy forests in a slender twine ; , 170 

With mighty trunks of trees on Indian shores, 
Whose height above the feather*d arrow soars, 
Shot from the toughest bow« and, by the brawn 
Of expert archers with vast vieour drawn. 
Sharp tasted citrons Median cSmes produce, 
^Bitter the rind, but gen'rotis is the juice) 
A cordial fruit, a present antidote 
Al^inst the direful stepdame's deadly draught, 
Who, mixing wicked weeds with words impure^ 
The fote of envied orphans would procure. 180 

Larce 19 the plant, and like a laurel grows, 
And, did it not a difi^reiit scent disclose, 
A laurel were : tne fhigrant ilow^r contemn 
The stormy wind, teuacjous of their steoL 
With this, the Medes to laboring age bequeath 18S 

New lungs, and cure the sourness of the breath. 
But neither Median woods, (a plenteous land) 
Fair Ganges, Hermus rolling golden sand, 
Nor Baclria, nor the richer Indian fields, ^ 

Nor aJl the gummy stores Arabia yields, 190 

Nor any foreign earth of greater name, f 

Can with sweet Italy contend in fame > 

No bulls, whose nostrils breathe a living flame, 3 
.Have tum'd our turf; no teeth of serpents here 
Were sown, an armed host and iron crop to bear. 195 
But firuitfiil vines, and the fat olive's fireight. 
And harvests heavy with their firuitfiil weight, 
Adorn our fields; and on the cheerful green 
The grazing flocks and lowing herds are seen. 
The warrior horse, here bred, is taught to train t #200 
There flows Clitumnus through the flow*ry plain, 
Whotf waves, for triumphs sifter prosp'rous war, 
The^ctiffl ox, and snowy sheep prefMure. 
Perpetual spring our happy climate sees: f 

Twice breed the cattle, and twice bear the trees ; > 2flS 
And summer suns recede by slow degrees. > 
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Our land is from the rage of tigers freed, 
Nor nourishes the lion*s angry seed ; 
Nor poisonous aconite is here produced. 
Or grows unknown, or is, when linown, refiisMi - 210 
Nor in so vast -a length our serpents glide. 
Or raisM on such a spiry volume ride. • 

Next add our cities of illustrious name. 
Their costly labour, and stupendous frame ; 
Our forts on steepy hills, that fiur below 215 

See wanton streams in winding valleys flow ; 
Our twofold seas, that, washing either ade, 
A rich recruit of foreign stores provide { 
Our spacious lakes; thee, Larius, first; and nett 
Benacus, with tempestuous billows vex*d. 220 

Or shall i praise thy ports, or mention make 
Of the vast mound that bmds the Lucrine lake ? 
Or the disdamful sea. that, shut from thence. 
Roars round the structure, and invades the fence. 
There, where secure ihe Julian waters glide, 225 

Or where Avemus' jaws admit the Tyrrhene tide? 
Our quarries deep in earth, were fam'd of old 
For veins of silver, and for ore of gold. * 

Th* inhabitants themselves their country grace : 
Hence rose the Marsian and Sabellian race, 230 

Strong limbM and stout, and to the wars inclined* 
And bard Ligurians, a laborious kind. 
And Volcians arm'd with iron-headed darts. 
Besides^an offspring of undaunted hearts-— 
The Decii, Mariu great Camillus, came 235 

From hence, and greater Scipio^s double name, 
An<ynighty Caesar, whose victorious arms 
To llrtbest Asia cany fierce alarms. 
Avert unwarlike Indians from his Rome, 
Triumph abroad, secure our peace at home. 240 

Hail, sweet Satumian soil ! of fruitful grain ^ 
Great parent, greater of illustrious men ! 
For thee ray tuneful accents will 1 raise. 
And treat of arts disclosM in ancient days, 
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Onee more unlock forthee the^ sacred spring, S4S 

And old Ascrsean verse in Romi^n cities sing. 

The nature of the several soils now see 
Thar strength, their colour, their fertility : 
And first for heath, and barren hiUy ground, 
Where meagre clay and flinty stones abound, 250 

Where the poor soil all succour seems to want— 
Tet this suffices the Palladian plant 
Undoubted signs of such a soil are found ; 
For here wild c^ve-shoots o'erspread the ground, 
And heaps of berries strew the fields around. ^ 256 
But, where the soil, with fiitt^ning moisture fill d. 
Is cloth*d with grass, and fruitful to be tilled, 
Such at in chemd vales we view &orti high, 
Which dripping rocks with rolling streams supply. 
And feed with ooze ; where rising hillocks run 260 

' In length, and open to the- southern sun ; 
Where fern succeeds, ungratefiil to the plough — 
That gentle ground to gen'rous grapes allow. 
Strong stocks of vines it will in time produce, 
And overflow the vats with friendly juice, 266 

Such a»our priests in golden goblets pour 
To gods, the givers of the chMrfiil hour. 
Then when the bloated Tuscan blows his hom, 
And reeking entrails are in chargers bome^ 

If herds or fleecy flobks be more thy care, > 290 
Or goats that graze the field, and bum it bare, 
Then seek Tarentum's lawns, and furthest coait^ 
Or such a field as napless Mantua lost. 
Where silver swans sail down the wat*ry road. 
And grue the floating herbage of the flood. 275 

There crystal streams perpetual tenor keep, # 
Nor food nor springs are wanting to thy sheep; 
For^what the day devours, the nightly dew 
Shall to the mom in pearly drops renew. 
Fat crumbling earth is fitter for the plough, 2iD 

Putrid and Jooae above, and black below ; 
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For plou^Dg is an nnilathre tail, 

Reienibliiig nature in an eas^ scnl. 

No land for seed lik« thi»; no fields afiurd 

So large an ineome to the village lord : ' fl5 

No toiling teams fiom harresi-laboiir cona 

So late at nkht, so heavy-kdea home. 

The like of forest hud is understood, ) 

From whence the surlj ploaghBian gniba the wood, > 

Which bad for length of ages kUe slood. 290) 

Then birds forsake the ruins of thnr seat. 

And, flying from thehr oests, their callow young foiget 

The coarse lean gravel, oa the inountain-sidet, 

Scarce dewy beverage for the bees providM ; 

Nor chalk nor crumbling stones, the food of anakei, 39S 

That work in hollow eairth their winding tiaoks. 

The soil exhaUng clouds of subtile dews, 

Irofoibiog moisture which with ease she spews. 

Which rusts not iron, and whose mould is clean, 

Wen clothed with cheerfol ^rass, and ever gieen, 300 

Js good for olives, and aspirmg vines, 

Embracing husband-elms in amorous twines; 

b fit for foecMng catde, fit to sow. 

And equal to the pasture and the pknig^i. 

Such is the soil or Art Oampanian fields ; 905 

Such large increase the land that joins Veeivriut yields; 

And such a country could Acerrae boast, 

TiXL Clanius overflowM the unhap]^ coast 

I teach thee next the diff^ng soils to know, 
fhe light for vines, the heavier for the plo^gli. 310 
Choose first a place for such a purpose fit: 
ThMe dig the solid earth and smk a pit; 
Mk fill the hole with its own earth agahi. 
And trample with thy feet and tread it in: 
Then, if it rise not to the former height 316 

Of superfioe, conclude that soil is li^it, 
A piooer ground for pasturage and vines. 
Bat, if the siAieQ eaith, so pni^d, te^an 
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Within its natire mansion to retire, 

And stays without, a heap of heavy mire, 320 

*Ti8 K0O(i for arable, a glebe that asks 

Toufh teams of oxen, and laborious tasks. 

Ssut earth and bitter are not fit to sow, 
Nor will be tam'd and mended by the plough. 
Sweet grapes degenerate there ; and fruits, declin*d HiS 
From their first §av*rou8 taste, renounce their kind 
This truth by sure experiment is tried : "" 
For first an osier colander provide 
Of twigs^ thick wrought (such toiling peasants twine, 
When thro* straight passages they strain their wine :)390 
In this'close vessel place that earth accurs'd. 
But fiU*d brimful with wholesome water first ; 
Then run it through: the drops will rope around. 
And, by the bitter taste, disclose the ground. 
The fitter earth by handling we may find, 3S5 

With ease distinguish'd from the meagre kind : 
Poor soil will crumble into dust : the rich 
Will to the fingei^ cleave like clammy pitch: 
Moist earth produces corn and grass, but both 
Too rank and too luxuriant in their growth. 34QL 

Let not my land so large a promise boast, 
Lest the rank ears in length of stem be lost 
The heavier earth is b^ her weight l)etray*d. 
The lighter in the poisuig hand is weighed. 
*Ti8 eflisy to distinguish by the sight 345 

The colour of the soil, and black from white. 
But the cola ground is difficult to know ; > 

• Yet this the plants, that prosper there, will show-* > 
Black ivy, pitch-trees, and the balefiil yew. \ 

These rules considered well, with early care 350 

The vineyard destin'd for thy vines prepare! 
Btit, long before the planting, di^ the ground. 
With furrows deep tnat cast a rising mound. 
The clods, exposed to winter winds, will bake ; 
For putrid earth will best the vineyards take ; 355- 
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And boaiy frosts, after ths pain&l toil 
Of delving hinds, will rot tfae mellow soil. 

Some peasants, not t* omit the bicest care, 
Of the same soil their nursery prepare, 
With that of their plantation ; lest the tree, 360 

Translated, should not with the soil agree. ^ 
Beside, to plant it as it was, they, mark * 

The heav'n*s four quarters on the tender bark, 
And to the north or south restore the side. 
Which at their birth did heat or cold abide : 965 

So strong is custom ; such effects can use 
In tender souls of pliant plants produce. 

Choose next a provnice for thy vineyard's reign. 
On hills above, or in tlie lowly plain. 
If fertile fields or valleys be thy choice, 370 

Plant thick : for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
In close plantations there : but if the vine * 

On rising ground be plac'd, or hills supine. 
Extend thy loose battalions largely wide, 
Opening thy ranks and files on either side, 375 

But marshalled all in order as they stand ; 
And let no soldier straggle iirom his band. ^ 

' As legions in the field their front display. 
To try the fortune of some doubtful day, ^ 

And move to meet their foes witl) sober pace, 380 

Strict to their figure, though in wider spw:e, 
Before the battle joins, while from afar 
The field yet glitters with the pomp of war. 
And equal Mars, hke an impartial lord, 
lieaves all to fortune, and the dint of sword — 395 

So let thy vines m intervals be set. 
But not their rural discipline forget: 
Indulge their width, and add a roomy space. 
That their extremest lines may scarce embrace : 
Nor this alone to indulge a vam delight, 390 

And make a pleasing prospect for the sight;, 
But, for the ground itself, this only way, ^ 

Can equal vigour to the plants conv^, [P^7« \ 

Which, crowded, want the room, their biancbes to dis- ) ^ 
/ ' 
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How deeptbef must be planted, woolAsI thou knowf 
In shallow furrows vines sebufely grow. 
Not so the test of plants ; for Jove*s own tree, 
That holds the woods in awful 80V*reigntir, / 

Requires a-depth of lodging in the ground, 
And, next the lower skies, a bed profound : 400 

Hich as his topmost boughs to heav*n ascend. 
So low his roots to, bell's dominions tend. 
Therefore, nor winds, nor winter's rag^ o*erthrows ' 
Hk bulky body ; but unmov*d he grows: 
For length of ages lasts his happy reign i 405 

And lives of mortal man contend in vain. 
Full in the midst of his own strength he stands, \ 
Stretching his brawny arras, and leafy hands ; f 
His shade protects the plains; his head the hills ^^ 
command^. y 

The hurtful haiel in thy vineyard shun ; 410 

Nor plant it to receive the setting sun ; 
Nor break the topmost branches from the tree ; 
Nor prune, with oluntod knife, the progeny. 
Root up wild olives from thy laboured lands ; 
For sparkling tire, fh>m hind's unwary hands, 415 

Is often scattered o*er their unctuous rinds. 
And after spread abroad by raging winds: 
FAr first the smould*ring flame the trunk receives; 
Ascending thence, it crackles in the leaves ; 
At len^ victorious to the top aspires, 420 

Involvmg all the wood in sinok v fires ; 
But most, when driven by winds, ibe flaming storm 
Of the long files destroys the t>eauteous form. 
In ashes tbien th' unhappy vineyard lies ; 
Nor win the blasted plants from ruin rise ; 425 

Nor will the withei'd stock be green again ; 
But the wild olive shoots, and shades th' ungrateful plain. 
Be not seduc'd with wisdom's empty shows. 
To stir the peacefol ground when Boreas bkyws. 
When winter frosts constrain the field witii ctM, 490 
The Ain^ root can take no steady bold. 
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But, when Che gcdden spraig reveate the year. 

And the white bird returns, whom ferpeots Ibar, 

That seaeon deem the best to plant thy vines: 

Next that, is when autumn^ wannth declines, 43S 

Ere heat Is quite deeay'd or cold begim, 

Or Capricoro admits the winter sun. 

The spring adonis the woods, renews the leares: 
The womb m earth the gonial seed receives: 
For then Almighty Jove descends, and pours 441 

Into his buxom bride his fruitful sbow'rs; 
And, mixii^ his laree limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her births with kindly juice, and fosters teeming seeds. 
Then joyous birds frequent the lonelv grove. 
And beasts, by nature stung, renew their love. 44ft 

Then fields the blades of buried com disclose ; ^ 
And, while the balmy western spirit blows ; > 

Earth to the breath her bosom oares expose. > 
With kindly moisture then the i^ants ab6und ; . 
The grass securely springs above the ground ; 450 

The tender twie shoots upward to the skies, 
And on the fhith of the new sun relies. 
The swerving vines on the tall elms premU : 
Unhurt by southern showers or northern hail. 
They epiead their gems, the genial warmth to share, 455 
And bcudy trust their buds in open air. 
In this son season (let me dare to sin^) f 

The world was hatched by heaven's imperial king — > 
In prime of all the year, and holy-days of spring. y 
Then did the new creation first appear; 460 

Nor other was the tenor of the year. 
When laugt^ heav*n did the great birth attend. 
And eastern wmds their wintry breath suspend t 
Then sheep first saw the sun in open fields ; 
And savage beasts were sent to stock the wilds; 46ft 
And golden stars flew up to light the skies ; 
And man*s lelentlefs race fiom stony quainBt lifft* 
Not couki the tender new creation bear 
Th' eareaistve heats or coldness of the year. 
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But, chill'd by winter, or by aummer fir*d, 470 

The middle temper of tbe spring required, 
When warmth and moisture did'at once abound. 
And heaven's indulgence brooded on the ground. 

For what remains, in depth of earth secure 
Thy cover'd plants, and dung with hot maouie ; 475 
And shells and gravel in the ground enclose ; • 
For dirough their hollow chii^s the water flows. 
Which, tliAis imbib'd, returns in misty dews» 
And, steaming up, the rising plant renews. 
Some husbandmen, of late, have found the way, ^ 480 
A hilly heap of stones above to lay, > 

And press the plants with shards of potter^s clay. ) 
This fence against iihmod'rate rain they found. 
Or, when the Dog-star cleaves the thirsty ground. 

Be mindful, when thou hast entom'd the shoot, 485 
With store pf earth around ho feed the root ; 
With iron teeth of rakes and prongs, to move 
The crusted earth, and loosen it above. 
Then exercise thy sturdy steers to plough^ 
Betwixt thy vines, and teach the feeble row 490 

To mount on retds, wnd wands, and, upward led. 
On ashen poles to raise tl^ir forky head. 
On these new crutches let them learn ^ walk. 
Till, swervins upwards with a stronger stalkr 
They brave the winds, and, clinging to thek guide 495 
On tops of elms at length triumphant ride. 
But, in their tencfer nona^, while they spread 
Their sprineing leaves, and lift their infant head. 
And upward, while they shoot in open air. 
Indulge theur childhood, and the nurslings spaie ; 600 
Nor'exercise thy rage on new-born life: 
Nor let thy hand supply the pruning-knifiB, 
And crop luxuriant stragglers, nor be loth 
To atrip the branches of their leafy growth. 
But, when the rooted vines, with steady hold, 505 

Can clasp their elms, theoi biubaoduieni be bold 
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To lop the disobedient boughs, that staid 
Beyond their ranks: let crooked iteel invade 
The lawless troop% which discipline disclaim. 
And then: superfluous growth with rigour tame. 510 
Next, fencM with hedg^ and deep ditches round, 
Exclude th* encroaching cattle from thy ground, j 
While yet the tender gems but just appear. 
Unable to sustain th' uncertain year ; 
Whose leaves are not alone foul winter's prey, £15 
Rut oft by summer suns are scorch'd away. 
And worse than both, become th' unworthy browse ^ 
Of bufifuoes, salt gpats, and hungry cows. > 

For not December's frost that bums the boughs, \ 
Nor doe-days' parching heat that splits the rocks, 620 
Are bait' so harmful as the greedy flocks, 
Their venom'd bite, and scars mdented on the stocks. 
For this, the male^tor ^t was laid 
On Bacchus' altar, and his forfeit paid. 
At Athens thus old comedy be^m, Sb 

When round the streets the reeling actors ran, 
In country viUages^and crossing ways, 
Contend tng for the prizes of their plays ; 
And, glad with Bacchus, on the grassy soil, 
Leap'd o'er the skins of goats b^roear'd with oSL. £3D 
Thus Roman youth, deriv'd from ruin'd Troy, 
In rude Satumian rhymes express their joy : 
With taunts, and laughter loud, their audience plea8e» 
i)efonn'd with vizards, cut firom barks of trees: 
In joXiy hymns they praise the god of wine, f 535 

Whose earthen images adorn the pine, > 

And there are hung on high, in honour of the vme. ) 
A madness so devout the vineyard fills: 
bk hollow vallevsand on rising hills, 
Ob whate^ side he turns his honest face, 510 

And dances in the wind, those fields are in his C9fi^^ 
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our lays, 
Md in our laother tDom Rio^ hn jim^ 
•rot. «. 7 
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rhin cakes fo chargers, and a guilty goat, 

DraggM by the horns, be to his altars brought; 64S 

Whose offered entrails shall his crim* reproacb» 

And drip their fatness firora the hazel broach. 

To dress thy vines, new labour is requir'd ; 

Nor must tiie painfiil husbandman be thr*d: 

For thrice at least, in compass of ttie year, 66Q 

Thy vineyard must employ the sturdy steer 

To turn the glebe, besiaes thy daily pam 

To break the clods, and make the sur&ce plain, 

T* unload the branches, or the leaves to thin, 

That suck the vital moisture of the vine. 555 

Thus in a circle runs the peasant's pain. 

And the year rolls within itself again. • 

E'en in the lowest months, when storms have shed 

From vines the hairy honours of their head. 

Kot then the grudging hind his labour ends, 560 

But to the coming year his care extends. 

E'en then the naked vine he persecutes; 

His pruninc knife at once rerorms and cuts. 

Be nrst to dig the ground : be first to bum 

'Khe branches lopp'd ; and first the props return 565 

Into thy house that bore the burden'd Thies; 

But last to reap the vintage of thy wmes. 

Twice in the year luxuriant leaves o'ersbade 

The encumber'd vine ; rough brambles twice invade: 

Hard labour both .'^-Commend the large owees 570 

Of spacious vineyards ; cultivate the tess. 

Besides, in woods the shrubs of prickly thorn, 

(gallows and reeds on banks of nvers borne. 

Remain to cut— for vinevArds usefiil found 

To stay thy vines, and rence thy firuitfiil ground. 

JHav, when thy tender trees at length are Dound ; 

Wnen peaceful vines from pruning-hooks am fiocf 

IVhen husbands have survey'd the last degree. 

And utmost files of plants, and ordbr'd ev'iy ireo 

E'en when they sin^ at ease in full content SSO 

Insultmi o'er U» Viii» they underwent, 
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, Yet still they find a future task remain, 
To turn the soil, and break the clods again : 
And, after all, their joys are insincere 
While ftdlin|; rains on ripening grapes they ftar. S85 
Quite opposite to tliese are olives found : 
No dressmg they require, and dread no woimd, 
Nor rakes nor harrows need ; but fixM below, 
Rejoice in open air, and unconcernedly grow. 
The soil itself due nourishment supplies: 590 

Plough but the fiirrows, and the fiiiits arise, 
Content with small endeavours, till they spring, 
Soft peace they figure, and sweet plenty bring: 
Then olives plant, and hymns to Pallas sing. 

Thus apple-trees, whose trunks are strong to bear 595 
Their spreading boughs, exert themselves in air, 
Want no supply, but stand secure alone, ^ 

Not trusting foreign forces, but their own, / 

Till with theruddyfreight the bending branches groan. > 
Thus trees of nature, and each common bush, 600 
Uncultivated thrive, and with red berries blush. 
Wild shrubs are shorn for browse: the tow*ring height 
Of unctuous trees are torches for the night. 
And shall we doubt, (indulging easy sloth,) 
To sow, to set, and to refi)rm Sieir growth ? 605 

To leave the lofty plants— the lowly kind 
A«B for the shepherd or the sheep design*d, 
£*en humble broom and osiers have their use, 
And shade for sheep, and food for flocks produce ; 
Hedees for com, and honey for the bees, 610 

Besides the pleasing prospect of the trees. 
How goodly looks Cytrous, ever ereen 
With boxen groves ! with what delight are seen 
Narycian wwds of pitch, whose gloomy diado 
Seems for retreat of^ heavenly Muses made ! 615 

But much more pleasing are those fields to see, 
That need not pfoughi, nor human industry. 
E'en cold Caucasian rocks with trees are spread, 
And wear green foxetts on their hiQy head. 
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Though bending fzom the blast of eastern stonDS, G20 
Tho* siient their leaves, aud shattered are their aons^ 
Yet heaven their various plants for use designs— 
For houses, cedars — aud, tor shipping, pines^ 
Cypress provides for spokes and wheels of wains. 
And all for Itcels of ships, that scour the wat^iy plams. 
Willows in tw^s are. fruitful, dins in leaves; 
The W8ur, from stubborn myrtle, shafts receives— 
From cornels, javelins ; and the toiigher yew 
Reoeives the bending figitte of a bow. 
Nor box, nor limes without their use are made, 630^ 
Snltx>th grain'd, and proper for the turner's traide : f 
Which curious hands may oarve, and steel with ease ? 
invade. ' ) 

Light alder stems the Po's impetuous tide, 
And bees in hollow oaks their honey hide. 
Now balance with these gifts, the fumy joys 635 

Of wine, attended with eternal noise. 
Wine urgM to lawlesslust the Centaurs* train: 
Thro* wine they quarrel'd, and thro' wine were slain. 

O happy, if he knew his happy state. 
The swain, who, free from bus'ness and debafb, €40 
Receives his easy food from Nature's hand. 
And just returns of cultivated land ! 
No palace, with a lofty sate, he wants, 
T* admit the tides of eariy visitants. 
With eager eyes devouring as they pass, 643 

The breathing figures of Corinthian brass. 
No statues threaten, firom high pedestals; 
No Persian arras hides his homely walls, 
Witb»antic vests, which, through their shady fiild^ 
Betray the streaks of iU^issembled ^d : 650 

He boasts no wool, whose native white is dy*d 
With purple poison of Assyrian pride: 
No costly drugs of Araby dfefile, 
With foreign scents, the sweetness of his oils 
But easv qaiet, & secure retreat, €S5 

A haniaesB life that knows QOI liovr to chmt 
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With bome-bred plenty, the rich owner bless; 

And rural pleasures crown his happiness. 

Uofex'd with quarrels, undisturb'd witii noise. 

The country kin^ his peaceful realm enjoys— 660 

Cool grots, and living lakes, the flow'iy pride 

Of meads, and streams that throu&h the vi^ey glide. 

And shady groves that easy sleep mvite, 

And, after toilsome days, a soft repose at n^ht 

Wild beasis of nature in his woods abQund ; 665 

And youth, oi labour patient, plough the ground, 

lour'd to hardship, and to homely iai6. 

Ror venerable age is wanting there, 

lo great examples to the youthfiM train; 

Kor are the gods ador'd with ntes pto^e. 670 

From hence Astraea took her fligtit^ and here 

The prints of her departing steps appear. 

Ye sacred Muses! with whose beauty fir»d, 
Mv joul is raVish'd, and my brain inspired— , 
Whose priest I am, whose holy fillets wear— 675 

Would you your poet's first petition hear; 
Give me the ways of wand'ring stars to know. 
The depths of heav*n above, and earth below: 
Teach me the various labours of the moon, 
i^ whence proceed th* eclipses of the sun ; 689 

Why flowing tides prevail upon the main, 
And in what dark recess thejr shrink again ; 
What shakes the solid earth , what cause delays 
The summer nights, and shortens winter days. 
But, if my heavy blood restrain the flight i 685 
Of my firee soul, aspiring to the height > 

Of nature, and unclouded field? of Ught— \ 
My next desire is, void of care and strife. 

To lead a soft, secure, inglorious life 

A country cottage near a ciyptal flood, 690 

A winding valley, and a lofty wood. 
Some god conduct me to the sacred shades, 
Where Bacchanals are sung by Spartan maidSr 
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Or lift me high to Hsmus' hilly crown, 

Or in the plains of Tempe lay me down, SSST 

Or lead me to some solitary place, 

And cover my retreat from human race. 

Happy the man, who, studying Nature's laws, 
Through known efiects can trace the secret cau8»« 
His mind, possessing in a quiet state, 700 

Fearless oi Fortune, and resign'd to Fate ! 
And happy too is he, who decks the how'rs 
Of Sylvans, and adores the rural pow*r8~> 
Whose mind, unmov*d, the bribes of courts can see, 
Thcii :' ■ ■ : ^ aiti^ and purple slaveiy — 705 

KoF liiM I ' : ople's praise, nor fears th^ir frown, i 
Kor, when conunding kindred tear the crown, > 

WtIj set up one, or pull another down. j 

VVjtiitPui cor»cBm ne hears, but hears from &r. 
Of lumultiif aiiH descents, and distant war; 710 

i^or vvjth a. ^ipeistitious fear is aw*d. 
For what beibils at home, or what abroad. 
Nat pfivi^H lie iNe rich their heapy store, 
Nnr hiR own ^^t. Rce disturbs with pity for the poor. 
He Cr-.y?(is on irujis, which, of their own accord, 715 
Thr xvillinrr gmund and laden trees affi>rd, 
Fiufii !... lu\ 'il home no lucre him can draw ; f 
The senate's mad decrees he never saw ; > 

Nor heard, at bawline bars, corrupted law. ) 

Some to the seas, and some to camps, resort, 720 

And some with impudence invade the court: 
Jn foreign countries, others seek renown ; 
With wars and taxes, others waste their own. 
And houses bum, and household gods de&ce. 
To drink in bowls which ^ittVing g^ms enchase, 7?5 
To loll on couches, rich with citron steds. 
And lay their guilty limbs on Tyrian beds. 
This wretch in earth entombs his golden ore, 
Hov'ring and brooding on his buried store. 
Some patriot fools topopMar praise aspire 730 

Of ^ublie speeches, which worse fools admire 
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WhOe, horn both b^Mhes, with redoubled foundt) 
Th* applause of lords and commoners abounds. 
Some, through ambition, or through thirst of ec^d, 
Have slain meir brothers, or their country sold^ ~ 735 
And, leaving tbeir sweet homes, in 'exile run 
To lands that lie beneath another sun. 

The peasant, innocent of all these ills, ) 

Vfith crooked ploughs the fertile &llow tills, > 
And the round year with daily labour fills: ^ 740 
And hence the country markets are supplied: 
Enough remains for household charge beside, 
His wife and tender children to sustain. 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deserving tram. 
Nor cease his labours till the yellow field 745 

A iuU return of bearded harvest yield — 
A crop so plenteous, as the land to load, 
O'ercome the crowded bams, and lodge on ricks abroad 
Thus ev*ry several season is employ'c^ 
S<Hne spent in toil, and some in ease enjoy'd. 250 

The yeaning ewes prevent the spriilging year: 
The laded tou^s their fruits in autumn bear: 
'Tis then the vine her liauid harvest vields, 
Bak'd in the sunshine of ascending fields. 
The winter comes ; and then the falling mast 7SS 

For greedy swjoe provide^ a fiill repast : 
Then olives, ground in mills, their ntness boar 
And winter fruits are mellowed by the frost. 
His cares are eas'd with intervals of bliss ; 
His little children climbing for a kiss, 260 

Welcome tbeir ifUher*8 late return at night , 
His fiuthful bed is crown'd with chaste delight 
His kine with swelling udders ready stand. 
And, lowing for the paU, invite the milker^s hand. 
His wanton kids, with budduig horns preparM 7dft 

Fight harmless battles in his homely yard: 
Himself in rustic pomp, on holy-daya > 

To rural pow'rs a just qblation pays, > 

MM on the giwu m cairakas limbs 6s»pia.}m J 
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The hearth b in the midst : the herdsmen round 770 

The cheerful fire, provoke his health in goblets crown'd. 

He calls on Bacchus, and propounds tlie prize : i 

The eroom his fellow groom at buts defies, > 

And bends his bow, and levels with his eyes. ) 

Or, stript for wrestling, ^lears his limbs with oil, 775 

And watches, with a trip, his foe to foil 

Such was the life the frugal Sabines led : 

So Remus and his brother god were bred« 

From whom th' austere Etrurian virtue rose ; 

And this rude life our homelj fethers chose. 780 

Old Rome firom such a race derived her birth, 

(The seat of empire, and the conquered earth) 

Whicn now on sev'n high hills triumphant reigdti 

And in that compass all the world contains. 

Ere Satum*s rebel son usurpM the skies, 785 

When beasts were only slain for sacrifice, 

While peacefid Crete enjoyed her ancient lord, 

Ere sounding hammers forged th* inhuman sword. 

Ere hoilow drums were beat, before the breath 

Of brazen trumpets rung the peals of death, 790 

The good old god his hunger did assuage 

With roots and herbs, and gave the golden age. 

But, over-labour'd with so fong a course, 

*Ti8 time to set at ease the smoking horse. 
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ARGUMENT. 
Thb book befUM with the iorocation of tOme mval deities. «ad 
• dHnplimeot to Augustus : after which Viivil directs himself 
to Mascenas, and enters on his subject. He lays down rule* 
for the breedinf; and mx nagemeot of horses, oxen, sheep, foats* 
and dogs ; and interweaves several pleasant descriptions of 
a chariot*race, of the battle of the bulls, of the force of lore, 
and of the Scythian winter. In the latter part of the book* 
he relates the diseases incident to eattle ; and ends with the 
descriptioa of a fatal murrain that formerlj r^ed among the 



1 HY fields, propitious Pales, I rehearte; 
And sing thy pastures in no vulgar verse, 
Amphiysian shepherd ! the Lycaean woods, 
Arcadia's flow*ry plains, and pleasing flooda 

All other themes, that careless minds invite, 6 

Are worn with use, unworthy me to write. 
Busiris* altars, and the dire decrees 
Of hard Euiystheus ev'ry reader seest 
Hylas the boy, Latoiia's erring isle, 
And Pelops* iv*ry shoulder, and his toil 10 

For &ir Hippodame, with all the rest 
Of Grecian tales, by poets are express'd. 
New ways I must attempt, my grov*ling name 
To raise aloft, and wing my flight to iiune. 

I, first of Romans, sludl in triumph come 15 

From conquer*d Greece, and brin^ ner trophieslMHiie, 
With ibie&n spoilt adorn my nauve place. 
And whh Idume'i palms my Mantua grtce. 
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Of Parian vUmt a temple will I raise, 
Whera »be slow Mincius throush the vaHey straya^ 
Where cooluic streams invite the flocks to drink. 
And reeds defend the wmding water^s brink. 
Full in the midst shall mighty Cesar stand, 
li(4d the chief honours, and the dome command. 
Then I, conspicuous in my Tyrian gown, 
^Submitting to his godheaa my renown) 
A hundred coursers fiom the goal will drive: 
The rival chariots in the race shall strive. 
All Greece shall flock fiom for, my games to s 
riie whorlbat, and the rapid race, shall be 
Reserved for Cesar, and ordainM by me. 
Myself, with olive crown'd, the gifts will bear. 
£*en now methinks the public shouts I hear , 
The passing pageants, and the pomps appear. 
I to the temple will conduct the crew. 
The sacrifice, and sacrificers view. 
From thence return, attended with my train. 
Where the proud theatres disclose the scene. 
Which interwoven* Britons seem to raise, 
And show the triumph which their shame displays 
High o'er the gate, in elephant and gold. 
The crowd shall Cesar's Indian war behold : 
The Nile shall flow beneath ; and, on the side. 
His shatter'd ships on brazen pillsirs ride. 
Next him Niphates, with inverted urn, ^ 

And droppmg sedjge, shall his Armenia mourn ; > 
And Asian cities in our triumph borne. ) 

With backward bows the Parthians shall be there. 
And, spurring fiom the fight, confess their fear. 
A double wreath shall crown our Cesar's brows — 
Two diff'rent trophies, firom two diff 'rent foes. 
Europe with Afiric in his fame shall join ; 
But neither shore his conquests shall confine. 
The Parian marble there shall seem to move 
In breathing ftatuMb not unworth? Jove, 
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■ Reaemlding heroes, whose ethereal root 
It Jofe himflelf; and Cssar is the fruit 
Tkos and his race the sculptor shall employ ; 
And he — the god who built the walls of Troy. 
Envy herself at last, crown pale and dumb, 60 

(By Caesar combatted and overcome) 
Smdl give her hands, and fear the curling snakes-^ 
Of lashing Furies, and the bumine lakes ; 
The pains of fiunish'd Tantalus shall feel, ) 

And Sisyphusthat labours up the hill > 65 

The rolling rock in vain ; and curst Ixion's wheel ) 

Meantime we must pursue the sylvan lands, > 

(Th* abode of nymphs) untouchM by former hands: > 
For such, MsBcenas are thy hard commands. \ 

Without thee, nothing lof^ can I sin^. 70 

Come then, and with thyself, thy genius bring, 
With which inspired, I brook no dull delay : f 

Ctthaeron loudly calls me to my way ; > 

Thy hounds, TaygHus, open, and pursue their prey. ^ 
Hi^ Epidaurus urges on rav speeo, 75 

Pam'd for his hills, and for his borseV breed : 
From hills and dales the cheerful cnes rebound ; 
For Echo hunts along, and propogates the sound. 

A time will come, when my roaturer omse. 
In Cesai's wars, a nobler theme shall choose, 80 

And through more ages bear my sovereign's praise, 
Than have from Ttthon past to Cesar*s days. 

The gen'rous youth, who studious of the priae^ 
The race of running coursers multiplies, 
Or to the plough the sturdy bullock breeds, 85 

May know that from the dam the worth of each proceods^ 
The mother-cow must wear a lowering look. 
Sour-headed, strongly neck'd, to bear the yoke. 
Her double dew-lap from her chin descend^ 
And at her knees the ponderous burden ends. 90 

Long are her ndes ana large ; her limbs ara great; 
Bough art her ears, and broad her horny feet. 
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Her colour shinihg black, but flecked with white 

She tosses from the yoke : provokes the fight: 

She rises in her gait, is free from fears, . 95 

And in her face a bull's resemblance bears: 

Her ample ibrebead with a star is crown'd ; 

And witli her length of tail she sweeps the ground. 

The bl^*8 insult at four she may sustain ; 

But, surer ten, from nuptial rites refrain. 100 

Six seasons use, but then release the cow, 

Unfit for love, and for the lab*rmg plough. 

Now while their youth is fiU*d witb kindly fire, 
Submit thy females to the lusty sire : 
Watch the quick motions of the frisking tail ; ^ 105 
Then serve tlieir fury with the rushing male, > 

Indulging pleasure lest tlie breed should &iL ) 

In youth alone, unhappy mortals live ^ 
But, ah ! the mighty bliss is fiigitive : 
Discoloured sickness, anxious labour, come, 110 

And age, and death's inexorable doom. ^ 

Yeariy thy herds in vigour will impair 
Becruit and mend them with thy yearly care: 
Still propagate ; for still they fell away 
*Tis prudence to prevent th' entire decay. 115 

Like diligence requires the courser's race. 
In early choKe, and for a longer space. 
The colt, that for a stallion is design'd, ) 

By sure presages shows his gen'rous kind : > 

Of able body, sound of limb and wind N 80 

Upright he walks, on pasterns firm and stmight ; 
His motions easy ; prancing in his gait ; 
The first to lead the way, to tempt the flood 
To pais the bridge unknown, nor fe . the trembliog 

wood; 
Dauntless at empty noises; lofty neck*d; 125 

Sharp-headed, barrel-bellied, broadly back'd ; 
Brawny bis chest, and deep ; bis colour gray ; 1 

For beau^, dam>led, or the brightest bay : . > 

Faint white and dun will scarce the rearing pay. j 
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The fieiy courser when be hears firom far 130 

The sprightly trumpets, and the shouts of war. 
Pricks up his ears ; and, trembling with delight. 
Shifts place^ and paws, and hopes tlie promised fight 
On his right shoulder his- thick mane reclin'd, 
RufQes at speed, and dances in the wind. 135 

Hh homy hoofe are jetty black and round ; f 

His chine is double \ starting with a bound > 

He turns the turf, and shakes the solid ground. j 
Fire from his eyes, clouds from his nosurils flow: 
He bears his rider headlong on the foe. 140 

Such was the steed in Grecian poets fam*d, 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tamM : 
Such coursers bore to fight the god of Thrace ; 
And such, Achilles, was thy warlike race. 
In such a shape, grim Saturn did restrain 145 

His heavenly limbs, and flow'd with such a mtanti 
When, b^f surprisM, and fearing to be seen, 
The lecher gailopM firom his jealous queen, 
Ran up the ridges of the rock» amain, 
And with shrill neighings fillM the neighb'ring plain* 

But, worn with years, when dire diseases come, 
Then hide his not ignoble age at home. 
In peace t* «njoy his former palms and pains; 
And gratefully be kind to bis remains. 
For, when his blood no youthful spirits move, 156 

He lancuishes and labours in hisiove ; 
And, when the sprightly seed should swiftly come. 
Dribbling he drudges, and defrauds the womb. 
In vain he burns, uke hasty stubble fires, 
And in himself, his former self requires. 160 

His ag^ and courage weigh ; nor those alone ; 
But note bis fiither*s virtues and his own : 
Observe, if he disdains to vield the prizt. 
Of loss impatient, proud of victories. 

Hast thou beheld, when from the goal they ttuti Itf 
The youthfiil chABoteen with heaving heurt 
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Rush to the race ; and panting, scarcely bear 

Th* extremes of fe?*n8h hope and cbUluig fear ; 

Stoop to the reins, and lash with all their fovcef 

The flying chariot kindles in the course : 170 

And now alow, and now aloft they fly, 

As borne through air, and seem V> touch the dgr. 

N« stop, no stay : but clouds of sand arise, 

Spum'd, and cast backward on the followers' eyes.* 

The hindmost blows the foam upon the first : 175 

Such is the love of praise, an honourable thirst. 

Bold Ericthonius was the first who join'd 
Four jiorses for the rapid race designM, 
And o*er the dusty wheels presidmg sate: 
The Lapiths, to chariots, add the state 180 

Of bits and bridles ; taught the steed to bound, 
To run the ring, and trace the mazy round ; > 
To stop, to fly, the rules of war to know ; 
T* obey the rider, and to dare the foe. 

To choose a youthful steed with courage fir'd, 185 
To tireed him, break him, back him, are required 
Experienced masters; and in sundry ways, 
Their labours equal, and alike their pr^se. 
But, once again, the batter^ horse beware: 
The weak old stallion will deceive thy care, 100 

Though famous in his youth for force and speed, ^ 
Or was of Areos or Epirian breed, f 

Or did fit>ro Neptune's race, or from himself pio-^ 
ceed. ) 

These thines premise, when now the nuptial time 
Approaches for the stately steed to climb, 195 

Withr food enable him to make his court ; 
Distend his chine, and pamper hun for sport: 
Feed him with herbs, whatever thou canst find. 
Of g^n*rous wahnth, and of salacious kind: 
Then water him, and (drinking what be can) SOO 

Encourage him to thirst again, with bran. 
Instructed thus, produce him to the Mt, 
And join in wedlock to the longing mam. 
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For, if the sire be faint, or out of case. 

He will be copied in his £imish^d race, ' 905 

And ank beneath the pleasing task assign^ 

^or all^s too little for the craving kind.) 

As for the females, with industrious care 

Take down their mettle ; keep them lean and bare : 

When conscious of their past delight, and keen 210 

To take the leap, and prove the sport again. 

With scanty measure then supply theur food ; 

And, when athirst, restrain them from the flood ; 

Their bodies harass ; sink them when they run ; 

And fry their melting marrow in the sun. 215 

Starve them, when bams beneath their burden groan. 

And winnowM chaflf by western winds is blown : 

For fear the rankness of the Celling womb 

Should scant the passage, and confine the room; 

Lest the fet furrows should the sense destroy 230 

Of genial lust, and dull the seat of joy. 

But let them suck the seed with greedy force, 

And close involve the vigour of the horse. 

The male has done : thy care must now proceed 
To teeming females, and the promis*d breea. 225 

First let them run at large, and never know 
The taming yoke, or draw the crooked plough. 
Let them not leap the ditch, or swim the flood. 
Or lumber o*er the meads, or cross the wood ; 
But range the forest, by tbe silver side 230 

Of some cool stream, where Nature shall provide 
Green grass, and fattening clover for their fere, 
And mony caverns for their noontide laiir, 
With^rocks above, to shield tbe sharp hoctumal air. ' 

About th* Albumian groves, with hoUy green, "ftUB 
Of winced msects, mi^ty swarms are seen : 
This flying plague (to mark its quali^) 
CEstros the Grecians call—Asylas, we— 
A fierce loud bussing breese.— Their stuigs draw Mood, 
And drive the cattle gadding through the wood. 240 
Seised with unusual pains, they lowlly cry : 
Tana^us hastent.thence* and leavtM his chanMl dt|. . 
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This curse the jealous Juno did invent, '> , 

And first employM for Id's punishment . 

To shun this ill, the cunninjg leach ordains, 845 

In 8uinnier*8 sultry heals (for then it reigps,) 

To feed the females ere the sun arise. 

Or late at night, when stars adorn the skies. 

When she has calvM, then set the dam aside, 

And for the tender progeny provide. 250 

Pistinguish all betimes with branding fire. 

To note the tribe, the lineage, and the sire ; 

Whom to reserve for husband for the herd ; 

Or who shalhbe to sacrifice preferred ; 

Or whom thou sbalt to turn thy glebe allow, 25& 

To smooth the furrows, and sustain the plough: 

The rest, for whom no lot is yet decreed. 

May run in pastures, and at pleasure feed. 

The calf, by nature and by genius made 

To turn the glebe^breedto the rural trade. 260 

Set him betimes to school ; and let him be 

Instructed theni in rules of husbandry. 

While yet his youth is flexible and gi«en, 

Nor bad examples of the world has seen. 

Early begin the stubborn child to break ; 2^ 

For his soft neck, a supple collar make 

Of bending osiers ; and (with time and cam 

Inur*d that easy servitude to bear^ 

Thy flatt*rinfi method on the youth pursue : 

JoiB*d with his school-fellows by two and two, 270 

Persuade them first to lead an empty wheel. 

That scarce the dust can raises or they can feels 

In length of time produce the laboring yoke, 

And mining shares, that make the fiirrow smokft. 

Ere the licentious youth be thus restrainM, 8!*5 

Or moral precepts on their minds have giun*d, 

Their wanton appetites not oniy feed 

With delicates of leaves, and marshv weed. 

But with thy sickle reap the rankest land, 

A&diiiiBlit«ifatMwiiiwittibouai0ou8liaiMl: tn 
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Nor bt with harmful parsimony won 
To foDow what our homely sires have done, 
Wk) fill'd the pail with beastings of the cow ; 
Bet all her udder to the calf allow. 

If to the warlike steed thy studies bend, 285 

Or for the prize in chariots to contend, 
Near Pisa's flood the rapid wheels to guide, 
Or in Olympian groves aloft lo ride, 
The generous lahours of the coursers, first. 
Must be with sight of arms and sounds of tnimpeti 

nurs*d; 290 

Imii'd the groaning axle-tree to bear ; 
And let him clashing whips in stahles hear. 
Soothe him with praise, and make hmi understand 
The loud applauses of his master's hand : 
This, from his weanmg, let hin well be taught; 29S 
And then betimes, in a soft snaffle wrouglit, 
fiefore his tender jbiuts with nerves are knit, 
Untried in arms, and trembhng at the bit 
But when to four full springs hit> year? advance. 
Teach him to run the round, with pr de to prance, SOO 
And (rightly managed) equal time to beat. 
To turn, to bound and measure, and curvet 
Let him to this, with easy pains, be brought, 
And seem to labour, when he laboui-s not 
Thus fonn'd for speed, he challengfs the wind, SOf 
And leaves the S<J3'ihian arrow far behind : 
He scours along the field, with loosen'd reins, 
And treads so hght, he scarcely prints the plains; 
Like Boreas in his race, when rushing forth, 

He sweeps the skies, and clears the cloudy north ; 

The waving harvest bends beneath his blast ; 

Th« forest shakes : the groves their honours cast ; 

He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 

Plirsues the foaming surges to the shore. 

Thus o'er tb' Elean plains, thy well-breath'd hotmt - 

Xmnels the flying car, and wins the course, 

Or ored to Belgian wagons, leads the way, « 

TJotir'd at night, and cheeiful all the day. 
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Wiien once he's broken, feed him full and high ; " 
Indulge his growth, and his gaunt sides supply. 320 

Before bis training, keep him poor and low ; 
For bis stout stomach with his food will grow : 
The pamper'd colt will discipline disdain, 
Impatient of the lash, and restiff to the reign. 
Wouldst thou their courage and iheir stivugtb impiOTe t 
Too soon they must not feel the stings of love. 
Whether the bull or courser be thy care, 
Let bim not leap the cow, or mount the mare. 
The youthful bull must vyauder in the wood, 
Behind the mountain or beyond the flood, 330 

Or in the stall at home his fodder find, 
Far from the charuis of that alluring kind. 
With two fair eyes his mistress burns his breast. 
He looks, and languishes, and lejives his rest. 
Forsakes his food, and pining for the lass, 336 

Is joyless of the grove, and spurns the growing grass. 
The soft seducer, with enticing looks. 
The bellowing rivals to the fight provokes. 
A beauteous heifer in the wood is bred: 
The stooping warriors aiming head to head, 340 

Engage tteir clashing horns : wlih dreadful sound 
The forest rattles, and the rocks rebound. 
They fence, they push, and, pushing, loudly roar: 
Their dew-laps and their sides are bath'd in gore. 
Nor, when the war is over, is it peace ; 345 

Nor will the vanquished bull his claim release ; 
But feeding in his breast his ancient fires, 
And f^ursing fate, fr6m his proud foe retires. 
Driven from his native land to foreign grounds. 
He with a gen'rous rage resents his wounds, 350 

His ignominious flight, the victor's boast. 
And, more than both, the loves, which unrevengM he 
Often he turns his eyes, and, with a groan, [lost. 
Surveys the pleasing kingdoms, once his own ; 
And therefore to repair his strength he tries, ^ 35S 
Hardening his limbs with painful exercise ; > 

And lough upon tko fltnir f**^ ^ ^>* > 



d by Google 



GEORGIC tn. 115 

i Co prickly leaves and on sharp herbs he feedsi 
4 Then to the prelude of a war proceeds. 

I His homs, yet sore, he tries against a tiee, 360 

1 ^nd meditates bb absent enemy. 

I He sDuSs tbe wind ; his heels the sand excite; ) 

I Cut, when be stands collected in his might, > 

' pjae roars and promises a more successful fight \ 

' rThen, to redeem his honour at a blow, 365 

He moves his camp, to meet bis careless foe. 
Tiot with more roan n ess, rolling from afar, 
Tbe spumy waves proclaim the wat'ry war, 
And mounting upwards, with a mighty roar, 
lAarch onwards, and insult the rocky shore. 370 

They mate the middle region with their height, 
And fidl no less than with a mountain*s weight, 
The waters boil, and, belching, fioiu below 
Black sands, as from a forceful epgine throw. 

Thus ev'iy creature, and of ev*ry kind, 373 

The secret joys of sweet coition find. 
Not only man's imperial race, but they 
That wing the liquid air, or swim the sea. 
Or haunt the desert, rush into the flame : 
For love is lord of all, and is in all the same. 380 

*Ti8 with this rage, the mother-lion stung, 
Scours o*er the plain, regardless of her young: 
Demanding rites of love, she sternly stalks. 
And bunts her lover in his lonely walks. 
Tb then the shapeless bear his den forsakes ; 385 

In woods, and fields, a wild destruction makes* 
Boars whet their tusks ; to battle tigers more, 
l4uag*d with hunger, more enrag*d with love. 
^hea wo to him, that, in the desert land 
Of Lib3ra, travels o*er the burning sand ! 390 

The staUion snuffs tbe well known scent afar, 
And snorts and trembles for the distant mare^^ 
Hoc bits nor bridles can his rage restrain ; 
And ragged rocks are interpos'd in vain : 



Id by Google 



116 OBOMOIC III. / 

He makes his way o*er mountains, and contemns S95 
Unruly torrents, and unfi>rded streams. 
The bristled boar, who feels the pleasing wound, 
New Krinds his arming tusks, ana digs l^e ground. 
The sleepy lecher shuts his little eyes ; 
About his churning chaps the frothy bubbles rise : 400 
He rubs his sides against a tree ; prepares 
And hiurdens both his shoulders for the wars. 
What did the youth, when Lovers unerring dart 
Transfix*d his liver, and inflamed his heart? 
Alone, by night, his watery way he took : 405 

About him, and above, the billows broke : 
The sluices of the sky were open spread ; 
And roUing thunder rattled o'er his head. 
The rag'tng teitipest called hii^ back in vain. 
And ev*ry boding omen of the main : 410 

Nor could his kindred, nor the kindly force 
Of weeping Jparents, change bis latal course ; 
' No, not the dyipg maid, wno must deplore 
His floating carcass on the Sestian shoie. 

I pass the wars that spotted l3mxes make 415 

Witn their fierce rivals for the female's sake, 
The bowline wdves*, the mastiffs* am*rous rage ; 
When e*en the iearfiil stag dares for his hind engage 
But, for above the rest, the furious mare, 
JBarr*d firom the male, is frantic with despair: 420 

for, when her pouting vent declares her pain. 
She tears the harness, and she rends the rem. 
For this, (when Venus gave them rage and pow*r) i 
Their master's mangled niembei|p they devour, > 
Of love defrauded m their longing hour. \^B 

For love, they forca throueh thickets of the wood, 
Ther climb the steepy hills, and stem the flood. 

When, at the sprins's approach, their marrow biini% 
(For with the sprmg their genial warmth returns) 
The mares to cHffii of rug^ rocks repair, 43t 

And with wido nostrils snuflf jthe wostem air: 
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7 



Wbeo (wond*rou8 to relate) the parent wind, 

Wittiout the stallioo propagates the kind. "^ 

Then, firM wito amorous rage, they take their flight 

Thro^ plaihs, and niount the hills* unequal height ; 435 

Nor to the north, nor to the nsing sun 

J9or southward to the rainy regions, run. 

But boring to the west, and hov^rins there. 

With gaping mouths they draw pnuific air, - 

With which impregnate, from their groins tfaey •lMd,440 

A diiny juice, by false conception bred. 

The shepherd knows it well, and calls by nams 

Hippoinanes, to note the mothcr^s flame. 

This, gathered in the planetary hour, 

With noxious weeds, and spelPd with wOrds of pow*r,44S 

Dire stepdaines in the magic bowl infuse,. 

And mix, for deadly draughts, the jiois^nous juice. 

But time is lost, which never will renew, ) 

While we too far the pleasing path pursue, > 

Surveying nature with too nice a view. ^iSXk 

I et ^is suffice for herds : our foUowmg care 
Shall woolly flocks and shaggy goats declare. 
Nor can I doubt what toil i must bestow. 
To raise ray subject from a ground so low ; 
And the mean matter which my theme affords, 45$ 
T* embellish w'th magnificence of words 
But the commanding muse my chariot suidet, 
l^liich o*er the dubious cliff securely rides: 
And pleasM 1 am, no beaten road to take. 
But first the way to new discoveries make. 4S(^ 

Now, sacred Pales, in a lofty sti^ia 
I nDg the rural honours of thy rei|n. 
First, with fusiduous care, iiroin winter keep, 
Wdl-fodder*d in the stalls, thy tender sheep: 
Then spread with straw the bedding of thy IbkU 4^ 
With Mm bttiealh, to *fend the bitter cold: 
That firee from gMts thou may'st preserve th]r caie. 
And clear fipom scatw» produc*d by freezii^ air. .. 
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Next let thy goats oflBciously be nurs*d, 

And led to living streams, to quench their thirst, 470 

Feed them with winter-browse ; and« for their lair, 

A cote, that opens to the south, prepare ; 

IVhere basking m the sunehme they may lie, 

And the short remnant? of his heat enjoy. 

This during w interns drisly reign be done, 475 

Till the new Ram receives the exalted sun: 

For hairy goats of equal profit are 

^ith woolly sheep, and ask an equid care. 

'Tis true, the fleece, when drunk with Tyrlan juice. 

Is dearly sold : but not for needful use: 460 

For the salacious goat increases more, 

And twice as largely yields her inilky store. 

The still distend^ udders never fatl. 

But, when they seem exhausted, swell the paiL 

AAeantime the pastor shears their hoary beards, 485 

And eases of tneir hair the loaden herds. 

Their camUots, warm in tents, the soldier hold. 

And shield the shivering mariner from cold. 

On shrubs they browse, and, on the bleaky top 
Of rugged hills, the thorny bramble crop. 490 

Attended with their bleating kids, th^ come 
At night, unaskM, and mindfiil Of their home ; 
And scarce their swelling bags the threshold ovw-^ 

come. 
So much the more thy diligence bestow t 

In depth of winter to defeiui tiie snow, ^5 

By how much less the tender helpless kind. 
For their own ills, can fit provision find. 
Then minister the browse with bounteous hand ; 
And open let thy stacks all winter stand. 
But, when the western winds with vital j>w*r ' 500 
Call forth the tender erass and budding now*r, 
Then, at the last, produce in open air 
loth flocks; and send them to their summer &i«. 
Before the sun while Hesperus appears ; , 
i^int let tbon sip firam herbs the pearly teju9 505 
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Of morning dews, and after break their fest 
On green-sward ground— a cool and grateful last*. 
But, when the day's fourth hour has drawn the dewi. 
And the sun's sultry heat their thirst renews ; 
When creaking grasshoppers on shrubs complain, 510 
Then lead them to their watering-troughs again. 
In summeir's heat, some bending valley And, 
Clos'd from the sun, but open to the wind ; 
Or seek some ancient oak, whose arras extend 
In ample breadth, thy cattle to defend, 516 

Or solitary grove, or gloomy glade. 
To shield them with its venerable shade. 
Once more to watering lead ; and feed again 
When the low sun is sinking to the main, 
When rising Cynthia sheds her silver dews, 620 

And the cool evening- breeze the meads renews, 
When lintiets fill the woods with tuneful sound, 
' And hollow shores the halcyon's voice rebound. 
Why should my muse enlarge on Libyan swains, 
Their scatter'd cottages, and ample plains, 525 

Where oft the flocks without a leader stray, i 

Or through continued deserts take their way, > 

And, feeding add the length of nighl to day ? > 

Whole months they wander, grazing as they go ; 
Nor folds, nor hospitable harbour know : 530 

Such an extent of plains, so vast a space 
Of wilds unknown, and of untasted ^rass. 
Allures their eyes . the shepheni last appears. 
And with him all his patrimony bears. 
His house and household gods, his trade of war, 635 
His bow and quiver, and his trusty cur 
Thus, under heavy arms, the youth of Rome 
Their long laborious marches overcome, 
Cheerly their tedious travels undergo. 
And pitch their sudden canr.p before the foe. 590 

Not so the Sc3rthian shepherd tends his fold, 
Her he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold,^ 
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Nor he who treadt the bleak MaBotian strand. 

Or where proud Ister rolls his yellow sand. 

Early they stall their flocks and herds i for there 545 

Ho grass the fields, no leaves the forests, wear: 

The frozen earth lies buried there, below 

A hdly heap, sev'n cubits deep in snow: 

And all west allies of stormy Boreas blow. 

The sun from for peeps with a sickly foce. 

Too weak, the clouds and miehty fogs to chasSt 

When up tlie ekies he shoots his rosy head, 

Or in the ruddy ocean seeks his bed. 

Swift rivers are with sudden .tee constraint ; 

And studded wheels are on its back mistain'd, BSS 

A hostiy now for wagons, which before 

Tall ships of burden on its bosom bore. 

The brazen caldrons with the frosts are flaw'd ; 

The garments, stifi' with ice, at hearths is thaw'd; 

With axes first they cleave the vine ; and thence, 660 

By weight, tlie solid portions they dispense. 

From locks uncombM, and firom the nozen beard, 

Long icicles depend, and crackling sounds are heard. 

Aleantinie, perpetual sleet and driving snow 

Obscure the sk^es and hang on herds below. 565 

The starving cattle perish in their stalls; 

Huge oxen stand enclosed in wintry walls 

Of snow qongealM . whole herds are buried there 

Of n ighty stags, and scarce their horns appear. 

The (taxt^roiis huntsmen viounds not these afor STD 

"With shafts or darts, or makes a distant war 

With dcgs, or pitches toils to stop t:e i flight, 

But close engages in unequal fight ; 

And, wh*le they strive in vain to make their way 

Through hills of snow, and pitifully bray, 575 

Assaults with dint of sword,or pointed spears. 

And homeward, on his back, the joyful burden I 

The men to subterranean caves retire. 

Secure firom cold, lod crowd the cheerfid §at: 
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y/ith tninki of elms and oaks the hearth they liMid,580 

Nor tempt th* inclemency of beaten abroad. 

Their jovial nistats in frolics and in play 

They pass, to c^ive the tedious hours away ; 

And their cold stomachs with crownM goblets cheer 

Of windy cider, and of barmy beer. 585 

Such are the cold Rhipean race, and such 

The sava^ Scythian and unwarlike Dutch, 

Where skrns of beasts the rude barbarians w« 

The spoils of foxes, and the fiiny bear. 

Is wool thy care f Let not thy cattle go 590 

Where bushes axe, where burs and thistles grow; 
Nor in too rank a pasture let them feed 
Then of the purest white select thy breed : 
E'en though a snowy ram thou shalt behold, 
Frefer him not in baste, for husband to thy fold : 595 
But search his mouth ; and, if a swarthy todgue 
Is underneath bis humid palate hung, 
Reject him, lest he darken all the Qixk ; 
And substitute another from thy stock. * 

*Twas thus, with fleeces milky white,- (if we 600 

May trust report^ Pan, god of Arcady, 
Did bribe thee, Cynthia ; nor didst thou disdaiot 
When callM m woody shades, to cure a lover*a pain. 

If milk be thy design, with plenteous hand 
Brine clover-erass ; and from the marshy laAd 605 
Salt herba^ for the foddering rack provide. 
To fill their ba^s. and swell the milky tide. 
These, raise their thirst, and to the taste restore 
The savour of the salt, on which they fed before. 

Some, when the kids their dams too deeply drain, 610 
With gags and muzzles their soil mouths restrain. 
Their morning milk the peasants press at night; 
Their evening meal before the rising light, 
To market bear; or sparingly they steep 
With seasoning salt, and stor'd for winter keep. 615 

Nor, last, foiget thy feithful dogs : but feed 
With fett^ning whey the mastiff's gen'xous breed. 
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And Spartan race, who, for the fold*8 relief^ 

Will prosecute with cries the nightly thief^ 

Repulse the prowling wolf, and hold at bay 690 

The inouDtain-robbers rushing to the prey. 

With cries of hounds, thou may^st pursue the fear 

Of flying hares, and chase the fallow deer, 

Rouse from their desert dens the bristled rage 

Of boars, and beamy stags in toils engage. €25 

Witli smoke of burning ^ar scent thy walls, 

And fiime with stinking galbanum thy stalls, 

"With that rank odour ftmn thy dwellmg-place 

To drive, the viper*s brood and all the venom*d race: 

For often, under stalls unmoy'd, they lie, 630 

Obscure in shades, and shunning heav'n*s broad eye: 

And snakes, &miliar, to the hearth succeed, 

pisclose their eggs, and near the chimney breed-* 

Whether to rooiy houses they repair. 

Or sun themselves abrpad m open air, 63& 

In all abodes of pestilential kind 

To sheep and oxen, and the painful hind. 

Take, shepherd, take a plant of stubborn oak, 

And labour him with many a sturdy stroke. 

Or with hard stones demolish from afar 640 

His haughty crest, the seat of all the war; 

Invade his hissme throat, and winding spires ; 

Till, stretched in length, tb* unfolded foe retires. 

He drags his tail, and for his head provides, ^ 

And in some secret cranny dowly glides ; > 

But leaves exposM to bbws his back and batter'd sides. \ 

In foir Calabria's woods a snake is bred, 
With curling crest, and with advancing bead : 
Wavins he rolls, and makes a windmg track; 
His bdly spotted, burnisb*d is his back. 050 

While springs are broken, while the southern air. 
And dropping heav*ns the moistenM earth repair, 
He lives on standing lakes and trembling bo^ 
And fills his maw with fiab, or with loquacious frpgt : 



Id by Google 



GEORGIC HI. 123 

But when, in muddy pools, the water snks, €55 

And the chapt earth is furrowM o^er with chinkSi 

Be leaves the fens, and leaps upon the ground^ 

And, hissing, rolls his glaring eyes around. 

With thirst inflam'd, impatient of the heats, 

He rages in the fields, and wide destruction threats. (GO 

Ob ! let not sleep my closmg eyes invade 

In open plains, or in the secret shade, 

When he, renewM in all the speckled pride 

Of Dompous youth, has cast his sbugh aside. 

Ana in his summer hv^ry rolls along, ) 665 

Erect, and brandishing his forky tongue, > 

Leaving his nest, and his imperfect young, ) 

And thoughtless of his eggs, forgets to rear 

The hopes of poison for the following year. 

The causes and the signs shall next be told, 670 

Of ev*ry sickness that infects the fold. 
A scabber tetter on their pelts will stick, 
When the raw rain has pierc'd them to the quick, 
Or searching frosts have eaten through the skin, 
Or burning icicles are lodg'd within : 675 

Or, when the fleece is shorn, if sweat remains 
Unwashed, and soaks into their empf^veins; 
When their defenceless limbs the brpftibles tear, 
Short of their wool, and naked firoi^ the shear. 

Good shepherds, after shearing, dredch theur sheep; f 
And their flock's fother (forced nom high to leap) > 
Swims down the stream, and plunges in the deep. ) 
They oint their naked limbs with mothered oil; 
Or, firom the founts where living sulphur's boil, 
tkav mix a med'cine to foment their limbs, 685 



With scum that on the molten silver swims ; 
Fat pitch, and black bitumen, add to these. 
Besides the waxen labour of the bees. 
And hellebore, and squiUs deep rooted in the seas. 
Receipts abound ; but, searching all thy store, 
The best is stiU at band, to lance the sote, 
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And cut the head ; for, till the core be found. 

The secret vice is fed, and gathers ground, 

While, making fruidess moan, the shepherd stands, ) 

And, when the lanciog knife requires his hands, >695 

•Vain help, with idle prayers, froiu heav'n demands. ) 

Deep in their IxMies when fevers fix their seat, 

And rack their limbs, and lick the vital beat 

The ready cure to cool the raging pain 

Is underneath the foot to breathe a vein. 700 

This remedy the Scythian shepherds found : 

Th* inhabitants of Thracia's hilly ground. 

And Gelons, use it, when for drink and food 

They mix their curdled milk with horses' blood. 

But, where thou seest a single slieep remain 705 

In shades aloof, or couch 'd upon the plain. 
Or listlesslv to crop the tender grass, 
Or late to lag behind with truant pace ; 
Revenge the crime, and take the traitor's head. 
Ere in the fiiultless flock the dire contagion spread. 710 

On winter seas we fewer storms behold. 
Than foul diseases that infect the fold. 
Nor do those ills on single bodies prey. 
But oft*ner bring the nation to decf^. 
And sweep the present stock and'future hope away. \ 715 

A dire example of this truth appears. 
When, after such •a length of rolling years. 
We see the naked Alps, and thin remains 
Of scattered cots, and yet unpeopled plains, 
Once fiU*d with gracing flocks, the shepherds* happy I 

reigns. j799 

Here, from the vicious air and sickly skies^ 
A plague did on the dumb creation rise : 
Dturing th* autumnal heats th* infection grew. 
Tame cattle and the beasts of nature slew, 
Poi8*ning the standing lakes, and pools impure ; 735 
Nor was the foodflil grass in fields secure. 
Strange death ! for, when the thirsty fire had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and the dry nerves were shrunk, 
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1/^^D the contracted limbs weie cramp'd, e'en then 

A wat*ri8b humour sweUM and ooE*d a^in. 730 

Converting into bane the kindly juice, 

OrdainM by Nature for a better use. 

The victim ox, that was for altars prest, 

Trimm'd with white ribbons, and with garlands diest, 

Sunk of himself, without the gods^ command, 735 

Preventing the slow sacrihcer's hand. 

Or, by the holy butcher if he lell, 

Th* inspected entrails could no ^tes foretell: 

Nor, laid on altars, did pure flames arise ; - 

But clouds of smouldering snjoke forbad ihe sacrifice. 

Scarcely the knife was redden^ with his gore. 

Or the black poison stained the sandy floor. 

The thriven calves in meads their food forsake. 

And render their sweet souls before the plenteous rack. 

The iawning dog runs mad ; the wheezing swine 745 

With coughs is chok'd, and labours ^m the chine : 

The victor horse, forgetful of his food. 

The palm renounces, and abhors the flood. 

He iMiws the ground ; and on his hanging ears ^ 

A doubtful sweat in clammy drops appears : > 750 

Paich*d is his hide, and rugged are his hairs. ) 

Such are the symptoms of the young disease ; 

But, in time's process, when his pains increase, 

He rolls his mournful eyes : he oeeply groans 

With patient sobbing, and with manly moans. 755 

He heaves for breath ; which, fixMn his lungs supplied, 

And fetched from far, distends his laboring side. 

To his rough palate his dry tongue succeeds: 

And ropy gore he Arom his nostrils Meeds. 

A drench of wine has with success been us*d, 760 

And thfough a horn the generous juice infu8*d. 

Which, timely taken, op'd his clming jaws, 

But, if too late, tlie patient's death did cause: 

For the too vigorous dose too fiercely wrought, 

And added fiiiy to the streogih it brought. - 769 
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Recruited into rage, he grinds his teeth 
In his own flesh, and feels approaching death. 
Ye gods, to better &te good men dispose. 
And turn that impious error on our foes ! 

The steer, who to the yoke was bred to bow, 770 
(Studious of tillage, and the crooked plough) 
Falls down and dies ; and, dying, spews a flood 
Of foamy madness, m»*d with clotted blood. 
The clown, who, cursing Providence, repines. 
His mournful fellow from the team disjoms; 775 

With many a groan forsakes his fruitless care, 
And in th* unmtisii^d furrow leaves the share. 
The pining steer no shades of lofty woods, 
Nor flow'ry meads, can ease, nor crystal floods 
RoU*d from the rock : his flabby flanks decrease ; 780 
His eyes s^re settled in a stupid peace ; 
His bulk too weighty for his thighs is grown ; 
And his unwieldy neck hangs drooping down. , 
Now what avails his well-deserving toil 
To turn the glebe, or smooth the ru^ed soil.^ ?8S 

And yet he never supt in solemn state, 
(Nor undigested feasts did urge his fate) 
Nor day to night luxuriously did join, 
Nor surfeited on rich Campanian wine. 
Simple his beverage, homely was his food, 790 

The wholesome herbage, and the running flood : 
Ko dreadful dreams awakM him with afl&ight: 
Hispains by day secured his rest at night. 

•Twas then that buffaloes, ill pair'd, were seen 
To draw the car of Jove's imperial queen, 795 

For want of oxen ; and the laboring swain ) 

Scratched, with a rake, a furrow for his grain, > 

And ooverM with his hand, the shallow seed again. ) 
He yokes himself, and up the hilly height 
With his own slioulders, draws the wagon's weight 800 

The nishtlv wol^that round th* inclosure prowPd 
To leap me fonce, now plots not on the Ibid, 
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Tam*d with a sharfier pain. The fearful doe, > 

And flying stag, amidst the greyhounds go, > 

And round the dwellings roam of man, their fiercer foe. ) 

The scaly nations of the sea profound, 

liiike shipwrecked carcases, are driv'n aground, 

And mighty phocie, never seen before 

In shallow streams, are stranded on the shore. 

The viper dead within her hole is found : 810 

Defenceless was the shelter of the ground. 

The water-snake, whom fish and paddocks fed. 

With staring scales hes poisonM in hts bed : 

To birds their native heavens contagious prove : 

From clouds they ialf, and leave tlieir souls above. 81$ 

Besides, to change their pasture 'tis in vain. 
Or trust to physic : physic is ti^eir bane. 
The learned leeches in despair depart, 
And shake their heads, desponding of their art 

Tisiphone let loose from under ground. 820 

Majestically pale, now treads the round, 
Before her drives Diseases and Affright, 
And ev^ry moment rises to the sight, 
A^iring to the skies, encroaching on the light 
The rivers, and their banks, and hills around, '825 

Vfith lowings and with dying bleats resound. 
At length, she strikes a universal blow : 
To d«ath at once whole herds of cattle go : 
Sheep, oxen, horses, fall ; and, heap'd on hi§^ 
The differing species m confusion tie, 830 

Till, wam'd by firequent ills, the way they found 
To lodge their loathsome carrion under ground ; 
For usdess to the currier were their hides ; 
Nor could their tainted flesh with ocean-tides 
Be freed firom fiUh ; nor could Vulcanian flame 835 
The stench abolish, or the savour tame. 
Nor safely could they shear their fleecy store, 
{Made drunk with poisonous juice, and stiflf with gore) 
Or touch the web : but, if the vest they wear 
Bed blisters rising on their paps appear 840 
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And flaming caibuncles, and noisome sweat. 
And clammy dews, that loathsome lice beget ; 
*Till the slow-creeping evil eau his way, 
Coittumes the parching limbs, and makes the life hli 
pf«j. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Vitfik has taken care to raise the subject of each GTeoifie. la 
the first, he has only dead matter on which to work. In the 
second, he just steps on the world of life, and describes that 
degree of it which is to be found in Tegetables. In the third, 
he advances to animals : and, in the last, be singles out the 
bee, which may be reckoned the most sagacious of them, for 
his subject. 

In this Gkorgtc, be shows ns what station b most proper for the 
bees, and when they begin to gather honey: how to call them 
home when ther swarm: and how to part them when they 
are engaged in battle. From hence he takes occasion to dis- 
cover their different kinds : and, after an excursion, relates 
their prudent and politic administration of affairs, and the 
general diseases that often rage in their hives, with the proper 
symptoms and remedies of each disease. In the last place 
be lays down a method of repairing their kind, ^upposin^ their 
vrbole breed lost ; aad gives at large the history of its inven- 
tion. 



i HE pits of heav*n my following song pursues, 
Af ial honey, and ambrosial dews. 
M»«enas, read this other part, tliat sings ) 

En.i»ttl'd squadrons and adventurous kings— > 

A mighty pomp, though made of little things. \ S 

Tbtirarms, their arts, their manners, I disclose, 
And how they war, and whence the people rose-. 
SJkht is the subject, but the praise not small, 
if heav»n assist, and Phoebus hear my call. 

First, for thy bees a quist station find, lO 

And lodge theim under covert of tiie wind 

VOL. I. 9 
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(For winds, when homeward they return, wiil drire 

The loaded carriers fipoin their evening hive,) 

Far irom the cows^ and soats* insulting crew, 

That trample down the flow'rs, and brush the d«w. 15 

The painted lizard, and the birds of prey, 

Foes of the frugal kind, be far away*- 

Tne titmouse, and the pecker*s hungry brood. 

And Procne, with her bosom stainM in blood : 

These rob the trading citizens, and bear 

The trembling captives through the liquid air. 

And for their callow young a cruel feast prepare. 

But near a livmg stream their mansion place, 

Edg'd round wiUi moss, and tufts of matted grass: 

And plant, (the wind^s impetuous rage to stop) 26 

Wild olive trees, oi palms, before the busy shop ; 

That when tlie youtnful pnnce, with proud alarm, 

Calls out th* venturous colony to swarm — 

When first their way through yielding air they wing, 

New to the pleasures of their native spring — 30 

The banks of brooks may make a cold retreat 

For the raw soldiers from the scalding heat. 

And neighboring trees with friendly shade invite 

The troops, unus*d to long laborious flight 

Then o*er the running stream or standing lake, 35 

A passage for thy weary people make ; 

With osier floats the standing water straw ; 

Of massy stones make bridges, if it flow ; 

That basking in the sun thy bees may lie, 

And, resting there their flaggy pinions dry, 40 

When, late returning home, the laden host 

'By raging winds it wreckM upon the coast 

Wild thyme and savory set around their cell, 

Stwedt to the taste, and fragrant to the smell: 

Set rows of rosemary with flowering stem, 45 

And let tlie purple viMets drin^ the stream. 

Whether thou biiild the palace of thy beef 
With twisted oiioxsy or with barks of trees, 
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Make but a narrow mouth; for as the cold 

Conceals into a lump the liquid gold, 60 

So *U8 agam dissolv'd by summer's neat; 

And tfie sweet labours by extremes defeat. 

And therefore not in vain, th* industrious kind 

With dauby wax and flowers the chinks have lin*df 

And with their stoves of gatiier*d glue, contrive - l»5 

To stop the venuand crannies of their hive. 

Not birdlime, or Idsean pitch, produce 

A nunre tenacious mass of clammy juice. 

Nor bees are lodged in hives alone, but found 
In chambers of their own beneath tlie ground : 60 

Their vaulted roofs are hung in pumices, 
And in the rotten trunks of hollow trees. 

But plaster thou the chinky hfves with clay. 
And leafy branches o*er their lodghigs lay : 
Nor place tliem where too deep a water flows, \ 65 
Or where the vew, their poisonous neighbour, grows ; f 
Nor roast red crabs, t* ofliend the niceness of their r 
nose; J 

Nor near the streaming stench of muddy ground ; 
Nor hollow rocks that render back the sound. 
And double images of voice rebound. 

For what remains, when golden suns appear, • 

And under eaurth have driven the winter year. 
The winged nation wanders through the skiesy 
Ai\d o*er the plains and shady forest flies: 
Tnen, stooping on the meads and leafy bow*rs, 75 

Tliey skim the floods, and sip the purple flow*rs. 
£xalted hence, and drunk with secret joy. 
Their young succession all their cares employs 
They breed, th^ brood, instruct, and educate, 
And make provision for the future state: 60 

Tbey work their waxen lodgings in their hives^ 
They labour hon^ to sustain iSeir lives. • 
But when thou seest a swarming cloud arise. 
That sweeps aloft, and daritens all the skies, 
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The motions of their hasty flig^ attend ; 9$ 

And know, to floods or woods, their airy march they 

bend. 
Then melfoil be t, and honey-suckles pound \ 
With these alhirins savours strew the ground : 
And mix with tinkling brass the cymbal's droning 

sound. 

Straight to their ancient cells, recalled from air» '90 
The reconcird deserter's will repair. 
But, if intestine broils alarm the hive, 
(For two pretenders oft for empire strive) 
The vulgar in divided factions jar ; 
And murm'ring sounds proclaim the civil war. 95 

Inflam'd with ire, and trembling wnth disdain. 
Scarce can their limbs their mighty souls contain. 
With shouts, the coward's courage they excite. 
And martial clangors call them out to fight: 
With hoarse alarms the hollow camp rebounds, lOO 
That imitate the trujonpets angry sounds: 
Then to their common standards they repair; 
The nimble horsemen scOur the fields of air; 
In form of battle drawn, they issue forth. 
And ev'i^ knight is proud to prove his worth. 105 

Prest for their country's honour, and their kin^s, i 

On tlieir sharp beaks they whet their pointed stings, > 
And exercise their arms, and tremble with their wingis. > 
Full in the midst the haughty monarchs ride ; i 
The trusty guards come up, and close the side ; > 110 
With shouts the daring foe to battle is defied. \ 
Thus, in the season of unclouded spring, 
To war they follow their undaunted king, 
Crowd through their gates ; and, in the fields of lig^C, 
The shocking squadrons meet in mortal fight 115 

Headlong the^ tall from high, and wounded wound ; 
And heaps of daughter'd soldiers bite the grouad. 
Hard hailstOLes lie not thicker on the plain. 
Nor shaken oaks such show*rs of acoms rain. 
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With gorgeous wmgs, the marks of sovereign sway, 120 

The two contending princes make Uieir way ; 

Intrepid through the midst of danger go. 

Their friends encourage and amaze the Joe. 

With mighty souls hi narrow bodies prost, 

They challenge, and encounter breast to breast; 125 

So &c'd on &ine, unknowing how to fly, 

And obstinately bent to win or die. 

That long the doubtful combat they mamtain« 

Tin one prevails— for one can only reign. 

Yet all these dreadful deeds, this deadly firay, 130 

A cast of scattered dgst will soon allay, 

And undecided leave the fortune of the day. 

When both the chiefs are sundered from the ^ght, 

Then to the lawful king restore his right ; 

And let the wasteful prodigal be slain, 135 

That he, who best deserves, alone may reign. 

With ease distinguished is the regal race : 

One monarch wears an honest open fece : 

ShapM to his size, and godlike to behold. 

His royal body shines with specks of gold, 140 

And ruddy scales ; for empire he design^d^ 

Is better bom, and of a nobler kind. 

That other looks like nature in disgrace : 1 

Gaunt are bis sides, and sullen is his face , > 

And like theirgrisly prince appear his gloomy race. ) 14S 

Grim, ghastly, rugged, like a thirsty train A 

That long have traveird through a desert plain, > 

And spit from their dry chaps the gathered dust agfun. S 

The better brood, unlike the bastard crew, 

Are marked witl) rojral streaks of shining hue ; 150 

Glittering and ardent, though in bpdy less : 

Ffonrk (hese at pointed seasons, hope to press 

Huge heavy honeycombs, of golden juice. 

Not only sweet, but puie, and fit for use, 

T' allay the strength and hardness of the wine, 155 

And with old Bacchus, new metheglin join. 
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Bat, when the swams are eag^ of their plaj. 
And loathe their empty hives, and idly stray, 
Restrain the wanton fugitives, and take 
A timely care to bring the truants back. 160 

The task is easy — but to clip the wings 
Of their high-flying arbitral^ kings. 
At tlieir command, the people swarm away: 
Confine the tvrant. and the slaves will stay. 

Sweet garcfens, full of saffron flowers, invite 165 

The wandering gluttons, and retard their flight- 
Besides the gcM obsceue, who frights away. 
With his la& sword, the thieves and birds of prey, 
With his own hand, the guardian of the bees, 
For slips of pine may seaich the mountain trees, 170 
And with wud thyme and savory plant the plain, 
TiU his hard homy fingers ach with pain ; 
And deck with fruitful trees the fields around, 
And with refreshing waters drench the ground. 

Now, did 1 not so near my labours end, > 175 

Strike sail, and hastening to the harbour tend, > 
My aonc to flow'ry gardens might extend — j 

To teach the vegetable arts to sins, 
The Psestan roses, and tlieir double spring; 
How succ'ry drinks the running streams, and how 180 
Green beds of parsley near the river -grow ; 
How cucumbers along the surface creep. 
With crooked bodies, and with bellies deep— 
The late narcissus, and the winding trail 
Of bear*s foot, myrtles green, and ivy pale : 105 

For, where with stately towVs Tarentum stands. 
And deep Galaesus soaks the yellow sands, 
I chanced an old Coryeian swain t(^know, > 

Lord of few acres, and those barren too, > 

Unfit for sheep or vines, and more unfit to sow : 3 130 
?et, labMng well his little spot of ground. 
Some scattering pot-herbs here and there he found. 
Which, cultivated with his daily care. 
And bruis*<l with vervain, weie his frugal fore. 
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^^i white lillies did their leaves aiford 195 

Witb wholesome poppy flow'rs, to mead bis homely 

board: 
For, late retoming home, he supped at ease, 
Aad wisely deemed the wealth of monarchs less: 
The little of his own, because his own did please. \ 
To quit his care, he gathered first of all, ' 200 

lu curing the roses, apples in the &11 : 
Ana, WMO cold winter split the rocks in twaio, 
And ice the running rivers did restrain, 
He stripo'd tbe bearVfoot of its leaty growth, 
And, calling western winds, accusM the spring of doth. 
He Uierefore first among tbe swains was round ^ 

To reap the product of his labourM around, ^ 

And squeeze the comb, with golden liquor crownM. | 
His limes were first in flow*rs ; his lofty pines, 
With friendly shade, secured his tender vines. 310 

For ev'ry Uoom his trees in spring afford, 
* An autumn apple was by tale restorM. 
He knew to rank his elms in even rows, ^ 

Fot firuit tbe grafted pear tree to dispose, ? 

And tame to plums the sourness of the does. ) 216 
With spreading planes he made a cool retreat, 
To shade good fellows irom the summer^s heat, 
But, straitened in my ^pace, I must forsake 
This task, for others afterwards to take. 

Describe we next the nature of tbe bees, 220 

BestowM by Jove for secret services, 
When, by the tuikling sound of timbrels led. 
The king of heaven in C retan caves they fed. 
Of all the race of animals, alone 
Tbe bees have common cities of their own, 9UB 

And common sons : beneath one law they live. 
And with one common stock their traffic drive. 
Each has a certain home, a several staU : 
All is tbe staters ; the state provides for all. 
Bfiodful of coming cold, they share the pain, 980 

And board, tot wintei^f use, the summex's giis. 
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Some o*er the public ma^zines preside ; 

And sonae are sent new rorage to provide. 

These drudge ia fields abroad ; and those at home > 

Lay deep foundations for the labour'd comb, > 23$ 

With dew, narcissus-leaves, and clammy gum. y 

To pitch the waxen flooring some contrive ; 

Some nurse the future nation of the hive ; 

Sweet honey some condense; some purge the grout ; 

The rest, in cells apart, the liquid nectar shut : 2i0 

All, with united force, combine to drive 

The lazy drones firom the laborious hive: 

With envy stuno, Uiey view each others deeds: 

With diligence the fragrant work proceeds. 

As when the Cyclops, at th^ almighty nod, 245 

New thunder liasten for their angry ^od, 

Subdu'd in fire the stubborn metal lies ; 

One brawny smith the puffing bellows plies^ 

And draws and blows reciprocating air : 

Others to quench the hissing mass prepare: 250 * 

With lifted arms they order ev'ry blow, i 

And chime their sounding hammers in a row ; > 

With laboured anvils £tna groans below. \ 

Strongly they strike ; huge flakes of flames expire : 

With tongs Uiey turn the steel, smd vex it in the fire. 255 

If little things with great we may compare, 

Such are the bees, and such their busy care ; 

Studious of honey, each in his degree, 

The youth fill swain, the grave experienc'd bee— 

That in the field ; this, in afi^rs of state 2$9 

Emplo^^d at home, abides within the gatey 

To fortify the combs, to build the wal^ 

To prop the rpins, lest the fobric fiadl: 

But, late at night, with weary pinions come 

The laboring youth, and heavy laden, home. 265 

Plains, meads, and orchards, all the day he plies; 

The gleans of yellow thyme distend his thighs:^ 

He spoils the safif 'ron flowers : he sips the tuuep 

Of vi*let8, wilding blooms, aad willow dews. 
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Their toil is common; common is their deep; 270 

They shake their wings when mom benns to peep; 

Rush through the city gates without delay f 

fVbr ends their work but with declining day. 

Then, having spent the last remains of light, 

They give their bodies due rejiose at night, 875 

When hollow murmurs of their evening bells 

Dismiss the sleepy swains, and toll them to their cells. 

When once in bdds their weary Umbs they steep, 

No buzzins sounds disturb their gcdden sleep. 

'TIS sacred silence all. Nor dare they stray, 280 

When rain is promised, or a stormj day ; 

But near the city walls their wat^nng take. 

Nor forage fiur, but short excursions make. 

And as when empt3r barks on billows float. 
With sandy ballast sailors trim the boat ; 285 

So bees bear gravel stones, whose poising weight 
Steers through the whistling winds their steady flight. 

But (what's moxe strange) their modest appetites. 
Averse from Venus, fly the nuptial rites. 
No lust enervates their hermc mind, 290 

Nor wastes their strength on wanton womankind ; 
But in their mouths reside their genial powers: 
They gather children from the leaves and flow*rs. 
Thus make they kings to fill the regal seat, } 

And thus their little citixens create, > 295 

And waxen cities build, the palaces of state. ) 

And <^ on rock» their tender win^ they tear, 
Aad sink beneath the burdens wluch they bear: 
Such race of hooey in their bosom beats, 
And such a zeal they have for flow^ sweets. 300 

Thus, though the race of UA they quicklv run. 
Which in the space of sev'n ^ort years is done: 
Th* immortal line in sure succession reigns ; 
1^ fortune of the fiimily remains; 
And grandaires* grandsires the lonjg list eontahia 905 

Beddes, not Egypt, India, Media, more 
Vnth flervile awe theii idol kmg adore: 
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WhHe he survnres, in concord and content 

The commons live, by no divisions lent: 

But Ihe (ppeat monaicVs death dissolves the go- 

verament 3^10 

▲Jl goes to ruin ; they themselves contrive 
To rob the honey, and subvert the hive. 
The king presides, his subjects' toil survey 
The servile route their careful Caesar praise : 
Hlni they extol ; they worship him alone ; 315 

T^y crowd his levees, and support his throne: 
They raise him on their shouloers with a shout ; 
And, wlien their sovereign's quarrel calls them oiit» 
His foes to mortal combat they defy. 
And think it honour at his feet to die. 3SMI 

InducM by such examples some have taught 
That bees have portion of ethenal thought-- 
Endu'd with particles of heavenly fires ; 
For God the whole created mass mspires. 
Throueh heav'n, and earth, and ocean's depth, ha throwf 
His innuence round, and kindles as he goes, 
Hence flocks, and herds, and men, and beasts, and famU, 
With breath are qukken'd, and attract their souls; 
Hence take the forms his prescience did ordain* 
And into him at leneth resolve again. 33D 

No room is left for cteatb : they mount the fkj. 
And to their own congenial planets fly. 

Now, when thou bait decreed to seiie their fltoiWy 
And by prerogative to break their doors, 
With sprinkled water first the city choke, 335 

And then pursue the citizens with smoke. 
Two honey-harvestsifidl in ev'ry year: 
First, when the pleasing Pleiades appear. 
And, springing upward, s|^m the brmy seas: 
Again, when their affirighted choir surveys* S40 

The wat'ry Scorpion mend his pace behind. 
With a black train of storms, and winter wind*' 
They plunge into the deep and safe piotectioii find. ] 
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I^one to revenge, the bees, a wrathful race, 
l¥faen once provokM, assault the aggressor's face, 345 
And through the purple veins a passage find ; 
There fix their stmgs, and leave their souls behind. 

But, if a pinching winter thou foresee. 
And wouldst preserve thy fiaunishM famfly; 
With fragrant thyme the city fumigate, 350 

And break the waxen walls to save the state. 
For lurking lizards often lodge, by stealth ; 
Within the suburbs, and purloin their wealth ; 
And worms, that shun the light, a dark retreat 
Have found in combs, and undermined the seat ; 355 
Or lazy drones, without their share of pain. 
In winter-quarters free, devour the eain ; 
Or wasps infest the camp with loudalarmsi 
' And mix in battle with unequal arms; 
Or secret moths are there in silence fed ; 360 

Or spiders in the vault their snary webs have spread. 

The more oppressed by foes, or frunine-pin*d. 
The more increase thy care to save the sinkmg kind : 
With greens and flow*rs recruit their empty hives, 
And seek fresh forage to sustain their lives. 365 

But, since they share with roan one common fttt, 
In health and sickness, and in turns of state, — 
Observe the symptoms. When they fall away, 
And languish with insensible decay. 
They change their hue ; with haggard eyes they stale ; 
Lean are their looks, and shagged is their hair: 
And crowds of dead, that never must return \ 

To their lov*d hives, in decent pomp are borne : f 
Their friends attend the hearse ; the next relations £ 
mourn. 1 

The nek, for air, before the portal gasp, 375 

Their feeble legs within each other clasp. 
Of idle in their emp^ hives remain, 
Bfcnumb'd with cold, and listless of their g^. 
Soft whispers then, and broken sounds, are heard, 
M when the woods by gentle winds are stiri'd ; 380 
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Such stifled Aoise as the close furnace bidesy 

Or dying munnurs of departing tides. 

This when thou seest calbanean odours use. 

And honey in the sickly hive infuse. 

Through reeden pipes convey the gulden flood. 383 

T* invite the people to their wonted food. 

Mix it with thickened juice of sodden wines. 

And raisins finom the grapes of Psjrthian vines: 

To these add pounded galls, and roses dry, 

And, with Cecropian thjrme, strong-scented centmui7.390 

A flower there is, that grows in meadow-ground, 
Amellus callM, and edisy to be found ; 
For, firom one root, the rising stem bestows 
A wood of leaves, and vi'let purple boughs: 
The flowV itself is glorious to behold, 395 

And shines on altars like refulgent gold — 
Sharp to tlje taste— by shepherds near the stream 
Of Mella found ; and thence they gave the naoM. 
Boil this restoring root in gen'rous wine, 
And set beside the door, the sickly stock to dine. 400 
But, if the labVin| kind be wholly lost. 
And not to be retrievM with care or cost ; 
'Tis time to touch the precepts of an art 
Th* Arcadian master aid of^ old impart ; 
And how he stock'd his empty hives again, 405 

Renewed with putrid gore of oxen slain. 
An ancient legend I prepare to sing, 
And upward follow Fame's immortal spring ; 

For, where with sevenfold horns mysterious Nfle 
Surrounds the skirts of Egypt's fruitful isle, 410 

And where in pomp the sunburnt people ride. 
On painted bai^s o'er the teeming tioe. 
Which, pourine down from Ethiopian lands, 
Makes green the soil with slime, and bladt piolifio 

sands — 
That length of region, and large tract of ground, 415 
In this one art a sure relief have found. 
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First, in a place, b^ nature close, they build 

A narrow flooring, gutter'd, walPd, and til'd. 

In this, four windows are contrived, that strike 

To the four winds oppo8*d, their beams oblique. 420 

A steer of two years old they take, whose head 

Now first with bumishM horns begins to spread : 

They stop bis nostrils while he strives in vain 

To breathe fipee air, and struggles with his pain 

Knock'd down, he dies: his bowels bruisM within, ^5 

Betray np wound on his unbroken skin. 

Extended thus, in this obscene abode 

They leave the beast ; but first sweet flow'rs are strow'd 

Beneath his body, broken boughs and thyme, 

And pleasing cassia just renewed in prime. 430 

This roust be done ere spring makes equal day, 

When western winds on curling waters play : 

Ere painted meads produce their flowery crops. 

Or swallows twitter on the chimney tops. 

The tainted blood, in this close prison pent, 435 ' 

Bi^ins to boil, and through the bones lerment. 

Then (wond^rous to behold^ new creatures rise, 

A moving mass at first, andf short of thi|hs; 

Til shooting out with legs, and imp*d with wings. 

The grubs proceed to bees with pomted stings, 440 

And, more and more affecting air, they try 

Their tender pinions, and begin to fly : 

At length, like summer storms from spreading clouds, 

That burst at once, and pour impetuous floods — 

Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bows, 445 

When from a&r they gall embattled foes-r- 

With such a tempest through the skies they steer; 

And such a form the wing^ squadrons bear. 

What god, O Muse ! this useful science taught? 
Or by what man's experience was it brought ? 450 

Sad Aristaeus firom fair Tempe fled — 
His bees witb^&mine or diseases dead .-— 
On Peneus* banks he stood, and near his holy head ; 
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And, while bk fiilling tean the 8treai|9upplyM, 

Thus, nKHiming to his mother godden cried : 455 

•* Mather Gyrene ! mother, whose abode 

Is in the depth of this immortal flood ! 

What boots it, that from Ph<ebus* loins I ^nng 

The third, by him and thee, from heav*n^s n%h kmg? 

O ! where is all thy boasted pity gone, 460 

And promise of the skies to thy deluded son i 

Why didst thou me, unhappy me, create, 

Odious to gods, and borne to bitter &te f 

Wliom scarce my sheep, and scarce my painful plough. 

The needful aids of human life allow : 

So wretched is thy Sun, so hard a mother thou ! 

Proceed, inhuman parent, in thy scorn ; 

Root up my trees ; with blights destroy my com ; 

My vinejrards ruin, and my sheepfolds bum. 

Let loose thy rage, let all thy spite be shown ; 470 

Since thus thy hate pursues the praises of thy son.^ 

But, fiom her mossy bow'r below the ground, ^ 

His careful mother heard the plaintive sound — > 

Encompassed with her sea-green sisters round. ^ 

One common work they plyM ; their distafis fiill 475 

With carded locks of blue Milesian wo(d. 

Spio, with Drymo brown, and Xantho fair, 

Add sweet Phyllodoce with long dishevell'd hair ; 

Cydippe with Lycorias, one a maid. 

And one that once had callM Lucina*s aid 480 

Clio and Beroe, from one father both ; 

Both £irt with gold, and clad in particolouz'd doth ; 

Ops the meek, and Deiopeia proud ; 

Nisasa lofty, with Ligea loud ; 

Thalia joyous, Ephyre the sad, ) 485 

And Arethusa, once Diana's maid. 



A 



But now rher quiver left) to love betray*d. 

To these Cljrmene the sweet theft declares 

Of Mars ; and Vulcan's unavailing cares ; 

And all the rapes of gods, and ev*ry love, * 490 

From ancient Chaos down to youthful Jove : 
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Thus while she sings, the sisters turn the wheel, 
I Empty the wocjly rack, and fill the reel. 
A mournful sound a^in the mother hears ; 
Again the mournful sound invades the sisters* ears. 495 
Starting at once from tlieir green seats, they rise- 
Fear in their heart, amazement in Uieir eyes. 
But Arethusa, leaping from her bed* ) 

First lifts above the waves her beauteous head» > 
And, crying firom afar, thus to Cyrene said : ) 500 

•*0 sister, not with causeless fear possest ! 
No stranger voice disturbs thy tender breast, 
*Tis Arisueus, His thy darling son, 
Who to bis careless mother makes his moan. 
Near his paternal stream be sadly stands, 505 

With downcast eyes, wet cheeks, and folded hands. 
Upbraiding heaven firom whence his lineage came, 
I And cruel calls the gods, and cruel thee, bv name.** 

Cyrene, mov*d with love, and seizM with fear, 
Cries out, *< Conduct my son, conduct him here : 510 
Tis lawful for the youth, deriv*d from gods, 
To view the secrets of our deep abodes** 
At once she wav*d her hand on either side ; 
At once the ranks of swelling streams divide. 
Two rising heaps of liquid crystal stand, 515 

And leave a space betwuct, of empty sand. 
Thus safe received, the downward track he treads, 
Which to his mother's wat*ry palace leiids. 
With wond*ring eyes he views the secret store 
Of lakes, that, pent in hollow caverns, roar ; 520 

He hears the crackling sounds of coral woods. 
And sees the secret source of subterranean floods ; 
And where, distinguish*d in their 8ev*ral cells. 
The fount of Phasis, and of Lycus, dwells; 
Where swift Enipeus in his bed appears, 525 

AndTyber his majestk; forehead rears: 
Whence Anio flows, and Hypanis proround 
Breaks thio* th* opposing rocks wttn raging sound i 
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Where Po first issues fimm bis dads abodes, 

And, awful in bis cradle, rules tbe floods : 690 

Two golden boms on bis laige front be wears, 

And bis grim face a builds resemblance bears : 

With rapid course be seeks tbe sacred main. 

And fiittens, as he runs, tbe fruitful plain. 

Now, to tbe court arrived, th* admiring son 535 

Beholds the vaulted roo& of porjr stone. 
Now to bis mother goddess tells his grie^ 
Which she with pity bears, and promises relief. 
Tb* officious nymphs, attending m a ring. 
With water drawn from their perpetual spring, 540 
From earthly dress his body purify. 
And rub his temples, with fine towels, dry ; 
Then load tbe tables with a lib*ral feast. 
And honour with fidl bowls their friendly guest 
The sacred altars are involvM in smoke ; 545 

And the bright choir their kindred gods invoke. 
Two bowls the mother fills with Lydian wine ; ^ 

Then thus : «• Let these be pour'd, with rites divme, > 
To the great authors of our wat'iy line— i 

To father Ocean, this ; and this,** she said. ^ 550 

** Be to the nymphs his sacred sisters paid, 
Who rule the wat*ry plains, and hold the wood- 
land shade.** 
She sprinkled thrice, with wine, the Vestal-fire ; 
ThrKe to the vaulted roof the flames aspire. 
RaisM with so blest an omen, she beson, S55 

With words like these, to cheer her drooping son 
•* In the Carpathian bottom, makes abode 
The sbepheid of the seas, a prophet and a gpd. 
High o*er the main in wat*xy pomp he rides, 
His azure car and finny coursers' guides-^ 969 

Proteus his naroe.-^To bis Palleiiian port 
I see from tax the vreaxy god resort. 
Him, not alone, we river gods adore. 
But aged Nereas heaikens to his lote. 
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With sure foresight, and with unerring doom, 665 

He sees what is, and was, and is to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep 
His scaly flocks, that graze the watVy deep. 
Implore his aid , for Proteus only knows 
The secret cause, and cure, of all thy woes. 670 

But first the wily wizard must be caught ; ^ 

For, unconstrained, he nothing telLs l>>r nought ; > 

Nor is with pray'rs, or bribes, or flattery boucht j 

Surprise hhn first, and with hard fetters bind ; 
Then all his frauds will vanish into wind. 675 

I will myself conduct thee on thy way, 
When next the southing sun uiflames the day, 
When the dry herbage thirsts for dews m vain, 
And sheep, in shades, avoid the parching plain ; 
Then will I lead thee to his secret seat, 510 ) 

When, weary with his toil, and scorched with heat, > 
The wayward sire firequents his cool retreat ) 

His eyes with heavy slumber overcast— 
Wilh force invade his limbs, and bind him fkst 
Thus surely bound, yet be not over bold : 685 

The slipp'ry god will try to, loose his hold, 
And various forms assume, to cheat thy sight, 
And with vain images of beasts affright ; 
With foamy tusks, he seems a bristly boar. 
Or imitates the lion's angry roar ; 590 

Breaks out in crackling names to shun thy suarei. 
Hisses a dragon, or a tiger stares ; 
Or with a wile thy caution to betray. 
In Meeting streams attempts to slide away. 
But thou, the more he varies forms, bewara 595 

To strain his fetters with a stricter care, 
TDl, tiring all his axts, he turns again 
To bis true shape, in which he first was seen.** 
This said, with nectar she her son anoints; 
In£u<iiiff vigour through his mortal joints t 600 

Down from his hesul Uie liquid odours ran ; 
' Ho breathM of heaven, and look*d above a mtft. 

VOL. I. 10 
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'Within a mountain's hollow womb, there lie* 
A large recess conceaUd from human eyes^ I 

Where heaps of billows, driven by wind and tide, 1 | 
In form of war their wat^iy ranks divide, / 

And there like centnes set, without the mouth abide: ) l 
A station safe lor ships, when tempests roar, { 

A silent harbour, and a covered shore. 
Secure within resides the various god, 610 

And draws a rock upon his dark abode. ' 

Hither With silent steps, secure from sight, \ i 

The goddess guides her son, and turns him fitom the f ! 

' light: ( 

Herself, involvM in clouds, precipitates her flight j I 

'Twas noon ; the sultiy Etog-star from the sky 616 
ScorchM Indian swains ; the rivelM grass was dry ; , 

The sun with flaming arrows piercM the flood, | 

And, darting to the bottom, bak'd the mud; 
When wearv Proteus, from the briny waves, 
RetirM for shelter to his wonted ^aves. 621 

His flnny flocks about their shepherd play, 
And, roUlng round him spurt the bitter sea: 
Unwieldily they wallow nrst in ooze, 
Then m the shady coven seek repose. 
Himself, their herdsman, on the middle mount, 625 
Takes of his mustered flocks a just account. 
So, seated on a rock, a shepherd's groom 
Surveys his <)vening flocks returning home. 
When lowing calves and bleating iambs, from fiur, 
Provoke the prowling wolf to nighdy war. 630 

Tb* occasion offers, and the youth complies ; 
For scarce the weary cod had clos'd his eyes. 
When, rushing on wim shouts, he binds in chaim 
The drowsy prophet, and his limbs constrains. 
He, not unmmdtul of his usiial art, 635 

First in dissembled fire attempts to part: 
Then roaring beasts, and runnins streamSi be trie* 
And waatm aH his ountles •f H^: 
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But, haying shifted ev'ry fonn to ^scape, 
ConvincM of conquest, he resumed his shape, 64D 

And thus, at length, n liuman accent spoke : 
** Audacious youth ! what madness could provoke 
A mortal man t* invade a sleeping god ? ' ' 
What business brought thee to my dark abode?" 
To this th* audacious youth : *• Thou know'st full well 
My name and business, go^ ; nor need 1 tell. 
No man can Proteus cheat : but, i roteus, leave 
Thy ftaudfiil arts, and do not thou deceive. 
Following the gods* command I come t* implore 
Thy help, my perish'd people to restore." 650 

The seer, who could not yet his wrath assuage, ' 
Rolled his green eyes, that sparkled with his rage, ' 
And gnash'd his teeth, and cried, *' no vulgar god 
Pursues thy crimes, nor with a common rod. 
Thy great misdeeds have met a due reward, 655 

And Orpheus* dying prayers at length are heard. 
For crimes, not his, the lover lost his life. 
And at thy hands requires his murder'd wife : 
Nor (if the Fates assist not) canst thou *scape 
The just revenge of that intended rape. 660 

To shun thy lawless lust tlie dying bride, 
Unwary, took along the river's side. 
Nor at her heels perceiv'd the deadly snake, 
That kept the hank, in covert of the brake. 
But all her fellow -nymphs the mountains tear 665 

With loud laments, and break the yielding air: 
The realms of Mars remurmur all around. 
And echoes to th' Athenian shores rebound. 
' Th* unhappy husband, husband now no more, 
Did on his tuneful harp his loss deplore 670 \ 

And sought his mournful mind with music to restore. 
On thee, dear wife, in deserts all alone. 
He called, sighed, sung : his griefs with day begun, 
Jior were they fuaishM with the getting sun, 
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67i> 



And stocd before th' inexorable king 

Th' infernal troops like passing shadows glide, 

And, listening, crowd the sweet mnsician's side — 680 

(Not flocks (rf birds when driv'n by stonns or night, 

Stretch to the forest with so thick a flight—) 

Men, matrons, children, and th* unmarried maid, ^ 

The mighty hero's more majestic shade, > 

And youths on funeral piles Refore their parents laid. S 

All these Cocytus bounds with squalid reeds, ' 

With muddy ditches, and with deadly weeds; 

And baleful Styx encompasses, around. 

With nine slow circling streams, th' unhappy ground. 

E'en from the depths of hell the damn'd advance; 690 

Th' infernal mansions, nodding seem to dance ; 

The Miping.three-mouth'd dog forgets to snarl: 

TtieTuries hearken, and tlieir snakes uncurl; 

Ixion seems no more his pain to feel. 

But Uiahs attentive on his standing wheel. 695 

All dangers past, at length the lovely bride 

In safety goes, with her melodious guide, 

Loitt^ the common light again to share, 

AncTdmw the vital breath of upper air — 

He first . and close behind him foUow'd she ; 700 

For such was Proserpine's severe decree — 

When strong desires th* impatient youth invade, 

By little caution and much love beiray'd: 

A fault, which easy pardon might receive. 

Were lovers judges, or cpuld hell forgive ; 705 

For, near tiie con^nes of etherial light, 

And longing for the glimm'ring of a sight, 

Th' unwary lover casts his eyes behihd. 

Forgetful of the law nor master of his mind. 

Su-aight all his hopes exhaJM in empty smoke ; 710 

And his long toils were ibrfeit for a look. 
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Thiee fladies of blue lightning gave the sign 

Of covenants broke ; three peals of thunder join. 

Then thus the bride : * what iliry seizM on thee, 

Unhappy man .' to lose thyself and me ? 715 

Dra^ d back again by cruel destinies, 

An iron slumber shuts mv swimming eye& 

And now ftunewell ! mvoiT'd in shades of nig|ht| 

For ever I am ravishM from thy sight. 

In vain I reach my feeble hands, to jofai 790 

fo sweet embraces— ah I no longer thine !* 

She said ; and from his eyes the fleetmg flur 

Retired like subtle- smoke dissolved in air. 

And left the hopeless lover in despair. 

In vam, with folding arms, the youth essayM 725 

To stop her flight, and strain the flying shade: 

He prays ; he raves . all means in vain he tries, 1 

Witn rage inflamM, astonishM with surprise : > 

But she returu*d no more, to bless his longing eyea. \ 

Nor would th' infernal ferrymen once more, 730 

Be brib*d to waft him to the farther shore. 

What should he do, who twice had lost his love? 

What notes invent ? what new petitions move f 

Her soul already was consigned to fate. 

And shivering in the leaky sculler sate. 735 

For sev*n continue months, if fame say true, 

The wretched swain his sorrow did renew: 

By Stryman*s freezing streams he sat alone: 

llie rocks were mov'd to pity with his moan: 

Trees bent their heads to hear him sins bis wrongs: 740 

Fierce tigers couch*d around, and loll*d their fiiwning 

tongues. 
So, close in poplar shades, her children gone, 
llie mother nightingale laments alone, 
Whose nest some prying churl had found, and thence. 
By stealth, conveyed th* unfeather'd innocence. 745 
But she supplies the night with moumftil ftralns ; 
And iptlancnoly music fills the plains^ 
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Sad Orpheus thus his tedious hours emplojrs. 

Averse from Venus, and from nuptial joys. 

Alone he tempts the frozen floods, alone 750 

Tb* unhappy climes, where spring was never known ; 

He moum'd his wretched wife, in vain restored, 

And l'luto*s unavailing boon deplored. 

The Thracian matrons— who the youth accused 

Of love disdainM, and marriage rites refusM — 755 

With furies and nocturnal oreies firM, 

At length against his sacred ufe conspired. 

Whom e*en the savage beasts had spar'd, they kill*d. 

And strewM his mangled hmbs about the field. 

Then, when his head, from his fair shoulders turn, 760 

Wash'd by the waters, was on Hebrus borne, 

ITen then his trembling tongue invokM his bride ; f 

With his last voice, * Eurydice,' he cried. V 

•Eurydice,* tlie rocks and river-banks replied.** ^ 

This answer Proteus gave: no more he said, \ 765 
But in the billows plunged his hoary head ; f 

Apd, where he leaped, the waves in circles widely r 
spread. y 

The nymph returned her drooping son to cheer, 
And bid him banish his superfluous fear: 
•* For now,** said she, ^' the cause is known, from whence 
Thy wo succeeded, and for what offence 
The n3rmphs. companions of th^ unhappy maid, 
This punishment upon thy crimes have laid ; 
And sent a plague among thy thriving bees. 
With vows and suppliant pray*)^ their pow*r8 appease ^ 
The sof^ Napeean race will soon repent 
Their anger, and remit the punishment. 
The secret in an easy method lies ; 
Select four brawny bulls for sacriflce. 
Which on Lycaeus graze without a guide ; TftO 

Add four fair heifers yet in yoke untried. 
For these, four altars in their temple rear. 
And then adore the woodland pow'rs witii pray*!: 
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From the slain victims pour the streaming blood, 
And leave their bodies in the shady wood : 7|$ 

Nine mornings thence, L thiBan poppy bring, 
T appease the manes of the poet's king: 
And, to propitiate his cflfended bride, 
A fotted calf and a black ewe provide : v 
This finished, to the former woods repair." ^ 790 

. His mother*^ precepts he performs with care ; > 
The temple visits, and adores witli pray*r ; \ 

Four altars reuses : from his herd he culls, 
For slaughter, four the fairest of his bulls : 
Four heifers from his female store he took, 705 

All fair, and all unknowing of the yok'?, 
Nine moEnirigs thence, with sacrifice and pray'rs, 
The powers aton'd, he to the gmve repairs. 
Behold a prodigy! for, from withm 
The broken bowels and the bloated skin, $00 

A buzzing noise of bees his ears alarms: 
Straight issue through the sides assembling swarmft 
Dark as a cloud, they make a wheeling flight. 
Then on a neighboring tree, descending, light: 
,JLike a large cluster of black grapes they sHow, 805 
And make a large dependance from the bough. 

Thus have i sung of fields, and flocks, and tree^ 
And of the waxen work of laboring bees; 
While mighty Caesar, thundVmg from afar, 
Se^s on Euphrates' banks the spoils of war ; 810 

WUh conq'ring arts asserts his country's cause, 
With arts of peace the willing people draws; 
ffm the glad earth the golden age renews, 
And his great Other's path to heav'n pursues; 
While J at Naples pass my peaceful days, SI5 

Affectine studies of less nojsy praise ; J y. 

And, bold through youth, beneath the beechen shadl% ':■/ 
The^lays of shepherds, and their loves have play*4* ^ 
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ARGUMENT. 



The Trojaat, Alter a mtcd y«an* T07«jfe« Mt sail forltaJf. bat 

are orertaken by a dreadfal itonD, wCich MMm raiaet at the 
request of Juao. The teiD|Mift tinka one, aad leattert the 
mat. Neptune drivei off the windt* and calflu the tea. JKneas, 
with hi» own ship and six more, arrives safe at aa African mHt. 
Venos complains to Jupiter of her son's misfortoaes. Jupi* 
ter comforts her, and sends Mereurj to procure him a kind re- 
ception amonf the Carthaf^inians. i&aeas, foiof eat te di»> 
corer the ceuotrjr, meets his mother in the shape of a hun- 
tress, who conveys him in a cbud to Cartha|fe, where he sees 
his friends whom be thought lost, and receives a kind enteii- 
tainment from the queen. Dido, by a device of Venus, be- 

E'ns to have a passbo for him, and, after some discourse with 
m, desires the history of his adventures since the siefe of 
Troy, which is the subject of the two following books. 



^RMS, and the man I siof , who, foxcM by Fate, 

And haughty Juno^s unrelenting hate, 

Expelled and exil'd, left the Trojan shore. 

hoDg labours, both by sea and land, he bore. 

And in tlie doubtful war, before be won 5 

The Latian realm, and built the destm'd town ; 

His banished gods restored to rites divine. 

And settled sure succession in his line. 

From whence the race of Alban fathers come, 

And the long glories of majestic Rome, 10 



Id by Google 



154 ANEIS. BOOK I. 

O Muse ! the causes and the crimes relate ; 
What goddess was provok'd, and whence her bate 
For what o£fence the queen of heav'n began 
To pecsecute so brave, so just a man. 
kivolvM his anxious life in -endless cares, 15 

Ijcpo3*d to wants, and hurried into wars ! 
Can heavenly minds such high resentment show. 
Or esercise their spite in human wo ? 

Aga'mst theTyber^s mouth, but £ur away 
An ancient town was seated on the sea — 30 

A Tyrian colony — ^the people made 
Stout for the war, and studious of their trade: 
Carthage the name — belov'd by Juno more 
Thau Sot own Argos, or the Samian shore. 
Here stood her chariot ; here if heav'n were kind 25 
The seat of awful empire she designed. 
Tet she had heard an ancient rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the people ot the sky) 
That times to come should see the Trojan race 
Her Carthage ruin, and her tow*rs deface ; 30 

Nor thus conhn'd, the yoke of sovereign sway 

, Should on the necks of all the nations lay. 
She pondered this, and fear'd it was in fate; ) 

Nor could forget the war she wag'd of late, ?- 

^^or conuu*ring Greece, against the Trojan state. ) 35 
Besides, long causes working in her mind, 
And secret seeds of envy, lay behind : 
Deep graven in her heart, the doom remain'd 
Of partial Paris, and her fonn disdained ; 
The grace hestow'd on ravishM Ganymed, 40 

Electra*8 glories, and her mjurM bed. 
Each was a cause alone ; and all combin*d ; 
To kindle vengeance in her haughty mind. 
For this, &r distant fioiu the Latian coast. 
She drove the remnants of the Trojan host : • 45 

And 8ev*n long years th* unhappy wand'ring train 
Were tossM by storms, and scartef d thro' the main. 
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Such time, such toil, requii'd the Roman naoie, 
Such length of labour for so vast a frame. 

Now scarce the Trojan fleet, with sails and oars, 50 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian shorss, 
Ent*ring with cheerful shouts the wafry reign, 
And ploughing firothy furrows in th»main ; 
When, laboring still with endless discontent, 
Tlie queen of heav'n did thus her fury vent— 65 

*« Thei. am 1 vanquished ? must 1 yield ?" said she: 
« And niuht tlie Trojans reign in Italy ? 
So &te will have it ; and Jove adds his force; 
Nor can my pow'r divert their happy course. 
Could angry Pallas, with revengeful spleen, 60 

The Grecian navy burn, and drown the wen ? 
She, for the fault of one ofifending foe. 
The bolts of Jove himself presQm'd to throw; 
With whirlwinds from beneath she tossM th&ibip, 
And bare expos'd the bosom of the deep: 65 

Then — as an eagle gripes the trembling game— 
The wretch, yet hissing with her fother*s flame. 
She strondy seized, and, with a burning wound 
Transfixed, and naked, on a rock* she bound. 
But I, who walk in awful state above, 70 

The majesty of heav*n, the sister-wife of Jove, 
For length of years m^ fruitless force etnjploy i . 

Against the thin reitiams of rum'd Troy ! 
What nations now to Juno^s pow^r will pray. 
Or off 'rings on my slighted altars lay ."* 75 

Thus rag'd the goddess ; and with iury fraught. 
The restless regions of the storms she sought. 
Where, in a spacious cave of living stone, 
The tyrant i£olus, firoin his airy throne. 
With pow^r imperial curbs the struggling winds, 60 
And sounding tenipests in dark prisons binds. 
This way, and that, th* impatient captives tend. 
And, pressing for release,^ tne mountains rend. 
High in his hall th' undaunted monarch stands. 
And shakes his sceptre, and their rag? commands ; 85 
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Which he did not, thehr unreb-?*ted sway 
Would sweep the world before them iii their way ; 
Earth, air, and seas, thro* empty space would roll, 
And heav*n would fly before the driving soul. 
In fear of this, the father of the gods 
Confined their fury to those dark abodes, 
And lock'd thehi safe within, oj^ressM with moun- 
tain loads ; 
Impos'd a king with arbitrary sway, 
To loose their fetters, or their force allay ; 
T(f whom the suppliant queen her prarrs addtess'd, 9S 
And thus the tenor of her suit expressed, 
*' O, .£olus !~for to thee the king of heay*ii 
The pow*r of tempests and of wuuls has giv'a; 
Thy force alone their fury can restrain. 
And smoothe the waves, or swell the troubled main^ 
A race of wandering slaves, abhor*d by me 
With prosp'roa* passage cut the Tuscan sea: 
To fruitful ItiUy their course they steer. 
And, for their vanquish*d gods, design new temples there, 
liaise all thy winds, with night mvolve the skies ; 1(N> 
Smk or disperse ray &tal enemies. — 

Twice 8ev*a, the charming daughters of the main* 
«* Around my person wait, and bear my train:'* 
Succeed my wish, and second my design, ) 

The &irest, Deiopeia, shall be thuie, > 110 

And make thee father of a happy line.** ) 

To this the ^— '« *Tis yours, O oueen ! to wUl 
The work, which duty binds me to ftilfiL 
These airy kingdoms, and thb wide commandy 
Aia all th« presents of your bounteous iHUid ; IIS 

Yours is my 80v*reign*s grace ; and, as yourguestt 
I sit with gods at their celestial feast 
Raise tempests at your pleasure, or subdue ; 
Disp se or empire, which I hold from you.** 

He said, and hurlM against the mountain side IfO 
His quiv'nng spear, and all the god applied. '^ J 
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The fagiiig winds rush through the hollow woimd. 

And dance aloft in air, and skim along the ground ; 

Then settling on the sea, the surges sweep. 

Raise liquid mountains, and disclose the deep. 135 

South, ei^t, an<i west, with mix^d confusion roar. 

And roll the foaming billows to the shore. 

The cables crack : the sailors fearful cries 

Ascend ; and sable night involves the riiieff; 

And heav*n itself is ravished from theur eyes. ) 130 

Loud peals of thunder firom the poles ensue ; 

Then flashing fires the transient ught renew ; 

The face of things a frightful image b^rs; 

And present deaUi in various forms appears. 

Struck with unusual fright, the Trojan chief, 135 

With lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief; 

And *^ Thrice and four times happy those,** be cried, 

«* That under ilian walls, before their parents, died ! 

Tydides, bravest of the Grecian train .^ i 

Why could not I by that strong arm be slain, > 140 

Anci lie bv noble Hector on the plain, \ 

Or great Sarpedon, in those bloody fields, 

\Vhere Simois rolls the bodies ana the shields 

Of heroes, whose dismembef d hands yet bear 

The dart aloft, and clench the pointed spear ? 145 

Thus, while the pious prince nis fate bewails. 
Fierce Boreas drove agamst bis flying sails, 
And rant the sheets : the raging billows rise. 
And mount the tossing vessel to the skies: 
Nor can the shiv*ring oars sustain tht; blow ; . 150 

The galley gives her side, and turns her prow ; 
While those astern, descending down the steep. 
Through gaping waves behold the boiling deep. 
Three ships were hurried by the southern blai^ 
And on the secret shelves with fury cast, 155 

Those hidden rocks th* Ausonian sailors knew ; 
They caird them altars, when they rose in view. 
And sbow*d their npaciouB backs above the flood. 
. Three more fierce Euros, io hlsaoj^ mood. 
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Dash'd on the shallows of tlie moving sand, 160 

And in the mid ocean left tnem moor'd a-land. 
Orontes* bark, that bore the Lycian crew, 
(A horrid sight) e'en in the hero's view. 
From stem to stern by waves was overborne : 
The trembling pilot, from his rudder torn, 165 

tVas headlong Hiirrd : thrice round the ship was t08S*d, 
Then bulg'd ut once, and in the deep was lost ; 
And here and there above the waves were seen 
Arms, pictures, precious goods, ana floating men. 
^ The stoutest vessel to the storm gave way, 170 

And suck'd thro' loosened planks the rushing sea. 
Ilioneus was her chief. Aletes old, 
Achates foithful. Abas young and bold, 
EndurM not less: their ships with gaping seams, 
Admit the deluge of the brmy streams. ' 175 

Meantime imperial Neptune heard the sound 
Of raging billows breaking on the ground. 
DispleasM, and fearing for his watery reign, 
He rear d his awful head above the main, 
Serene in majesty, — then rolPd his eyes 180 

Around the space of earth, and seas, and skies. 
He saw the Trojan fleet dispersed, distressed. 
By stormy wixkQs and winfry heav*n oppressed. 
Full well the god his sister's envy knew. 
And what her aims and what her arts pursue. 185 

He summoned Eurus and the Western blast, 
And first an angry glance on both he cast. 
Then. thus rebuk' . — " Audacious winds! ftom whence 
This bold attempt, this rebel insolence ! 
Is it for you to ravage seas and land, 190 

Unabthoriz'd by my supreme command ? 
To raise such mountains on the troubled main ? ) 

Whom I — but first 'tis fit the billows to restrain r > 

And then you shall be taugiit obedience to my reign, i 
Hence, to your tord my royal mandate bear— 19o 

The realms of ocean and the fields of air 
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Are mme, not his. By &tal lot to me 

The liquid empire fell, and trideut of the MA. 

His pow'r to hollow caverns is confined : 

There let him reign, the jailor of the wind, 200 

With hoarse commands his breathing subjectf call, 

And boast and bluster in bis empty hall.** 

He spoke, and while he spoke, he smootfaM the aea, 

Di^ll'd ,the darkness and restored the day. 

Cymotlioe, Triton, and the sea-green train 205' 

Of beauteous nyn.phs, the daughters of the msin, 

Clear from the rocks the vessels vilh their bands: i 

The god himself wiiti ready trident stands, f 

And opes the deep, and spreads the moving sands ; \ 

Then heaves them off the shoals. — Wherever be * 

guides 
His finny coursers, and in triumph rides, 
The waves unruffle,' and the sea subsides. 

I As when io tumults rise th' ienoble^ crowd, 

Mad are their motions, and tneir tongues are loud ; 

And stones and brands in rattling volleys ffy, 215 

And all the rustic arms that fury can supply : 

If tjien some grave and pious man appear. 

They hueh their noise, and lend a lisTning ear: 

He soothes with sober words their angry mood, 

Add quenches their innate desire of blood : 220 

SorWhen the father of the flood appears, 

And o*er the seas his sov'reign trident rears, 

Their fury falls : he skims the liquid plains, 

High on his chariot, and, with loosened reins, 

Majestic moves along, and awful peace maintains. \ 22^ 

The weary Troians ply their shattered oars 

I To nearest landf, ana make the Libyan shores. 
Within a long recess there lies a bay : 
An island shades it from the rolling sea. 
And forms a port secure for ships to |ide: ) S90 

BitAe bv the jutting land on either side» ^ 

In double streams the briny waters glide,-- 
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Betwixt two rows of locks: a sylvin scene 

Appears above, and groves for ever green : 

A grot i« fomiM beneath, with mossy seats, *- * 235 

'i o mst the NereTds, and exclude the heats. , 

Down thmu^ the crannies of the livm^ wal]& \> 

The crystal streams descmd in nunn*nng &Us. • ' 

No balsers need to bind the vessels here, ^> 

Nor bearded anchors ; for no storms they fear^ S40 

Sev^n ships within this happy harbour meet. 

The thin cemaincters of the scattered fleet, 

The Trojans, worn mtii toils, and spent with woes. 

Leap on the welcoin^d land, and seek their wished reposei 

First, good Achates, with repeated sirokes 245 

Of clashing flints, their hidden fires provokes 

Short flame succeeds: a bed of witberM leaves 

The dying sjlarkles in their &11 receives: 

Caught into life, in fieiy fumes they rise. 

And, fed with stron^r food, invade the skies. 250 

The Trojans, dropprag wet, or stand around 

The oheerful blaze, or lie along the ground. 

Some dry their oorn, infected with the brine, 

Then grmd with marbles, and prepare to dine. 

£oeas climbs the mountain's airy brOw, 356 

And takes a prospect of the seas below, 

If Capys thence, or Antheus, he could spy, 

Or see the streamers of Caicus fly. 

No vessels were in view> but on the plain, 

Three beamy stags command a lordly train 260 

Of branchiiiig heads : the more ignoble throng 

Attend their stately steps, and slowly graze along. 

He stood ; and while secure they fed bdow, 

He took the quiver and the trusty bow 

Achates us'd to bear : the leaders first S65 

He laid alon|, and then the vulgar piercM ; 

mr ceasM his arrows, till the shady plain 

Sev*n mighty bodies with their blood distain. 

For the sev'n ships, be made an equal, share. 

And to the port letum'd toMmphant ftom the war. 270 
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The jars of g^*roiifti^ine (Acestet* gift, 

When bis Trin^crian shores the oavy lefl^ 

He set abroach, and for the feast prepared, 

In equal portions with the ven*8on 8har*4* 

Thus wbik he dealt it round, the pious chief 27j» 

With cheerful words allayM the comioon grief >-> 

"Endure, and conquer ! Joye wiU soon dispose, 

To future good, our past and present woes. 

\\ ith me, Uie rocks of Scylla you have tried ; 

Tb* inhuman Cyclops, and his den defied. 290 

What greater ills hereafter can jrou bear ? 

Resume your courage, and dismiss your care. 

An hour will come, with pleasure to relate 

Tour sorrows past, as benefits of Fate. 

Through various hazards and events, we move 285 

To Latium, and the realms fi)redoom*d by Jove. 

Called to the seat (the promise of the sides) 

Where Trojan kingdoms once again may rise. 

Endure the hardships of your present state ; 

Live, and reserve yourselves for better &te.*' 890 

These words he spoke, but spoke not from his heait; 

Uis outward smiles concealM his inward smart 

The jolly crew, unmindful of the past, 

The quarry share, their plenteous dinner haste. 

Some strip the skin; some portion out the spoil; 

The limbs, yet trembling, in the caldrons boil ; 

Some oo the fire, the reeking entraiU broiL 

Stretch'd on the grassy tur^ at ease tbev dine, 

Restore their strength with meat, and cheer their flotils 

with wine, 
Their hunger thus appeased, their care attends 300 
The doubtfql fortune of their absent firiends: 
Alternate hopes and fears their minds possess^ 
Whether to oeem them dead or in distretSL 
Above the rest, J^neas -mourns the fiite 
Of brave Orontes^and th* uncertain sttla dOff 

Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amyeue.-^ 
The day, but DOt their aonowf, ended thm; 
▼ou I. 11 
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When, ffom aloft, alsaigbty Jove surveys 
Earth, air, and shores, and navigable s^s: 
At lengih on Libyan realms he Ex'd his eye»^ 310 
Whom, pondering thus on human miseries, 
■ When Venus saw, she with a lowly look, 
Not free from tears, her heav'nly sire bespoke:— 
** king of gods and men ! whose awful hand ^ 
Dil^erses thunder on the seas and land ; > 315 

Disposes all with absojute command ; ) 

How could my pious son thy powV incense? 
Or what, alas ! is vanishM Troy's offence? 
Our hope of Italy not only lost. 
On various seas by various tempests toss*d, ^ J2<^ 

But shut from ev'ry shore, and barrM jfrom ev'ry 

coast 
You prorois'd once a progeny divine. 
Of Romans, rising from the Trojan line. 
In afrer-times should hold the world in awe, 
And to the land and ocean give the law. 325 

How is your doom reversM, which eas'd my care 
When Troy wfts ruin*d in that cruel war ? 
Then &tes to fates I could oppose: but now. 
When Fortune still pursues her former blow, 
What can I hop^ ? What worse can siilj succeed? 330 
What end of labours has your .will decreed ? 
Ant^or, from the midst of Grecian hosts, 
Could pass secure^ and pierce th' lUyrian coasts. 
Where rolling down the steep, Timavus raves, 
And through nine channels aisembc^ues his waves. 
At length he founded Padua*s happy seat. 
And gave bis Trojans a secure retreat ; 
There fix*d their artns,^ and there renewed their name. 
And there in quiet rules, and crownM with fiime. 
But we, descended from your sacred line, 349 

Entitled to your heaven, and rites divine. 
Are banish\i earth, and, for the wrath of one. 
Removed from Latium, and the promised throne. 
Are these our sceptres P these our due rev/ards? 
Aod is it thus that Jove bis plighted faith regards ;*' 
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To whom the father of th' immoital race, 
Smiling with that serene indulgent face, 
With which he drives the clouds and clears the skies, 
First gave a holy kiss ; then thus replies — 
'' Daughter, dismiss thy fears : to thy desire, 350 

The fates of thine are fix^d, and stand entire. 
Thoy shalt behold thy wish'd Lavinian walls ; 
And, ripe for heaven, when Fate iEneas calls. 
Then shalt thou bear him up, sublime, to me :n 
No counsels have reversed mv firm decree. 355 

And, lest new fears disturb thy happy state. 
Know, I have search'd the mystic rolls of Fate : 
Thy son (nor is th' appointed season far) 
In Italy shall wage successful wair, 
Shall tame fierce nations in the bloody field, 360 

And sovereign laws impose, and cities build. 
Till, after ev*ry foe subdu'd, the sun 
Thrice though the si^ns his annual race shall run : 
This is his tmie pre&c'd. Ascanius then. 
Now called liilus, ^hall begin his reign. 365 

He thirty rolling ^ears the crown shall wear. 
Then from Lavmmm shall the seat transfer. 
And, with hard labour, Alba-longa build. — 
lite throne vtrith his succession shall be filled, 
Tlunee hundred circuits more : than shall be seen 370 
Ilia, the fair, a priestess and a queen, 
; Who, full of Mars, in time, with kindly throes, 
' Shall at a birth two goodly boys disclose. 
The roT^ babes a tawny wolf shall drain : 
Then Komulus his grandsire's throne shall gain, 375 
Of martial tow'rs the founder shall become. 
The people Romans call, the city Rome. 
To them no bounds of empire I assign, 
Nor term of years to their immortal line. 
E'en haughty Juno, who, with endless broils, 380 

Earth, seas, and heaven, and Jove himself, turmoils, 
[ At length aton'd, her friendly pow'r shall join. 
To cherish and advance the Trojan line. 
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The subject world shall Rome's dominion own. 

And, prostrate, shall adore the nation of the gown. 385 

An age is rip*nnig in revolving fete, . 

When Troy sliall overturn the Grecian state, 

And sweet revenge her conqu*ring sons shall cally 

To crush the people that conspired her fall. 

Then Coesar from the Julian stock shall rise, 390 

Whose empire ocean, and whose faqie the dues, 

Alone shall bound ; whom, fraught with eastern spoils; 

Our heaven, the just reward of human toils, 

Securely shall repay with rites divine ; 

And incense shall ascend before his sacred shrme. 395 

Then dire debate, and impious war, shall cease, 

And the stem age be softened into peace : 

Then banished raith shall once again return, 

And vestal fires in hallowM temples bum ; 

And Remus with Quirinus shaU sustain ^ 400 

The righteous laws, and fraud and force restrain. 

Janus himself before his &ne shall wait. 

And keep the dreadful issues of his gate, 

With bolts and iron bars: within remains 

ImprisonMFury, bound in brazen chains: 405 

High on a trophy raisM, of useless arms. 

He sits, and threats the world with vain alarms." 

He said, and sent Cyllenius with command 
To free the ports, and o^ the punic land 
To Trojan guests ; lest, ignorant of fate, 410 

The c^ueen naight force them from her town and state. 
Down from the steep of heaven Cyllenius flies. 
And cleaves with aU his wings the yielding skies. 
S^n on the Libyan shore descends the goa, 
Performs his message, and displays his rod. 41S 

The surly murmurs of the pet^le cease ; 
And, as the Fates requirM, they ^e the peace. 
The queen herself suspends the ri|id laws. 
The Tio|ans pity, and protect their cause. 

Meantime m shades of night £neas lies : 421 

Care seis'd his soul* and sleep forsook his eyes. ^ 
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But, when the sun restorM the cheerful day, 

He rose the coast and country to survey. 

Anxious and eager to discover more.— 

It look'd a wild uncultivated shore : 435 

But, whether human kind, or beasts alone, 

Possessed the new-found region, was onknown. 

Beneath a ledge of rocks bis fleets be hides : ) 

TaO trees surround the mountain's shady sides: > 

The bending brow above a safe retreat provides. \ 430 

Ann*d with tw6 pointed daru, he leaves his friends; 

And true Achates on his steps attends. 

Lo ! in the deep recesses of the wood, 

Before his eye nis goddess mother stood— 

A huntress in her habit and her mien : 435 

Her dress a maid, her air confessM a queen. 

Bar^ were her knees, and knots her ^rments bind ; ) 

Loose was her hair, and wantonM m the wind : V 

Her hand sustained a bow; her quiver hung behuid. ) 

She seemM a virdn of the Spartan blood : ^ 440 

With such array Harpalyc'e bestrode 

Her .Thracian courser, and out-stripp*d the rap 

flood. 
" Ho ! strangers ! have you lately seen,** she said, 1 
"One of ray sisters, like myself array*d, ! 

Who crossed the lawn, or in the forest strayM ? S ^^ 
A painted quiver at her back she bore ; 
Varied with spots, a Ijtix's hide sne wore ; 
And at full cry pursuM the tusky boar." 

Thus Venus : thus her son replied again : 
" None of your sisters have we beard or seen, 450 

virgin ! or what other name you bear 
Above that style— O, more than mortal foir! 

' Tour voice and mien celestial birth betray I 
!{, as you seem, the sister of the day, 
Or one at least of chaste Diana's train, 45S 

I Let not a humble suppliant sue in vain : 

I But tell a stranger long in tempests tost, 

^ what earth we tread, and who commands the coast ? 
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Then on vour names shall wretched iiortals call. 

And offerM victims at your altars fall*"— 460 

^ I daie not,** she replied, assume the name 

Of ffoddess, or celestial honours claim : ; 

For Tyrian virgins bows and quivers bear, 

And purple buuins o*er Aeir ankles wear. 

Know, Eentle youth, in Libyan lands you are— 465 

A people rude in peace, and rough in war. 

The nsing city, whicb firom &r you see, 

Is Carthage, and a Tyrian colony. 

Phcenician Dido rules the growing state, } 

Who fled firom Tyre to shun her brother's hate. > 470 

Great were her wrongs, her stoiy full of £eite ; S 

Which I will sum in short. SichsBus, known 

For wealth, and brother to the punic throne. 

Possessed ^r Dido*s bed ; aiid either heart 

At once was wounded with an equal dart 475 

Her fiither gave her, yet a spotless maid ; 

Pygmalion then the Tyrian sceptre 8way*d — 

One who contemn*d divine and human laws. 

Then strife ensu*d, and cursed gold the cause. 

The monarch, blinded with desire of wealth, 480 

With steel invades his brother*s life by stealth; 

Before the sacred altar made him bleed. 

And lone firom her conceal*d the cruel deed. 

Some tafo, some new pretence, he daily coin*d. 

To sooth his sister, and delude her mind. 485 

At length, in dead of night, the ghost appears, ) 

Of her unhappy lord : the spectre stares, > 

And, with erected eyes, his bosom bares. ^ 

The cruel altars, and his &te, he tells. 

And the dire secret of >his bouse reveals, 490 

Then warns the widow, and her household gods. 

To seek a reftige in remote abodes. 

Last, to support her, in so long a way. 

He fiiiows ner where his hidden treasures lay. 

Admonish'd thus, and 8eiz*d with mortal firight, 49$ 

The queep provides companions of her flight* 
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They meet, and all combine to leave the state, 

Who hate the tyrant, or who fear bis hate. 

Tbej seize a fleet, which ready riggM they find ; 

r^or 16 Pygmalion's treasure left behind. 50^ 

The vessels, heavy laden, put to sea 

With prosperous winds : a woman leads the way. 

J know not, if by stress of weather driven. 

Or waft their fatal course'' disposM by heav*n ; 

At last they landed, where m>m far your eyes 505 

Blay view the turrets of new Carthage rise ; 

There bought a space of ground, whieh (Byrsa calPd 

From the bull's hide) they first enclosed, and wall'd. 

But wt^nce are you f what country claims your birth ? 

What seek you, strangers on our Libyan earth ?** 510 

To whom, with sorrow streaming from his eyes, 
And deeply sighing, thus her son replies : 
*< Could you with patience hecur, or I relate, 
O nymph! the tedious annals of our fate, 
Through such a train of woes if I should ran, 515 
The daj would sooner than the tale, be done. 
From ancient Troy, by force expelled, we came— 
If you by chance have heard the Trojem name. 
On various seas bv various tempests tossM, 
At length we landed on your Libyan coast 520 

The gpod £neas am Icall'd— a name, 
Wh jfe Fortune favour*d, not unknown to fiime. 
Mv household gods, companions of my woes, 
With pious care I rescuM from our foes. 
To fruitful Italy my course was bent ; 525 

And firom the king of heav'n is my descent 
With twke ten sail 1 cross'd the Phrygian sea ; 
Fete and my mother goddess led my way. 
Scarce sev*n, the thin remainders of my fleet. 
From storms preserved, within your harbour meec 530 
Myself distressed, an exUe, and unknown, ^ 

0ebarr'd from Europe, and firom' Asia throvn, > 

In Libyan deserts wander thus atone." ) 
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His tender parent could no longer bear, 
But, interposing, sought to sooth his care. 535 

«♦ Whoe'er you are — not onbelovM by heav*n, 
Since on our firiendfy shore your ships are driy'ii— 
Have courage : to the gods permit the lest, 
And to fbe qoeen expose ycHir just request 
Now take this earnest of success for more ; 540 

Tour 8catter*d fleet is ioin'd upon the shore ; 
The winds are chang*a , your mends from danger free ; 
Or I renounce my skill m augury. 
Twelve swans behbld in beauteous order move, 
And stoop with closing plAions from above ; 54cr 

Whom late the bird of Jove had drtv*n along, 
And through the clouds pursued the scattering ihrong 
Now all united in a goodly team, 
They skim the ground, and seek the quiet stream: 
As they, with ioy retummg, clap their wings, 550 

And ride the circuit of the skite in rings ; 
Not otherwise your ships, and cv'ry friend, 
Already bc^ the port, or with swift sails descend. 
No more advice is needful, but pursue 
The path before you; and the town in view.** 555 

Thus havine said, she tum*d, and made appear 
Her neck refiugent, and dishevellM hair, , ■ 

Which flowing from her shoulders reach'd the ground. 
And widely spiead ambrosial scents around. 
In length of train descends her sweeping gown ; 5G0 
And, by her graceful walk, the queen of love is knowo. 
The prince pursuM the parting deity 
With words like these : ** Ah T whither do you fly ? 
Vnkind and cruel ! to deceive your son 
Ja borrowed shapes, and his embrace to shun ; 56S 

Never to bless mj ^t, but thus unknown ; 
And still to speak in accents not your own.** 
Agsdnst the goddess these oomplaonts he mstdci r 

Bat t6ok the path, and her commands obey'd. 
Tliey march obscure; Ibr Venus kmdly shrouds, 570 
With mists, their persons, and involves in douds. 
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That, thas unseen, their passage none might stay. 

Or force to tell the causes of their way. 

This part perform'd, the goddess flies sublime, 

To visit Paphos, and her native dime, 575 

Where garlands, ever green and ever £3iir. 

With vows are offered, and with solemn pray'ri 

A hundred altars in tier temple smoke : 

A thousand bleeding hearts ner pow'r invoke. 

They climb the next ascent, and, looking down, 580 
Now at a nearer distanc-e view the town. 
The prince with wonder, sees the stately towers, 
(Which late were huts, and sheplierds' homely bow'rs) 
The gates and streets ; and hears, from ev*ry part, 
The noise and busy conbourse ef the mart. 585 

The toiling Tyrians on each other ckU, 
To ply their labour ; some extend the wall ; 
Some build the citadel ; the brawny throng 
Or dig, or push unwietdy stones along. 
Some for tneir dweUmgs choose a spot of ground, 590 
Which, first designM, with dit6hes they sunound. 
Some laws ordain ; and some attend the choice 
Of holy senates, and elect by voice. 
Here some design a mole, while others there 
Lay deep foundations for a theatre, 595 

From marble quarries mighty columns hew. 
For ornaments of scenes, and future view. 
Such is their toil, and such their busy pains. 
As exercise the bees in fiow*ry plains, 
When winter peist, and summer scarce begun, 600 
invites them forth to labour in the sun : 
Some lead their youth abroad, while some condense 
Their liquid store, and some in cells dispense: 
Some at the gates stand ready to receive 
The gblden burden, and their friends relieve : 605 

All, with united force, combine to drive 
nnie lazy drones, from the laborious hive : 
With envy stung, they view each other^s deeds; ' ^ 
The fragrant woik with diligence proceeds. 
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" Thrice happy you, whose walls already rise !" 610 

iEneas said, and view'd, with lifted eyes, 

Their lofty tow'rs : then entering at the gate, 

Concealed in clouds, (prodigious to relate) 

He mixM, unmaricM, among the busy throng. 

Borne by the tide, and passed unseen along. 615 

FuU in the centre of the town there stood, 

Thick set with trees, a venerable wood : 

The Tyrians, landing near thi» holy ground. 

And digging here, a prosperous omen found : 

From under earth a coursers head they dr^w, G20 

Their growth and future fortune to foreshew : 

This foted s^ their foundress Juno gave, 

Of a soil fhiitiul, and a people btave. 

Sidonian Dido here With solemn state 

Did Juno*8 temple build, and consecrate, 62S 

£nrich*d with gifts, and with a golden shrine ; 

But more the goddess made the place divine. 

On brazen steps the marble threshold rose. 

And brazen plates the cedar beams enclose: 

The rafters are with brazen coy'rings crown*d ; 690 

The lofty doors on brazen hinges sound. 

What first ^neas in this place beheld. 

Revived his couragp) and his fear expell*d. 

For— while, expecting there the queen, he radsM 

His wondering eyes, and round the temple gas*d, 63S 

Admired the fortune of the rising town. 

The striving artists, and their arts* renown-^ 

He saw, in order painted on the wall. 

Whatever did unhappy Troy befall— 

The wars that fame around the world had blown, 640 

All to the life, and ev*ry leader known. 

There Agamemnon, Friam here, he spies, 

And fierce Achilles, who both kmgs defies. 

He stopp'd, and weeping said, *< firiend ! e*en here 

The monuments of Trojan woes appear ! 64S 

Our known disasters fill e*en foreign lands: 

See there, where old unhappy Priam stands ! 
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E*<n the mut^ walls relate the warrior^s fame, 

And Trojan griefs the Tyrians' pity claim." 

He said— (his tears a ready passage find) i 650 

Devouring what -he saw so well designed, 

And with an empty picture fed his mind: 

For there he saw the fainting Grecians yield, 

And here the trembling Trojans quit the field, 

PursuM by fierce Achilles through the plain, 655 

On his high chariot driving o*er the slam. 

The tents of Rhesus next his grief renew^ 

By their white sails betray'd to nightly view ; 

And wakeful Diomede, whose cruel sword 

The sentries slew ; nor sparM their slumbering lord. 660 

Then took the fiery steeds, e're yet the food 

Of Troy they taste, or drink the Xanthian flood. 

Elsewhere he saw where Troilus defied 

Achilles, and unequal combat tried ; 

Then, where the boy disarmed, with loosened reins, 665 

Was by his horses hurried o'er the plains. 

Hung by the neckand hair ; and, dragg'd around, > 

The hostile spear, yet sticking in his wound, > 

With tracks of blood inscribed the dusty ground, j 

Meantime the Trojan dames, oppress^ with wo, i 670 
To Pallas' fane in long procession go, > 

In hopes to reconcile their heavenly foe: \ 

They weep ; they beat their breasts; they rend their ^ 
hair. f 

And rich embroidered vests for presents bear: f 
But the stern goddess stands unmoved with pray'r. J.675 
Thrice round the Trojan walls Achilles drew 
The corpse of Hector, whom in fight he slew. 
Here Priam sues ; and there, for sums of gold, 
The lifeless body of his son he sold. 
So sad an object, and so well expressed, 680 

Drew sighs and groans from the griev'd hero's breast, 
To see the figure of his lifeless friend, 
And his old Mie his helpless hands extend. - 
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fiisiself he saw amidst the Gncian ttain, 

MixM in the bloody battle on the plain : 685 

And swarthy MenuKxi in his anns he knew. 

His pompotie -ensigns, and his Indian crew. 

Pentbesilea there, with haugfa^ grai^, 

Leads to the wars an Amazonian race : 

In their right hands a pointed dart they wield ; 690 

The left, for ward, sustains the lunar shield. 

Athwart her breast a golden belt she throws. 

Amidst the press alone provokes a thousand foes, ' 

And dares her maiden arms to manly force oppose. , 

Thus while the Trojan prince employs his eyes. ^ ' 695 

FixM on the walls with wonder and surprise. 

The beauteous Dido, with a numerous train. 

And pomp of guards, ascends the sacred feme. 

Such on Eurotas' banks, or Cynthus* height, 

Diana seems; and so she charms the sight, 700 

When in the dance the graceful goddess leads 

The choir of nymphs, and overtops their heads 

Known by her quiver, and her loity mien, 

She walks majestic, and she looks their queen: 

Latonia sees her shine above the rest, 705 

And feeds with secret joy her silent breast 

Such Dido was; with such becoming state. 

Amidst the crowd she walks serenely great 

Their labour to her future sway she speeds, 

And passing with a gracious glance proceeds, 710 

Then mounts the throne, high placed before the shrine : 

In crowds around, the swarming people join. 

She takes petitions, and dispenses laws, 

Hears and determines ev^ry private cause : 

Their task in equal portions she divides, 715 

And, where unequal, there by lot decides. 

Another way by chance £neas bends 

Hitf eyes, and unexpected sees his friends, 

^Antheus, Sergestus grave, Cloanthus strong, 

And at theu: backs a mighty Trojan throng, 720 
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Whom late the tempest on the billows tossM, 

And widely scattered 6n another coast 

The prince, unseen, surprised with wonder stands, 

And longs, wi^ joyful haste, to join Uieir hands: 

But, doubtful of the wish'd «vcnt, he stays, 725 

And from the hollow cloud his friends sunreys. 

Impatient till thej told their present state. 

And where they left their ships, and what their fetet 

And why they came, and what was their request : 

For these were sent, commissioned Ysy the rest, 730 

To sue for leave to land their sickly men, 

And ^ain admission to the sracious queen. 

Ent'nng, with cries they filrd the holy feme; 

Then thus, with lowlv voice, Dioneus beean : 

** O queen ! indul^'d by favour of the gods 735 

To found an empuv in these new abodes ; 

To build a town ; with statutes to restrain 

The wild inhabitants beneath thy reign — 

We wretched Trojans, toss'd on ev'ry shore, - ' 

From sea to sea, thy clemency implore. 740 

Forbid the fires our shipping to deface ; ) 

Receive th' unhappy fugitives to grace, V 

And spare the remnant of a pious race ! > 

We come not with design of wasteful prey. 

To drive the country, force the swains away : 745 

Nor such our strength, nor such is our desire ; • 

The vanquished djue not to such thoughts aspire, 

A land there is, Hesperia namM of old — 

The soil is fruitful, and the men are bold — 

Tb' CEnotrians held it once — by common feune, 750 

Now calTd Italia, from the leader^s name. 

To that sweet region was our voyage bent, 

When winds, and eveiy warring element, 

DisturbM our course, and, far nom sight of land, 

Cast our torn vessels on the moving sand : f$5 

The sea came on ; the South with mighty roar. 

Dispersed and dasbM the rest upon the xocky Bhor«> 
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Those few you 8«e, escaped ^tie stonn, and lear. 

Unless yoii interpose, a shipwreck here. 

What men, what monsters, what inhuman race, .760 

What laws, what barbarous customs of the place, 

Shut up a (fesert shore to drowning men, 

.^nd drive us to the cruel seas again ? 

If our hard fortune no compassion draws, > 

Nor hospitable rights* nor human laws, > 765 

The goGs are just, and will revenge our cause. S 

iCneas was our prince— a juster lord, ) 

Or Qobler warrior, never drew a sword — > 

Observant of the right, relieious of his word. j 

If yet he lives, and dra^s mis vital air, 770 

Kor we his friends of safety shall despair. 

Nor you, great queen, these offices repent. 

Which he will e^ual, and perhaps augment 

We want^ot ciues, nor Sicilian coasts, 

Where king Ancestes Trojan lineage boasts. 775 

Permit our ships a shelter on your shores. 

Refitted from your woods with planks and oars, 

That, if our prince be safe, we may renew 

Our destinM course, and Italy pursue. 

But if, O best of men V the Fates ordain 780 

That thou art s^allowM in the Libyan main, 

And if our young liilus be no more, 

Dismiss our navy from your friendly shore. 

That we to good Ancestes may return. 

And with our friends our common losses mourn**' 785 

Thus epclke Ilioneus: the Trojan crew 

With cries and clamours his request renew. ' 

The modest queen awhile with downcast eyes, 

PonderM the speech, then briefly thus replies: 

** Trojans! dismiss your fears: my cruel fate, 790 

And doubts attending an unsettled state. 

Force me to guard my coast from foreign foes. 

Who has not heard the story of your woes. 

The name and fortune of your native place^ 

The fame and valour of the Phrygian race ? 795 
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We Tjnrianaare not so devoid of eenae, 

Nor so remote from Pbcebus' influence. 

Whether to Latian shores your course is bent, 

C^ driven by tempests from your first intent, 

Tou seek the good Ancestes* government 800 ] 

Your men shedl be receivM, your fleet repaurM, 

And sail, with ships of ccmvoy for your guard : 

Or, would you stay, and join your friendly pow'rs 

To raise and to d^end the Tyrian tow*rs, 

My wealth, my city, and myself, are yours. 805 \ 

And would to heav*n, the storm you felt, would bring 

On Carthaginian coasts your wandering king. 

My people shall, by my command, explore, 

Thi ports and creeks of ev*ry winding shore. 

And towns, and wilds, and shady woods, in quest IIO 

Of so renowned, and so desir'd a guest" 

Raised in his mind the Trojan twro stood. 
And long'd to break from out his ambient cloud : 
Achates found it, and thus urgM his way : 
'■From whence, O goddess-bom, this long de&iy ? 815 
What more can you desire^ your welcome sure, 
Tour fleet in safety, and your friends secure f 
One only wants ; and him we saw in vain 
Oppose the storm, and swallow'd in the main. 
Orontes in his fate our forfeit paid : 820 

The rest agrees with What your mother said." 
Scarce haa he spoken, when the cloud gave way, 
Hie mist flew upward, and dissolved in day. 
The Trojan chief appeared in open sight, 
August in visaee, ana serenely bright 825 

His mother goddess, with her liands divine, 
Had fonn'd his curling locks and made his temples 

shine. 
And giv^n his rolling ^es a sparkling grace, 
And brekth'd a youthful vigpur on his &ce ; 
Like polidi'd iv'ry beauteous to behold, 830 

Or Parian maible, when enchased in gold 



d by Google 



176 lENElS. BOOK r* 

Thus ladiant fi%«ii the ending douu ^e biefee; 

And thus with manly modesty he spoke: 

** He whom you seek am I ; by temmts tossed. 

And savM from shipwreck on yeur Objran coast; vSS 

Presenting, gracious queen, before vour thnmey 

A prince that owes his life to you alone. 

Fair majesty! the refuge and redress 

Of those whom Fate pursues, and wants 0|»pies8 1 

You, who your pious offices emplov S40 

To s&ve the relics of abandonM Troy, 

Recede the shipwrecked on your frioadly shore, 

^ith hospitable rights relieve the poor ; 

Associate in your town a wandering train. 

And strangers in your palace entertain. 845 

What thanks can wretched fugitives return, 

Who scaner'd through the world, in exile moum ? 

The gods, (if gods to goodness are incluiM — 

If acts of mercy touch their heavenly mind^ 

And, more than all the gods, your generous h^art, 850 

Conscious of worth, requites its own desert! 

In you this age is happy, aad this earth ; 

And parents more than mortal gave you birth. 

While rolling rivers into seas shall run, 

And round the space of heav*n the radiant sun ; 85$ 

While trees the mouhtain-tops with shades suf^y. 

Your honour, name, and praise, shall never die. 

Whate^rabode my fortune has assigned. 

Your ima^ shall be present in my mind.** 

Thus havmg said, he turned with pious haste, ) 860 

And joyful bis expecting friends embraced: 

With his ri^t hand flioneus was grac'd, 

Seigestes with the left ; then to his breast 

Cloanthus and the noble G3ras pressM ; 

And so by turns, descended to the rest ) 865 

The T3nrian queen stood fixM upon his fiice, 
Pleased with his motions, ravish'd with his grace ; 
AdmirM his fortunes, more adinifd the man; 
Then recollected stood ; and thus began: 
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« What fiite, O goddess-bom ! what angry pow'ri 8T0 

Have cast you shipwreck*d on our barren shores? 

Are you the great JBneas, known to fiime, 

Who from celestial seed your lineage claim ? 

The same JEneas whom fair Venus bore 

To fam*d Anchises on th* Idaean shore ? 175 

It calls into my mind, though then a child, 

When Teucer came, from Salamis exiled, 

And sought my father's aid, to be restorM : 

My father Belus then with fire and sword 

Invaded Cyprus, made the region bare, 880 

And, conq*nng, finished tlie successfiil war. 

From him the Trojan siege -I understood, 

The Grecian chiefs, and your illustrious blood. 

Tour foe himself the Dardan valour praisM, 

And his own ancestry from Trojans raised. 885 

Enter, my noble guest ! and you shall find. 

If not a costly welcome, yet a kind : 

For f nnyself, like you, have been distressed. 

Till heav*n afibrded me this place of rest. 

Like you, an alien in a land unknown, 890 

I learn to pity woes so like my own." 

She said, and to the palace led her guesL 

Then ofierM incense, and proclalmM a feast. 

Nor jret less careful for her absent friends. 

Twice ten fat oxen fo the ships she sends: 895 

Besides a hundred boars, a hundred lambs. 

With bleating cries, attend their milky dams: 

And jars of generous wine, and spacious bowls, 

She gives to cheer the sailors* drooping souls. 

Now purple hangings clothe the palace-walls 960 

And sumptuous feasts are made in splendid halls. 

On T^rian carpets, richly wrojught, they dine ; 

With loads of massy plate the sideboards shine. 

And antique vases, all of gold embossed, 

/The gold itself inferior to the cost 905 

vou I. 12 
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Of carious work) where on the sides were seen ^ 
The fights and figures of illustrious men, > 

From thnr first founder to the present queen. ) 

The good £nea9, whoee paternal care 
liilusl absence could no longer bear, 910 

]>e8patch*d Achates to the ^ips in baste, 
To give a elad relation of the past, 
And, firau^t with precious gifts, to bring the boy, 
SnatchM from the ruins of unhappy Troy — 
Arobeof tissue, stiff with golden wure; 915 

An upper vest, once Helenas rich attire, 
From Aigos by the fiuuM adultress brought, 
With golden flow'rsand winding foliage wrought — 
Her mother Leda*s present, whon she came 
To ruin Troy, and set the world on flame ; 9^ 

The sceptre Priam*s eldest daughter bore, 
Her orient necklace, and the crown she wore 
Of double texture, furious to behold ; 
One order set .with gems, and one with gold. 
Instructedthu8„the wise Achates goes, 925 

And, in his diligence, his duty shows. 

But Venus, anxious for her sons Affairs, * 

New counsels tries, and new designs prepares: 
That Cupid should assume the shape and feoe 
Of sweet Ascanius, and the sprightly grace ; 930 

6bould bring the presents, in her nephew's stead, 
^nd in £lka*s vems the ^ntle poison shed : 
For much she fear'd the Tyrians, double tongu*d. 
And knew the town to Juno's care belonged. 
These thouchts by night her solden slumbers broke ; 936 
And thus, alarmM, to winged Love she spoke : 
**My son, my strength, whose mighty pow*r alone 
Controls the thund'rer on his awml throne, 
To thee thy much afflicted mother flies, 
And on thy succour and thy faith relies. 640 

Thou knowst, my son, how Jove's revengeful wife. 
By force and fraud^ attempts thy brother's life : 
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945 



And often hast tbou mouni'd with me his pains. 
Him Dido now with blandishment detains ; 
But 1 suspect the town where Juno reigns. 

; For this, *tis needful to prevent her art. 
And fire with love the proud Phoenician's heart — 
A love so violent, so strong, so sure, 
Tint neither age can change, nor art can cpie. 

j Bom this may be nerform^d, now take toy mind: 950 

I A«:aniu8, by his rather, is designM 
To come, with presents laden, ftom the port, 
To gratify the queen, and gain the court. 
I mean to plunge the boy in pleasing sleep, 
And, ravisbM, in Idalian bow*rs to keep, 955 

Oc^igb Cytbera, that the sweet deceit 
M^ pass unseen, afld none prevent the cheat. 
Take thou his form and shape. 1 beg the grace, ^ 
But only for a night's revolvmg space, > 

Thyself a boy, assume a boy's dissembled face ; ) 960 
That when, amidst the fervour of the feast, 
The Tyrian hugs and fonds thee on her breast. 
And with sweet kisses hi her arms constrains; 
Thou mayst infuse thy venom in her veins.^ 
The god of love obejrs, and sets aside 965 

His bow and quiver, and his plumy pride: 

! Re walks lulus in his mothers sight. 
And in the sweet resemblance takes delight 
The goddess then to young Ascanius mes. 
And in a pleasing dumber seals his eyes * L 970 
Lulled in her lap amidst a train of I^ves, I 
She gently bears him to her blissful groves. 
Then with a wreath of 'myrtle crowns his head. 
And sofUy la^s him on a flow'ry bed. 
Cupid naeantmie as8um*d his form and &ce, 975 

F<&wing Achates with a shorter pace. 
And brought the gifts. The queen akeady sate 
Amidst the Trojan lords, in shining state. 
High on a golden bed: her princely guest 
Was next her side ; in order sate the rest 980 
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Then canisters with bread are beapM on high : > 

Th* attendants water for their bands supply, > 

And, havmg wash*d, with silken towels cuy. j 

Next ft/ty handmaids in long order bore 

The censers, and with fumes the gods adore : 985 

Then youths and Tirgins, twice as many, join 

To place the dishes, and to serve the wine. 

The Tyrian train admitted to the feast, 

Approach, and on the painted couches rest 

All on the Trojan gifts with wonder gaze, 990 

But view tlie beauteous boy with more amaze. 

His rosy-colour'd cheeks, his radiant eyes, 

His motions, voice, and shape, and all the god*s disguise ; 

Nor pass unpraisM the vest and veil divine. 

Which wan*dring foliage and rich fl«w*rs entwine. 995 

But, far above the rest, the rojral dame, 

(Already doom*d to lovers disastrous flame) 

With eyes insatiate, and tumultuous joy, 

Beholds the presents, and admires the boy. 

The guileful god, about the hero long, lOOO 

With children's play,'and false embraces, hung.; 

1'hen sought' the queen : she took him to her arms 

With greedy pleasure, and devour'd his charms. 

Unhappy Dido litde thought what guest, ^ 

How dire a god, she drew so near her breast. 1005 

But he, not mindless of his mother's pray'r. 

Works in the pliant bosom of the fair. 

And moulds her heart anew, and blots her former care. 

The dead is to the living love resignM ; 

And all .Eneas enters in her mincL 1010 

Now, when the rage of hunger was appeas'd. 
The meat remov'd, and ev*ry guest was pleas*d. 
The golden bowls with sparkling wine are crown'd. 
And through the palace cheerful cries resound. 
Fram gilded roofs depen^infti^ps display 1015 

Nocturnal beams, that etpifnmthe day. 
A golden bowl, that shone with gems divine, 
The queen oommanded to be ciownM with wine— 
The bowl that Belus us'd, and all the Tyrian Une. 



d by Google 






BOOK I. £NEIS. 181 

Then, silence through the hall proclaimM, she spoke 

** O, hosnpitable Jove ! we thus invoke, 

Witii solemn rites, thy sacred name and pow'rt 

Bless to both nations this auancious hour ! 

So may the Trojan, and the Tyrian line 

In lasting concord from this day combine. 1025 

Thou, Bacchus, god of ioys and friendly cheer, 

And gracious Juno, both be present here! 

And you, my lords of Tyre, your vows address 

To heaven, with mine, to ratify the peace." 

The goblet then she took, with nectar crownM, 1090 

(Sprinkling the first libations on the ^und,) 

And raisMit to her mouth with sober grace, 

Then, sipping, offer'd to the next in place. 

Twas Bitias whom she call*d— a thirsty soul : 

He took the challenge, and embracM the bowl, ^035 

With pleasure swill'd the gold, nor ceas*d>o draw^w 

Till he the bottom of the brimmer saw. 

The goblet goes around : lopas brought 

His golden lyre, and sune what ancient Atlas taught — 

The vanous labours of we wand^rine moon, 1040 

And whence proceed th* eclipses of the sun ; 

Th* original of men and beasts; and whence f 

The rains arise, aqd fires their warmth dispense, > 

And fix*d and erring stars dispose their influence ; ) 

What shakes the solid earth ; what cause delays 1045 

The summer nights, and shortens winter days. 

With peals of shouts the Tynans piai^e the song; 

Those peals are echoM by the Tmjan throng. 

Th* unhappy queen with talk prolonged the nkht. 

And drans large draughts of love wnh vast d^ight ; 

Of Priam much inquirM, of Hector more ; ^ 

Then ask*d what arms the swarthy Memnon woie, > 

What troops he landed on the Trojan shore ; ^ 

fThe steeds of Diomede varied the discourse, 

And fierce Achilles, with his matchless force) lOSf 

At length, as Fate and her ill stars req^u'd, 

To hear the series of the war desir'd. 
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«* Relate at large, my god-lik? guest,** she said, 

** The Grecian stratagems, the town betrajM : 

The &tal issue of so lon^ a war. 1060 

Your flight, your wand*nngs, and your woes declare: 

For, since on ev'ry sea, on ev'iy coast. 

Your men have been distressed, your navy tos8*d, 

Sev*n times the sun has either tropic viewed. 

The winter banish'd, and t^ spnng renew*d.** 1065 
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ARGUMENT. 

JSneai r«Iatef bow the city of Troj wai taken, after a' tea 
year*! siege, hj the treachery of Sinon, and the stratagem of 
« wooden hone. He declares the fixed resolution he had 
taken not to snnrire the ruin of his country, and the varioua 
adrenturos he met with in defence of it. At last, having 
been before adrised by Hector's ^host, and now by the ap- 
pearance of his mother Venus, fte is prevailed upon to leave 
the town, and settfe his household gods in another country. 
In order to this, he carries off his father on his shoulders,and 
leads his little son by the hand, his wife following him behin^. 
When he comes to the place appointed for the general ren- 
dezvous, he finds a great confluence of people, but misses his 
wife, whose ghost afterwards appears to him, and tells him 
the land which was designed for him. 



A. LL were attentive to the godUke man, >, 

When firom his lofty couch he thus began: 

•• Great queen, what you command me to relate, 

Renews the sad remembrance of our fiite : 

An empire from its old foundations rent, B 

And every wo the Trojans underwent ; ■ 

A peopled city made a desert place ; 

Au tiiat I saw, and part of which I was ; 

N»t e*en the hardest of our foes could hear,, 

Jfor fitfirn Ulysses hear« without a tear. ID 
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And now the latter watch of wastwg night, 
And seiliiig snars, to kindly rest invite. 
But, since you take such interest in our wo, 
And Troy*s disastrous end desire to know, 
I will restrain my tears, and Ijiriefly tell 15 

What in our last and fatal night befell. 
By deslliy compellM, and in despair, 
* The Greeks grew weary of the tedious war, 
And, by Minerva^s aid, a fiibric rear*d. 
Which like a steed of monstrous height appearM : 20 
The sides were plank*d witli pine : they feigned it made 
For their return, and this the vow they paid. 
Tfaiis they pretend, but in the hollow side. 
Selected numbers of their soldiers hide : 
With inward arms the dire machine they load ; 25 
And iron bowels stuff the dark abode. 
In sight of Troy lies Tenedos an isle 
(Wtule Fortune did on P^am*s empire smile) 
RenownM for wealth ; but, since a faithless bay, 
Where ships exposM to wind and weather lay, 30 

There was their fleet concealed. We thought for Greece 
Their sails were hoisted, and our fears release. 
The Trojans, coopM within their) walls so long, 
Unbar their ptes.and issue in a throng. 
Like swarming bees, and with delight survey S5 

The camp deserted, where the Grecians lay : 
The Quarters of the several chiefs they sbow'd— \ 
Here Phoenix, here Achilles, made abode ; > 

Here joinM the battles ; there the navy rode. \ 

I^rton the pile their wand' ring eyes employ— 
The pile by Pallas raisM to ruin Troy. 
Thymoetes first ('tis doubtful whether hir'd. 
Or so the Trojan destiny required) 
Mov*d that the ramparts might be brt>ken down. 
To lodge the monster fabric in tlie town. 
But Capys, and the rest of sounder mind, 
The iam present to the flames designed, 
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Or to the watty deep ; at least to bore 

The hollow sides, and bidden frauds explore. 

The giddy vulgar, as their fancies guide, 50 

With noise say nothing, and in parts divide. 

Laocoon, foUowM by a num^roua^row'd, 

Ban ftom the fort, and cried, from fiur, aloud : 

**0 wretched countrymen! what fury reigns ? 

IVhat more than madness has possess'd your brains ? 5S 

Think you the Grecians from your coasts are gone f 

And are Ulysses' arts no better known? 

This hoUow fribric either must enclose. 

Within its blind recess, our secret foes ; 

Or 'tis an engine raisM above the town. 60 

T* o'erlook the walls, and them to batter down. 

Somewhat is sure design'd, by fraud or force— 

Tni^npt their present s. nor admit the hiirse." 

IHM m f Ui|i aia, ipiil m%M m m k w 

His forceful spear, which hissing as it flew, 65 

Pierc'd through the pelding planks of jointed wood, 
And trembling in the hollow belly stooa. 
The sides transpierc'd, return a rattling souifd : 
And groans of Greeks inclos'd come issuing through the 

wound. 
And bad not heav'n the fall of Troy design'd 
Or had not men been fated to be blind, 
Enough was said and done, t' inspire a better mind. 
Then had our lances pierc'd the treach'rous wood. 
And Ilian tow'rs and rriam's empire stood. 
Meantime, with shouts, the Trojan shepherds bring 75 
A captive Greek in bands, before the kmg — 
Taken, to take — who made himself their prey, 
T' impose on their belief, and Troy betray ; 
Fix'd on his aim, and obstinately bent 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent. 80 

About the captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 
All press to see, and some insult the foe. • 

Now hear how well the Greeks their wiks disgois'd : 
Behold a nation in a roan compiis'd. 
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Trembling the miscreant stood : unann*d and bound, 85 

He star*d, and rollM bis haggard eyes around, 

Then said, »* Alas ! wiwit earth remains, what sea 

Is open to receive unhappy me ? 

What &te a wretched nigitive attends, 

Scom'd by my foes, abandoned by my friends ! 90 

He said, and sigb'd, and cast a rueful eye : 

Our pity kindles, and our passions die. 

We cheer the youth to make his own defence, 

And freely tell us what he was, and whence : 

What news he could impart, we long'to know, 95 

And what to credit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length dismissed, he said, " Whate*et 
"^My fate ordains, my words shall be sincere : 
1 neither can, nor dare my birth disclaim; 
Greece is myxpuntry, Sinon is my name, lOO 

Though plung'd TTy Forlune's pow'r in misery," "*' ' 
'Tis not m Fortune's pow*r to make me lie. 
If any chance has hither brought the name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to fame. 
Who suflfer'd from the malice of the times, . 105 

Accused and sentenced for pretended crimes, 
Because the fatal wars he would prevent ; 
Whose death the wretched Greeks too late lament— 
Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare f 

Of other means, committed to his care, > 110 

His kinsman and companion in the war. j ' 

While Fortune fiivour'd, while his arms support 
The cause, and ruPd the counsels of the court, 
I made some figure there ; nor was my name 
Obscure, nor I without my share of fame. 115 

But when Ulysses, with fellacious arts, 
Had made impressions m the people's hearts, 
And ibig'd a treason in nay patrons name, 
(1 speak of things too &r divulg'd by &me) 
My kmsman fell Then I, wiSout support, 129 

In fwivate raoum'd his loss, and left the coorv 
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Mad as I was, I coold not bear his fate 

With silent grief, but loudly blamM the state. 

And curs'd 3ie direful author of my woes. — 

*Twas told again, and hence my ruin rose. 125 

I threatened, if indulgent heav'n once more 

>Yould land me safely on' my native-shore, 

His death with double vengeance to restore. 

This mov'd the murd*rer's hate , and soon ensued 

Th' effects of malice fiK>m a man so proud. 130 

Ambiguous rumours through the camp he spread. 

And sought, by treason, my devoted head ; 

New crimes invented ; left untumM no stone, 

To make my guilt appear, and hide his own ; 

Till Calchas was by force and threatening wrought— 

But why — why dwell I on that anxious bought ? 

If on my nation just revenge you seek. 

And 'tis t' appear a foe t' appear a Greek,; 

Already you my name and country kfiow : 

Assuage your thirst of blood and strike the blow : 140 

My death will both the kingly brothers please, 

And set insatiate Tthacus at ease.** 

This fair unfinished tale, these broken starts, 

RaisM expectations in our lohging hearts; 

Unkuowmg as we were in Grecian arts. ) 145 

His former trembling once again renew'd. 

With acted fear, the villain thus pursu'd : 

•* Long had the Grecians (tir'd with fruitless care, 

And weaned with an unsuccessful war) 

Resolv'd to raise the sie^ and leave the town : 150 

And, had the gods permitted, they had ^one. 

But oft the wintry seas, and southern wmds, 

Withstood their passage home, and changM their minds. 

Portents and prodigies their souls amazM ; 

But most, when this stupendous pile was rais'd : 155 

Then flaming meteors, hung in air, were seen, 

And thunders rattled through a sky serene. 

DismayM, and fearful of some dire event, 

Eurypylus, t* inquire their fate, was «ent. 



Id by Google 



188 MSfEl9. BOOK n. 

Ifc.fiom the cods this dreadful answer brouf^t : 160 

* O Grecians f when the Trojan shores you sought* 

Your passage with a ▼iigin*s blood was bought: 

So must your safe return be bought again ; 

And Grecian blood once more atone the main.' 

The spreading rumour round the people ran ; 165 

All fear'd, and each believed himself the man. 

Ulysses took the advantage of their fri^ ; 

CalPd Calchas, and producM in open sight, 

Then bade him name the wretch, ordftin*d by &te 

The public victim to rederan the state. 170 

Already some presa^'d the dire event, 

And saw what sacrifice Ufysses meant 

For twice five days the good old seer witfistood 

Th* intended treason, and was dumb to blood. 

Till, tirM with endless clamours and pursuit 175 

Of Ithacus, he stood no longer mute. 

But, as it was agreed, pronouncM that I 

IVas destinM by the wrathfiil gods to die. 

All praisM the sentence ; pleas*d the storm should &U 

On one alone, whose fiiry threatened all. 180 

The dismal day was come, the priests prepare 

Their leaven*d cakes, and fillets for my hair. 
I foUowM nature*s laws, and must avow, 

I broke my bonds, and fled the fiual blow. 

Hid in a weedy lake, all night 1 lay, 185 

Secure of safety when they saiPd away. 

But now what further hopes M me remain, 

To see my firiends or native soil a^in ; 

Mv tender infants, or my careful sire. 

Whom they returning will to death recjuire ; 190 

Will perpetrate on t^m their first design. 

And take the forfeit of their heads for mine? 

Which, O ! if pity mortal minds can movei 

If there be feith below, or gods above. 

If innocence and truth can claim desert, 195 

Ye Trojans, fix>m an injur*d wretch avert** 
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False tears true pity move : the kbog commandi 
To loose his fettei-s, and unbind his hands, 
Then adds these friendly words: ** Dismiss thy fears; 
Forget the Greeks : be mine as thou wert theirs i 200 
But truly tell, was it for force or guile, ' 
Or some religious end, you raisM the pile ?" 
Thus said the king : He, full of firauaml arts, I 

Thi8 well-invented tale ifor truth imparts : * 

« Ye lamps of heav'n !*' he said, and Ijfted high 205 * 

His bands, now free — " thou venerable sky ! I 

Inviolable powVs, ador'd with dread ! ^ J 

Ye fatR^ fillets that once bound this head ; > ^ 

Ye sacred altars, from whose flames I fled ! j I 

Be all of you adjurM ; and grant I may, 210 [ 

WiUioitt a crime, th* ungrateful Greeks betray, -^ 

Reveal the secrets of the guilty state, 

And justly pimish whom 1 justly hate ! ^ 

But you, king, preserve the feith you gave, I 

If I, to save myself, your empire save. 215 r 

The Grecian hopes, and all tn* attempts they made, \ 

Were only founded On Minerva's aid. 
But from the time when impious Diomede 
And false Ulysses, that inventive head, I 

Her &tal image from the temple drew, 220 

The sleeping guardians of the castle dew. 
Her virgm statue with their bloodjr hands 
Polluted and prufonM her holy bands ; 
From thence the tide of fortune left their shoie^ 
And ebb*d much faster than it flowM before: 225 

Their courage laugui8h*c, as their hopes decay'd ; 
And Pallas, now averse, refusM her aid. 
Nor did the goddess doubtfully declare 
Her Altef d mind, and alienated care. 
When first her fatal image touched the ground, 230 

She sternly cast her glaring eyes around. 
That sparkled as they roird, and seem*d to threat: 
Her heav'nly limbs distiUM a briny sweat. 
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Thrice from the ground she leap'd, was-secn to wield 

Her brandishM lance, and shake her horrid shield. 235 

Then Oalchas bade our host for flight prepare. 

And hope no conquest from the tedious war, 

Till first they sail'd for Greece * with pray'rs besought 

Her injur'd pow*r, and better oniens brought 

And, now their navy ploughs the watVy main ^ 240 

Yet soon expect it on your shores again, > 

With Pallas pleasM ; as Calchas did .ordain. , ) 

But first, to reconcile the blue-eyM maid 

For her stoPn statue and her tow'r betray'd, 

Warned by the seer, to her ofifended name 245 

We raisM and dedicate this wonff*rous frame, 

So lofty, lest through your forbidden gates 

It pass, and intercept our bener fetes: 

For, once admitted there, our hopes are lost; 

And Troy may then a new palladium boast: . 250 

For so religion and the gods ordain, 

That, if you violate wiui hands profane 

Minerva^s gift, your town in flame shall bum, 

(Which omen, ye gods, on Grecia turn !) 

But if it climb, with your assisting hands, 255 

The Trojan walls, and in the city stands; 

Tlieo Troy shall Argos and Mycsene bum, 

And the reverse of fate on us retum." 

With such deceits he gained their easy hearts. 
Too prone to credit his perfidious arts. 260 

What Diomede nor Thetis greater son, |^ 

A thousand ships, nor ten yea*^' siege had done— ^ 
False tears and fowning worda the city won. 

A greater omen, and of worse portent, 
Did our unweary minds with fear torment, J 265 

Concurring to produce the^ire event 
Laocoon, Neptune's priesl by lot that year. 
With solemn pomp then sacrifice a steer ; 
When (dread/ul to behold !) ftom sea we spied ) 
Two serpents, rankM abreast, the seas divide, >270 
And smoothly sweep along the swelling tide. V 
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Their flaming crests above the waves they show : 
Their bellies seem to bum the seas below : 
Their speckled tales advance to steer theur course. 
And on.the sounding shore the flying billows force. 275 
And now the strand, and now the puiin, they beld, 
Their ardent eyes with bloody streaks were fiUM : 
Their nimble tongues they brandfshM as they came. 
And lickM their hissing jaws, that sputterM flame. 
We fled amaz*d ; theur destinM way they take, 280 
And to Laocoon and his children make : 
And first around the tender boys they wind. 
Then with their sharpened fimgs their limbs and bodies 

grind. 
The wretched father, running to theur aid 
With pious haste, but vain, tbey next invade ; 285 

Twice round his waist the winding volumes roU'd ; 
And twice about his gaspins throat they told. 
The priest thus dou6ly cbolrd — ^their crests divide, 
And tow*rin^ o*erhis head in triumph ride. # 

Witii both his^hands he labours at the knots ; ' 290 

His holy fillets the blue venom blots: 
His roaring fills the flitting aur around. 
Thus, when an ox receives a glancins wound. 
He breaks his bands, the &tal altar mes. 
And with loud bellowings breaks the j^ielding skies. 295 
Their tasks performM, the serpents quit their prey. 
And to the tow*r of Pallas make their way: 
Couch'd at her feet, they lie protected there, 
By her large buckler, and protended spear. 
Amazement seizes ail ; tbe general cry 300 

Proclaims Laocoon iustly doora*d to die. 
Whose hand the will of Pallas had withstood. 
And darM to violate the sacred wood. 
An vote t* admit the steed, that vows be paid. 
And incense oflferM to th^ ofifended maid. 305 

A spacious breach is made : the town lies bare : 
Sonie hoisting-levers, some the wheels prepare, 
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And &sten to the horse's feet : the rest 

With caUeshaul along th* uawieldy beast 

Each on his fellow for assistance calls : 310 

At lei^ the fiital fabric mounts the walls, 

Big with destruction. Boys with chaplets crown'd. 

And choirs of virgins, sing and dance around. 

Thus rais'd aloft, and then descending down, 

It enters o'er our heads and threats the town. 315 

A sacred city, built by hands divine ! 

O valiant heroes of the Trojan line ! 

Four times he struck : as oft the clashing sound 

Of arms^vas heard, and inward groans rebound. 

Yet, mad with zeal, and blinded with our &te, 320 

We haul along the horse in solemn state; 

Then place the dire portent within the tow'r. 

Cassandra cried, ana cursM th' unhappy hour ; 

Foretold our fate:, but, by the gods' decree 

All heard, and none believ'd the prophecy. 325 

With branches we the fenes adorn, and waste, 

In jollity, the day ordain'd to be the last 

Meantime the rapid heavens roll'd down th' Ught, 

And on the shaded ocean rush'd the night: 

Our men secure, nor jguards nor sentries held ; 330 

But easy sleep their weary limbs compell'd. 

The Grecians had embark'd th^ naval pow*!* 

From Tenedos, and sought our well-kno^ra shores. 

Safe under covert of the silent night, 

Andguided by th' imperial galley's lig^t; 335 

When Sinon, fevour'd by the partial gods. 

Unlocked the horse, and op'd his dark abodes; 

RestorM to vital air our hidden foes. 

Who joyful from their long confinement rose, 

Thessander bold, and Sthenelus their guide, 340 

And dire Ulysses down the cable slide : 

Then Thoas Athamas, and Pyrrhus, haste; 

Nor was the Podalirian hero last. 

Nor injured Menelaiis, nor the fam'd 

Epeus who the fatal engine frain'd, 34$ 
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A nameless crowd sueceed ; theb forces join 
T* invade the town, oppressM with sleep and Wfnev 
Those few they find awatse, first meet their fote ; 
Then to their fellows, they unbar the gtfte. 

*Twa8 in the dead of night, when sleep repairs 350 
Our bodies worn with toils, our minds w,ith cares, 
When Hector^s ghost before my sight appears: 
A bloody shroud he seein'd, and batbM in tears ; 
Such as he was, when by Pelides slam 
The^'<^l an coursers draggM him o*er the plain. 355 
Swoln were his feet, as when the thongs w«re thurst 
Through the bor'd holes; his body bku;k with dust; 
Unlike that Hector, who returned, from toils 
Of wais triuraphaut in JBsician oMils, 
Or him, who made the famting Greeks retire, 360 

And launched against their navy Phrygian fire. 
His hair and b»urd stooti stifiSenM with bis gore ; 
And all the wounds he for his country bore, 
Now stream M afresh, and with new purple laa. ^ 
I wept to see the visionary man, > 365 

And while my trance coiitmuM thus began: ) 

"O light of Trojans, and support of Troy, 
Thy wther's chanxpion, and thy country's jOy ! 
0, long expected by thy friends .' firom whence 
Art thou so late returned for our defence ? 370 

Do we behold thee, wearied as we are. 
With length of labours, and with toils of war ! 
After so many funerals of thy own. 
Art thou restored to thy declininc town ? 375 

But say, what wounds are these r what new disgrace 
Deforms the manly features of thy face^^ 

To this the spectre no reply did* fnune. 
But answered to the cause for which he came. 
And, groaning firom the bottom of his breast, 380 

Tliis warning, in these mournful words expressed t 

«* O goddess-bom ! escape by timely flight. 
The flames and horrors of this flLtal njg^U 

VOL. 1. 13 
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The foes jBtlieady have possess'd the wall : 

Troy noas from high, and totters to her &SL 

Enough is paid to rriam^s royal name, 38S 

More than enough to duty and to fame. 

If by a nutrtal hand my kther^s throne 

Could be defended, 'twas bv mine alone, 

Now Troy to thee commends her future state, 

And gives her gpdB companions of thy fete : 399 

From their assistance happier walls expect, 

Which, wiemd'ring long, at last thou shalt erect** 

He said, and brought me firom their blest abodesy 

The venerable statues of the gods, 

With ancient Vesta firom the sacred choir, 395 

The wreaths and relics of th' immortal ^re. 

Now peals of shouts come thundering from a&r. 
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and mingled war: 
The noise approaches, though our palace stood 
Aloof from streets, encompassed with a wood. 400 

Louder, and yet more loud, I bear tb' alarms 
Of human cries distinct, and clashing arms. 
Fear broke my slumbers; I no longer stay, > 

But mount the terrace, thence tlie town survey, > 
And hearken what the frightful sound? convey. j 405 
Tbus-ywhen a flood of fire by wind is borne. 
Crackling it rolls, and mows the standing com ; 
Or deluges, descending on the plains, f 

Sweep o*er the yellow year, destroy the pedns > 
Of labouring oxen and the peasant's gains ; ) 410 

IJnroot the forest oaks, and bear away 
Flocks, fcdds, and trees, an undistinguishM prey— 
The shepherd climbs the clifi; and sees from fvc 
The wasteful ravage of the wat'ry war. . 

Then Hector's frutb was manifestly clear*d ; 415 

And Grecian frauds in open light appeat*d» 
The palace of Dejfphobus ascends 
In smoky flames, and catches on his firiends. 
Ucalegon bums next : the seas are bright •[Hglit 

With q>lexidour not thuk own, and shme with l^cojaa 
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New clamoucs and new damsours now aucise^ 

The sound of trumpets mix^fTwith fighting cries. 

With frenzy seiz'd, i run to meet th* alarms, • 

Resolved on death, resolvM to die in arms. 

But first to gather firiends, witiMbem to oppose 4^ 

(If fortune mVour'd) and repw^ie foes — 

SpurrM by my courage, by my country fir*d, 

Witii sense of honour and revenge inspirM. 

Panthiis, ApoUo^s priest, a sacred name, 
Had 'scapM the Grecian swords, and pass'd the flame; 
With relics loaden, to my doors be fled, 
And by the band his tender grandson led. 
" What hope, O Panthiis I whither can we run ? 
Where make a stand ? and what may yet be done ?** 
Scarce had I said, when Pantbus, with a groan, 435 
^Troy is no more, and ilium was a town: 
The iatal day th* appointed "hour, is come, 
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 
Transfers the Trojan state to Grecian hands. 
The fire consumes the town, the foe commands ; 440 
And armed hosts, and unexpected force, 
Break firom the bow^els of the fatal horse. 
Within the gates, proud Sinon throws about 
The flames ; and foes, for entrance, press without, 
With thousand others, whom I fear to name, 445 

More than from Ar^os or M^cense came. 
To aev'ral posts their parties they divide : 
Some block the narrow streets, some scour the wide 
iThe bold they kill, th* unwary they surprise : 
Who fights mids death, and death finds him who flies. 
The warders of the gates but scarce maintain 
Th' unequal combat, and resist in vain.'' 

I heard : and heav'n, that well-bom souls inspires. 
Prompts me, throudi lifted swords and rising fires 
To run, where clasning arms and clamour cflUs, 455 
And rush undaunted to defend the walls. 
Ripbeus and Iphitus by my sidt engage, 
For valour one renowned, and one lor age. 
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Dvmas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 

My motions and my mien, Pond to my party drew ; 460 

With yourijg Chordebus, who by love was led 

To win renown, and fair Cassandra's bed ; 

And lately brought his troops to Priam*s aid, 

Forewarned in vain by the prophetic maid': 

Whom when T saw resolv'd in arms to fell, - 465 

And that one spirit animated all, 

** Brave souls I" said I — " but brave, alas, m vain — 

Come. l>nish wha* our cruel fates ordain. 

You see the desp'rate state of our affeirs ; 

And heav'n's protecting pow'rs are deaf to pray'rs. 470 

The passive gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their temples, and abandon to the spoil 

Their own abodes: we,feel^le few, conspire 

To save a sinking town, involv'd in fire. 

Then let us fall, but fell amidst our foes: ' 475 

Despair of life th6 means of living shows." 

So bold a speech encouraged their desire 

Of death, and added fijel to their fire. 

As hungry wolves, with raging appetite, 
Scour til rough the fields, nor fear; the stormy night — 480 
Their whelps at home expect the promised food. 
And long to temper theii- dry chaps in blood — 
So rush'd we forth at Once.^ Resolved to die, 
ResolvM in death the last extremes to try, 
We leave the narrow &nes behind, and dare } 485 

Th' unequal combat in the public square: 
Night was our firiend : our leader was despair. 
What tongue can tell the daughter of that nigtit? 
"What eyes can weep the sorrows and afii'igbt? 
An ancient and imperial city falls: 490 

The streets are fill'd with frequent funerals: 
Houses and holy temples float in blbpd ; 
And hostile -natipns maike a commoa flood. 
Not only Trojans fell ; but in ilieir turn, 
The vanquished triumpft, and tlie victoife mourn. 49S 
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Oars take new courage from despair and night; 

Coufiis^d the fortune is, confused the fight. 

All parts resound with tumult», plaints, and fears ; 

And grisly Death in sundry shap«s appeeirs. 

Androeeos fell among us, with his liand, 500 

Who thought us Grecians newly come to land. 

»» From whence," said he, " my fnendstthis \olfg delay? 

Tou loiter while the spoils are borne away : 

Our ships are laden with the Trojan store ; 

And you, like truants, come too late ashore.** 505 

He said, but soon CQrre<Ued his mistake. 

Found, by the doubtful answers which we make. 

Amaz'd, he would have shunned th' unequal fight; 

But we, more numerous, intercept his flight. 

As when some peasant in a bushy brake, 510 

Has with unwary footing pressM a snake ; 

He starts aside, astonished when he spies ^ 

His rising crest, blue neck, and rolling eyp^ ; > 

So, firom our arms> surprised Androgeo's flies— J 

la vain : for him and bis we compass round, ! i 515 

Posspss^d with fear, unknowing of the ground ; » 

And'of their lives an easy conquest found. ^ 

Thus Fortune on our first endeavour smilM. 

ChoTGBbus then, with youthfcil hopes beguilM, 

Swoln with success, and of a daring mind, 520 

This new invention fatally designM. 

" My friends," said he, •» since Fortune shows the way, 

*Tis fit we should th* auspie'fous guide obey. 

For what has she these Grecians arms bestow'd, 

But their destruction, and the Trojans' good ? ' 525 

Then change we shields, and their devices bear: 

Let fraud supply the want of force in war. 

Tfacv find us arms." This said, himself he diess*d j 

lo dead Androgeos* spoils, bis upper vest ] 

His painted buckler and his plumy crest } 530 

Thus Rbipheus, Dymas, all the Trojan train. 

Lay down their own attire, and strip the slain. 
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Mix*d with the Greeks, we gp with ill presage 
FlatterM with hopes to glut ourgreedy rage ; 
Unknown assauhmg whom we mindly meet, 535 

Au^ strew, with Grecian carcasses, the street 
Thus, while their straggling parties we defeat, . 
Some to tt>e shore and safer ships retreat ; 
And some, oppressed with more ignoble fear, 
Remouut the hollQw horse, and pant in secret there. 540 

But ah ! what use of valour can be made. 
When heay*n*s propitious pow*rs refiise their aid? 
Behold the royal prbphetess, the feir 
Cassandra, dragg'd by her dishevelled hair. 
Whom not Minerva*s shrine, nor sacred bands, 545 
Jn safety could protect from sacrilegious hands: 
On heaven she cast her eyes, she sjgh*d, she cried — 
•Twas all she could— her tender arras were tied 
So sad a sight Choroebus could not bear ; 
But fifd with rage, distracted witli despair, 550 

Amid the barbarous ravishers he flew. 
Our leaders rash example we pursue : 
But storms of stones, from the proud temple's heig^ 
Pour down, and on our battered helms alight : 
We from our friends receivM this fetal blow, 555 

Who thought us Grecians, as we seemed in diow. 
They aim at the mistaken crests, firom high ; 
And ours beneath the pond'rous ruin he. 
Then mov'd with anger and disdain, to see 
Thehr troops dispersed, the royal virgin free. 560 

The Grecians rally, and their pow*rs unite. 
With foiy chai^ us, and renew the fight 
The brother kings with Ajax join their force. 
And the whole squadron of Thessalian horse. 

Thus when the rival winds their auarrel try, 565 
Contending for the kingdom of the wy, 
South, Ea^ and West, on airy coursers borne— 
The whirlwind gathers, and the woods are torn : 
Then Nereus strikes the deep : the billows rise. 
And mixM with ooze and sand, pollute the skim* 570 
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The troops we squandered first, again appeat 

From several quarters, and enclose the rear. 

They first observe, and to the rest betray, 

Our diflPrent speech ; our borrow'd arms surtey. 

Oppressed with odds, we fall ; Choroebus first, S75 

At Pallas* altar, by Peneleus pierc'd, 

Then Ripheus followed, in tb* unequal fight; 

""ust of his word, observant of the right : 

Heaven thou^t not so. Dyroas their &te attend^ 

With Hypanis, mistaken t^ their firiends. 980 

IVor, Panthus, thee thy mitre nor the tends 

Of awful Phcebus, savM from impious hands. 

Ye Trojan flames ! your testimony bear. 

What 1 performM and what I sufierM theie, 

IVo sword avoiding in the iktal strife, 585 

Exposed to death, and prodigal of life. 

Witness, ye heavens !- 1 live not by my fault; 

J strove to have deserved the death I sought 

But when 1 could not fight, and would have died, 

Borne off to distance by the growing tide, 590 

Old Iphitus and I were hurried thence. 

With Felias wounded, and without defence. 

New clan tours from th' invested palace ring: 

We niu to die, or i^isengage the kine. 

So hot th* assault, so high the tumult rose, 585 

While ours defend, and while the Greeks oppose. 

As all the Dardan and Ai^olic race 

Had been contracted in that narrow space ; 

Or as all lUum else were void of fear. 

And tumult, war, and slaughter, only there. 600 

Their targets in a tortoise cast, their foes. 

Secure advancmg, to the turrets rose : 

Some mount the scaling ladders ; some, moie bold, 

Swerve upwards, and bv poste and pillars hold : 

Their left band gripes their bucklers in th* ascent, 605 

While with the right they seize the battlement 

Fiom the demolish^ towers the Trojans throw 

Huce heaps of ftones, that Ming, crush the fee : 
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And heavy beams and rafters from the sidea^ 

Such arms their last necessity provides !) 610 

And gilded roofs come tumbhng from on high, 

The marks of state and ancient royalty. 

Tlie guards below, fix*d in the pass, attend 

The charge undaunted, and the gate defend. . 

RenewM in courage with recover'd breath, 616 

A second time we ran to tempt our death. 

To clear the palace from the foe, succeed 

The weary living, and revenge the dead. 

A postern door 3ret unobservM, and free, 
Join'd by the length of a blind gallery, 620 

To the king*s closet led — a way well known 
To Hector* s wife, while Priam held the throne — 
Through which she brought Astyanax, unseen, 
To cheer his grandsire, and his grandsiie^s queen. 
Through this we pass, and mount the low'r from whence 
With unavailing arms the Trojans make defence. 
From this the trembling king had oft descried 
Tlie Grecian camo, and saw their navy ride. 
Beams from its lony height with swords we hew. 
Then, wrenching with our hands, th* assault renew ; 690 
And, where the rafters on the columns meet, 
We push them headlong with our arms and feet 
The lightning flies not swifter than the fal^; 
Nor thunder louder than the ruin*d wall: 
Down goes the top at once ; the Greeks beneath 633 
Are piecemeal torn, or pounded into death. 
Yet more succeed, and more to death are sent; 
We cease not from above, nor they below relent. 
Before the gate stood Pjrrrhus, threatning loud. 
With glitteruig arms conspicuous in the crowd. 640 
So shines, renewM in youth, the crested snake, 
Who slept the winter m a thorny brake. 
And, casting off his slough when spring returns. 
Now looks aloft, and with new glory bums, 
RestorM with poisonous herbs: his ardent sides 645 
Reflect the 8un» and raisM on sp\Ks, he lides 
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High o*er the grass: hissing he rolls along. 

And brandishes by fits his forky tongue. 

Proud Peripbas, and fierce Automedon, • 

His father's charioteer, together run 650 

To force the gate : the Scjnrian infantry 

Rush on in crowds, and the barrM pa^ge' free. 

Ent'ring the court, with shouts the skies they rend; 

And /laming firebrands to the roofs ascend. 

Himself, among the foremost, deals his blows, 655 

And with his axe repeated strokes bestows 

On the strong doors : then all their shoulders ply, 

Tilt firora the posts the brazen hinges fiy. 

He hews apace : the double bais at length 

Yield to his axe and unresisted strength. 660 

A mighty breach is made : the rooms conceal'd 

Appear, and" all the palace is reveaPd — 

The halls of audience, and of public state, 

And where the lonely queen in secret sate. 

Arm'd soldiers now by trembhng n^aids are seeii, 665 

With not a door, and scarce a space, between. 

The house is fill'd with loud laments and cries 

And shrieks of women rend the vaulted skies. 

The fearful matrons run fispm place to place. 

And .kiss the thresholds, and the posts embrace. 670 

The fatal work inhuman Pyrrhus plies ; 

And all his fiaitber sparkles in his eyes. 

Nor bars, nor fighting guards his force sustain . 

The bars are broken and the guards are slain. 

In rush the Greeks, and all th* apartments fill ; 675 

Those few defendants whom they find, they kill ; 

Not with so fierce a rage the foaming flood 

Roars, when he finds his rapid courae withstood ; 

Bears down the dams with unresisted sway, 

And sweeps the cattle and th« cots away. 680 

These eyes beheld him, when he marchM between 

The brother kings : I saw th' ui^ppy queen, 
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The hundred wives, and where old Priam stood. 

To stain his hallow'd altar with his blood. 

The hfcy nuptial beds, (such hopes bad be, 696 

So large a promise, of a progeny) 

The posts of plated gpld, and hung witb spoils, 

Fell the reward of the proud vict(»r*s toils. 

Whether the raging fire had left a space^ 

The Grecians enter and possess tlie place. 690 

Perhaps you may of Priam's fote inquire. 
He— when he saw his r^al town on fire. 
His ruin'd palace, and his ent*ring fioes, 
On ev'ry side inevitable woes— 
In arms disusM invests his limbs, decay*d, 695 

LilLe them, with age ; a late and useless ajd. 
His feeble shoulders scarce the weight sustain : 
Loaded, not armM, he creeps along with pam, 
Despairing of success, ambitious to be slain ! 
Uncover'd but by heav*n, there stood in view ' 700 

An altar: near the hearth a laurel grew, 
Dodder*d with age, whose boughs encompass round 
The household gods, and shade the holy ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her helpless train 
Of dames for shelter sought, but sought in Tain. 705 
Driv'n like a flock of doves along the sky. 
Their images they hug, and to their altars fly. 
The queen, when she beheld her trembling lord. 
And hanging by his side a heavy sword, 
*• What rage," she cried, «* has seizM my husband's 

mind f 710 

What arms are these, and to what use designed ? 
These times want other aids ! were Hector here, 
£'en Hector now in vain, like Priam, would appear. 
With us, one common shelter thou shalt find, 
Ot in one common fate with us be ioin'd.** 715 

She said, and with a last sahite embrac'd 
The poor old man, and by the laoiel plac*d. 
Behold ! Polites, one of Priam's sons, 
Pursu'd by Pynrhus, there finr safety niSB*^ 



d by Google 



BOOK II. JENEIS. 303 

Through swords and foes, amazM and hurt, he flies 720 

Through empty courts, and open galleries. 

Hhn Pynrhus, urging with his lance, pursues, 

And often reaches, and his thnists renews. 

The youth transfixM, with lamentable cries, 

Expires before his wretched parents* eyes : 725 

Whom gaspmg at his feet, wnen Priam saw, 

The fear or death gave place to nature's law : 

And, shakine more with anger than with age, 

" The gods,** sa d he, *• requite thy brutal rage? . 

As sure they will, barbarian, sure they must, 730 

If there be gods in heaven, and gods be jus&— 

Who tak'st in wrongs an insolent delight ; 

With a sons death t* infect a fathA^s sigl^t 

Not he whom thou and lying feme conspire 

To call thee his— not he, thy vaunted sire, 735 

Thus us*d my wretched age : the gods he feai'd. 

The laws of nature and of nations heard. 

He cheer*d my sorrows, and, for sums of gold, 

The bloodless carcass of my Hector sold ; 

Pitied the wpes a parent underwent, 740 

And sent me back in safety from his tent" 

This said, his feeble hand a javelin threw, 
Which, flutt'ring seem'd to loiter as it flew: 
Just, and but barely, to the mark it held. 
And faintly tinkled on the brazen shield. 745 

Then I'yrrhus thus : ** Go thou firom me to flUe, 
And to my father my foul deeds relate. 
Kow die !** — With that he dragged the trembling sire, 
Slidd*ring through clotter*d blood and holy mire, 
(The mingled paste his murder*d son had made) 2 750 
HauPd from beneath the violated shade. 
And on the sacred pile the royal victim laid. 
His right hand neln his bloody falchion bare ; 
His left he twisted in his hoary hair : 
Then, with a speeding thrust, his heart he found t 
The lukewarm blood came rushing thro* the wound, 
And sanguine stxeams distain*d the sacred ground. 
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Thus Priam fe!l,»nd shar'd one common fete 

With Troy in ashes, and his riiin'd state — 

He who the scepti'e of all Asia sway'd, 76© 

Whom monarchs like domestic slaves obeyM. 

On th' bleak shore now lies the abandon'd kingi 

A headless ceurcasSf and a nameless thing. 

Then, i\ot before, i felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear; my haiV with horror stood: 765 
My father's iiTage fill'd my pious mind, 
Lest equal years might equal fortune find. 
Again I thoiigin on my forsaken wife, 
And trembled for nw son's abandon'd liib. 
I look'd about, out found myself alone, 770 

Deserted at my need ' ^y friends were gone. 
Some spent witK toil, some with despair oppress'd, 
L'eap'd headlong from the heights ; the flames consumed 

the rest. 
Tlius wandVing in my way without a guide, 
The graceless Helen in the porch I spied 77$ 

Of Vesta's temple: there she lurk'd alone: 
Muffled she sate, and what she could, unknown: 
But, by the flames that cast their blaze around, 
That common bane of Greece and Tioy I found. 
For Ilium burnt, she dreads the Trojan sword ; ^ 780 
More dreads the vengeance of her injur'd lord ; > 
K'cn by ihose gods, who refug'd her, abhorr'd \ 
Trembling with rage, the strumpet 1 regard, 
Resolv'd to give her guilt the due reward. 
** Shall she triumphant sail before the wind, 785 

And leave in flan es unhappy Troy behind ? 
Shall she her kingdom and her friends review, 
In state attended with a captive crew, 
W^hile unreveng'd the good old Priam falls, 
Aud Grecian fires consume the Trojan walls ? 790 

For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood 
Were swell'd with bodies, and wore drunk with blood ? 
*Ti8 true, a soldier can small honour gain, 
And boast no conquest from a woman slain : _^ 



dbyGoogte 



BOOK II. JENEIS. 205 

Tet shall tbe fact not pass without applause, 795 

Of vengeance takeu in so just a cause. 

The punished crime shall set nay soul at ease, 

And iDurm'ring manes of my friends appease." 

Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleasing light ) 

Spread o'er the place ; aud, sliinmg heavenly bright, > 800 

My moth"fer stood reveard before my sight — j 

(Never so radiant did her eyes appear ; 

Not her own star confess'd -a light so clear) — 

Great in her charms, as when on gods above 

She looks, and breathes he?self into iheir love. 805 

She held my hand, tiie destined blow to break ; 

Then fjQom her rosy lipf be^an to speak : 

** My son ! from whence this madness, tliis neglect 

Of my commands, and those whom I j^rotect i 

Why this unmanly rage ? Recall to mmd 810 

Whom you forsake, what pledges leave behind. 

Look if your helpless father yet survive, 

Or if Ascanius or Creiisa live. 

Around your house the greedy Grecians err ; ^ 

And these had perish'd in the nightly war, 5^815 

But for my presence and protectmg care. ) 

Not Helen's iacg , nor Fans, was in fault : 

JBul by the gods was this destruction brought 

Now cast your eyes around, while I dissolve 

The mists and films that mortal eyes involve, 820 

Purge from your sight the dross, and make you see 

The shape of each avenging deity. 

Enlighten'd thus, ray just commands fulfil. 

Nor fear obedience to your mother's will. 

Where yon disorder'd heap of ruin lies, 825 

Stones rent firom stones — where clouds of dust arise. 

Amid that smother, Neptune holds his plauje. 

Below the wall's foundation drives his mace, 

And heaves the building from- the solid base. 

Look where, in arms, imperial Juno stands ^ 830 

Full in th' Scaean gate, with loud commands, 

Urging on shore the t^dy Grecian bands. 
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See ! Pallat, of her snaky buckler uoud, 

Bestrides the tow*r reful^nt throu^ the cbud: 

See ! Jove new coiuage to the foe supplies, 835 

And arms against the town the partuu dekies. 

Hasie hence, my son ! this fruitless labour end : 

Haste where your trembling spouse and sire attend: 

Haste ! and a mother's care your passage shall be- 

frfend.- ^^ 

She said, and swiftly vanisb*d from my sight, 840 

Obscure in Oloudit, and gloomy shades of night ' 
I look*d ; I listened : dreadfQl sounds 1 hear ; 
And the dire forms of hostile gods appear. 
Troy sunk in flames I saw, (n<r could provant) 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent— 845 

Rent like a mountain ash which darM the winds. 
And stood the sturdy strokes of labVing binds. 
About the roots the cruel axe resounds; 
The stumps are piercM with oft-repeated wounds: 
The war is felt on high : the nodding crown 850 

Now threats a fall, and throws the leafy honours down. 
To their united force it yields, though late. 
And mourns with mortal groans th* approaching fate: 
The roots no more tlieir upper load sustain ; 
' But down she fiedls, and spreads a ruin through the plain. 
Descending thence, 1 *scap*d throu^ fiDes and fiie: 
Befbre the g^dess, foes and flames retire. 
Arrived at home, he, for whose only sake, 
Or most for his, such toils i undertake — 
The good Anchise^— whom by timely flight, 880 

I purposM to secure on Ida*s height — 
BefiisM the journey, resolute to die. 
And add his funeral to the &te of Troy. 
Bather than exile and old age sustkin. . 
**Go you, whose Uood runs warm in ey'ry yein* 865 
Had HeavM decreed that 1 should life enjoy, 
Heav'n had decreed to save unhappy Troy, 
n'is, sure, enough* if not too much, for one, 
Twke to have seen our Ilium overthrown. f 
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Make basle to save the poor remaining crew ; ' 870 
And give tills useless corpse a long adieu. 
These weak old hands suffice to stop roy breath : 
At least the pitying foes will aid my death. 
To take my spoils, and leave my body bare : 
As ftnr my sepulchre, let heaven take caie. . 875 

»Tis long ance I, for my celestial wife, 
Loath*d by the gods, have dragg'd a lingering life ; 
Smce ev'ry hour and moment lexpire, 
Blasted from heaven by Jove's avenging fire/ 
• This oft repeated, he stood fix'd to die : 
Myself, my wife, my son, my femily. 
Entreat, pray, beg, and raise a doV^ful 
•♦ What ! will he still persist, on death resolve, 
And in his ruin all his bouse involve.** 
K« still persists his i^eason to maintain : * 885 

Our pray'rs our tears, Our loud laments, are vain. 

Ure'd by despair, again I go to try 
The late of arms, resolv'd in fight to die. 
What hope remains but what my death must give ? 
<* Can I, without so dear a fether live f 690 

Tou term it prudence, what I baseness call : 
Could such a word from such a parent fell ? 
If Fortune please, and so the e^s ordain, "% 
That nothing should of ruinM Troy remain, > 
And you conspire with Fortune to be slain ; 3 895 
The way to death is wide, th* approaches near: 
Nor soon relentless Psrrrhus will appear, 
Reeking with Priam^s blood^the wretch. who slew 
The son (inhuman) in the fetber^s view, 
And then the sire himself to the diie altar drew. 
O goddess mother ! |ive me back to Fate ; 
Tour gift was undesu*d, and came too late. 
Did jTOU, for this, unhappy me convey 
Throiwh foes and fires to see my house a prey ? 
Shall Imf fether, wife, and don behold, $05 

Welfring in blood, each other's arms infold I 
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Haste ! gird my sword, though spent, and oi^ercoine: 

'Tis the last summons to receive our doom. 

] hear thee, Fate ! and I obey thy call ! 

ISot unreveng'd the foe shall see my fall. 910 

l^estore me to the yet unfinish'd fight : 

IVJy death is wajjting to conclude the night*' 

Arm'ci once again, my ghttering sword 1 wield, ^ 

"While th* other hand sustams my weighty shield ; > 

j\nd forth 1 rush to seek the abandoned field. ) 915 

J w ent ; but sad Creiisa stopp'd ray way, 

And 'cross tlie threshold in my passage lay, 

KmbracM ray knees, and, when I would have gone 

Sliow'd me my feeble sire, and tender son. 

♦' If death be your design — at least," said she, 920 

»* Take us along to share your destiny. ^ 

If any fiirthA hopes in arms remain. 

This place, these pledges of your love, maintain. 

To wnom do you expose your father's lile. 

Your son's, and mine : your novv.forgoiten wife ?" 925 

While thus she fills the hou>e with clam'rou^ cries, 

Our hearing is diverted by our eyes : 

For, while I held ray son, in the short space 

Betwixt our kisses and our last embrace, 

(Strange to relate !) from young luliuS* head, i 930 

A lambent flame arose, which gently spread > 

Around his brows, and on his temples fed. ) 

Amaz'd, with running water we prepare 

To quench the sacied fire, 9^(\ slake bis hair; 

But old Ancbises, versM in omens, rear'd 935 

His hands to heav*n, and this request prefen*d : 

*' If any vows, almigh^ Jove, can bend 

Thy wiU — if piety can pray'rs commend — 

Confirm the uad presage which thou art pleased to j 

send.'" 

Scarce had h« said, when on our left we hear 940 

A peal of rattling Uiander roll in air : 
There shot, a streaming lamp along the sky, 
Which on the winged ughtDing fiiiemM )o Oj : 
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From o*er the roof the blaze began to move, 

And, traihag, vanibhM in th* Idsean grove. 94ft 

It swept a path in heav'n, and shone a guide, 

\ Then in a stee^ning stencli of sulphur died. 

The good old man with suppliant hands implored 
The god^s protection, and their star ador'd. 
«* Now, now,** said he, ** my son, no more delay ! 950 
I yield, 1 follow where heav'n shows the way. 
Keep, (O ray country gods !) our dwelling place, 
And guard this relic of the Trojan race, 

I This tender child I— these omens are your own ; 

And you can yet restore the rum^d town. Q5B 

At least accomplish what your signs foreshow : 

I I stand resignM, and am preparM to go." 

He said. — The crackling names appear on high ; 
And driving sparkles dance along the sky. 
With Vulcan*s rage the rising winds conspire, 960 

And near our palace rolls the flood of fire. 
«* Haste my dear father ! ('tis no time to wait) 
And load my shoulders with a willing freight. 
Whatever befalls, your life shall be my care : 
One death, or one deliverance we will share. 9C5 

My band shall lead our little son ; and you, 
My faithful consort, shall our steps pursue. 
Next you, my servants, heed my strict commands: 
AVithout the walls a ruinM temple stands. 
To Ceres hallovv'd once : a cypress nigh 970 

Shoots up her venerable head on high, 
By long religion kept: there bend your feet; 
And in divided parties let us meet. 
Our country gods, the relics, and the bands. 
Hold you, my father, in your guiltless hands: 975 

In me *tis impious, holy things to bear, 
Red as I am with slaughter, new from war. 
Till in some living stream I cleanse the guUt 
Of dire debate, and blood in battle spilt.** 
Thus ordering all tliat prudence could provide, 9tO 

1 clothe my shoulders with a lion's bidt| 
VOL. u 14 
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Aod 3rellow epofii^theii on my bending back. 

The welcome load of my dear father lake ; 

1/Vbile on my better hand Ascanius hung, 

Aivl with unequal paces tript along. 985 

Cieiba kept behind: by choice we stray 

Through ev'ry dark and ev'ry devious way. 

I, who 80 bold and dauntless, just before, 

The Grecian darts knd shock pf lances bore. 

At ev^ry shadow now am seiz'd with fear, 990 

Not for myself, but for the charge 1 bear ; 

Till, near the ruinM gate arriv'd at last, 

Secure, and deeming all the danger past, 

A fkightful noise of trampling feet we hear. 

My father, looking through the sliades with fear, 995 

Cried out, *' Haste, haste, my son ! the foes are nigh ! 

Their swords and shining armour I descry." 

Some hostile god, for some unknown offence, 

Had sure bereft my mind ol better sent* : 

For, while through winding ways 1 took my flight, 1000 

i^nd sought the shelter of the gloomy night, 

Alas ! 1 lost Creiisa : hard to tell 

If by her fatal destiny she fell. 

Or weary sate, or wander'd with affright; 

But she was lost for ever to my sight. 1005 

I knew not, or reflected, till I meet 

Jfly flrieads at Ceres' now deserted seat 

We met : not one was wanting ; only she 

Deceived her fi-^nds, her son, and wretched me. 

What mad expressions did my tongue refuse ? 1010 

Whom did Inot of gods or men accuse ? 

This was the fatal blow, that painM me more 

Than all I felt from ruin'd Troy before. 

Stung with my loss, and raving with despair. 

Abandoning my now forgotten care, 1015 

Of counsel, comfort, and of. hope bereft. 

My sure, my son, riay country gods, I left. 

In shining aimour once again 1 sheatl^e 

Mtv limbs not feoUng wounds, nor fearing death. 



d by Google 



BOOS n. £NEIS. 211 

Then headlong to the burning walls I fim, 1020 

And seek the danger I was forcM to shun. 

I tread my former tracks, through night explore 

Each passage, ev*ry street 1 crossed before, 

AU thmgs were fuU of horror and aflfright. 

And dreadful e*en the silence of the night 1025 

Then to my father^s house I make repair, 

With some small glimpse of hope to find her there* 

Instead of her, the cruel Greeks I met : 

The house was filPd with foes, with flames beset 

Driven on the wings of winds, whde sheets of fire, 1030 

Through air transported, to the roofs aspire 

From Sience to Priam's palace I resort. 

And search the citadel, and desert court 

Then, unobservM, i pass by Juno's church : 

A guard of Grecians had possessed the porch ; 1035 

There Phoenix and Ulysses watch the prey: 

And thither all the wealth of Troy convey — 

The spoils which they from ransack'd houses brought. 

And golden bowls from burning altars caught, 

The tables of the gods, the purple vests, 1040 

The people's treasure,«and the pomp of priests. 

A rank of wretched youths, with pinioned bands. 

And captive matrons, in long order stands. 

Then, with ungovem'd madness, 1 proclaim. 

Through all the silent streets Creiisa's name : 1045 

Creiisa still I call : at length she hears. 

And sudden, through the shades of night, appears>- 

Appears, no more Creiisa nor my wire. 

But a pale spectre . larger than the life. 

Aghast astonish'd. and struck dumb with fear, 1050 

I stood : like bristles rose my stiffen'd hair. 

Then thus the ghost began to sooth my grief: 

♦* Nor tears, nor cries, can give the dead relief, 

Desist, my much-lovM lord, t' indulge your pain : 

You bear no more than what the gods ordain. 1055 

My fates permit me not from hence to fly; 

Nor he, the great controller of the sky. 
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Long wandering ways for you the oow'rs decree — 

Oa land bard labours, and a lengtb of sea. 

Then, after many painful years are past, 1060 

On Latiuin*8 bappy shore you shall be cast, 

Wbei-e gentle Tyber from his bed beholds 

The fiow*ry meadows, and the feeding folds. 

There end your toils ; and there your fates provide 

A quiet kingdom and a royal bride : 1065 

There fortune shall the Trojan line restore ; 

And you for lost Creusa weep no more. 

Fear not that I shall watch*with servile shame, 

Th* imperious looks of some proud Grecian daiue, 

Or, stooping to the victor's lust, disgrace 1070 

My goddess mother, or my royal race. 

And now, farewell ? the parent of the gods 

Hestra'ms my fleeting soul in her abodes, 

I trust our common issue to your care." 

She said, and gliding pass'd unseen in air. 1075 

I strove to speak: but horror tied my tongue; i 

And thrice about her neck my anns I flung, > 

And thrice deceived, on vain embraces hung. ) 

Light as an empty dream at break of day*, 

Or as a blast of wind, she rush'd away. 1080 

Thus having pass'd the night in fruitless pain, 
I to my longing friends return again — 
AmazM th* augmented number to behold, 
Of men and matrons mix'd, of young and old — 
A wretched cxil'd crew together brought, 1085 

Willi arms appoinled, and with treasure fraught, 
Rcsolv'd, ana willing, under my command, 
To run all hazards both of sea and land. 
The Morn began, from Ida, to display 
Her rosy cheeks ; and Phosphor led the day; 1090 

hefbte the gates the Grecians took their post, 
And all pretence of late relief was lost 
I yield to Fate, unwillingly retire. 
And, loaded, up the hill convey my sire. 
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ARGUMENT. 

iRneas proceeds in his relation : he ^vei an account of tha 
flee; with which he sailed, and the tucceMof his first voja^o 
to Thrace From thence he directs his course to Delos and 
asks the oracle what place the f^ods had appointed for hit 
habitation t Br a mistake of the oracle's answer, he settlet 
in Crete. His household ^ods give him the true sense of the 
oracle, in a dream. He follows their advice, and makes the 
best of his way for Italj. He is cast on sereral shores, and 
meets with rerj* surprising^ adventures, till at length he lands 
on Sicily, where his father Anchises dies. This is the place 
whicn he was sailing from, when the tempest rose, and urew 
him upon the Carthaginian coast. 



When heav'n had overtuni»d the Trojan state, 

And Priam's throne, by too severe a fiette ; 

"When ruined Troy became the Grecian's prey, 

And nium*s lofty tow'rs in ashes lay ; 

Wam*d by celestied omens, we retreat, 5 

To seek in foreign lands a happier seat 

Near old Antandros, and at (da's foot. 

The timber of the sacred groves we cut, 

And build our fleet — uncertain yet to find 

What place the gods for our repose assign'd. 10 

Friends daily flock ; and scarce the kmaty spring 

Began to clothe the ground, and birds to sing, 
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When old Ancbises sumnionM all to sea; 

T\^ crew my fether and the Fates obey. 

With sighs and tears 1 leave my native shore, 15 

And empty fields, where Ilium stood before. 

My sire, my son, our less and greater cods, 

Au sail at once, and cleave the bnn^ floods. 

Against our coast appears a spacious land. 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command, 20 

(Thracia the name— the people bdd in war — 
Vast are their fields, and tillage is their care) ' 
A hospitable realm, while Fate was kind, 
With Troy in firiend^hip and religion joined. 
1 land, with luckless omeos; then adore 25 

Their gods, and draw a line along the shore: 
1 lay the deep foundations of a wall. 
And MooB, nam*d firom u)e, the city calL 
To Dionsan Venus vows are paid, J 

And all the pow'rs that rising labours aid ; > 30 
A bull on Jove*8 imperial altar laid. ) 

Not far, a rising hillock stood in view : 
Sharp myrtles, on the sides, and cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the sylvan scenes, 
And shade our altar with their leafy greens, 35 

I puU'd a plant— with horror 1 relate 
A prodigy so strange, and full of fate— 
The rooted fibres rose : and, fs»m the wound, 
Black Moody drops distiu^d upon the ground. 
Mute and amaz*d, my hair with terror stood, 40 

Fear shrunk my sinews, and congealM my blood. 
Man'd once again, another plant I try : 
That other gush*d with the same sanguine die. 
Then, fearing guilt for some offence unknown. 
With prayers and vows the Dryads 1 atone, 45 

With all the sisters of the woods, and most 
The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coast- 
That they, or he, these omens would avert, 
Relea^^Dur fears, and better signs in^Murt. 
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Cleared, as I thought, and fiiUy fix'd at length 50 

To learn the cau^ 1 tugged with all my strength: 

1 bent my knees against the ground : once mora 

The violated myrtle ran with gore. 

Scarce dare 1 tell the sequel : ^om the womb 

Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 55 

A groan, as of a troubled ghosty renewM 

My fright, and then these dreadful words easuM i 

Why dost thou thus my buryM body rend ? 

O spare the corpse of thy unhappy friend ! 

Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood : 60 

Tne tears distil not from the wounded wood ; 

But ev*ry drop this living tree contains, 

Is kindred blood, and ran in Trojan veins. 

O ! fly from this u^ospitable shore, 

Wam*d by my fete, for I am Polydore I 65 

Here loads of lances, in my blood embruM 

Again shoot upward, by ray blood renewed." 

My faultering tongue and shivering limbs declare 
My horror ; and in bristles rose my hair. 
"When Troy with (irecian arm*was closely pent, ^ 70 
OM Friara, fearful of the war's event, > 

This hapless i'olydore to Thracia sent : ^ 

Loaded with gold, he «eut his d2^g||^ far ^ 

From noise and tnmuUs, and destructive war ; > 
Committed to the faitbiess tyrant's care ; ) 75 

Who, wiien he saw the pow'r of Troy decline. 
Forsook the weaker, with the strong to join — 
Broke ev'ry bond of nature and of truth. 
And murderd, for his wealth, the royal youth. 

sacred hunger of pernicious gold ! 80 
What bands of feith can impious lucre hold ? 

Ifow, when my soul had shaken off her fears, 

1 call my father, and the Trojan peers— 
Belaie the prodigies of heav*n — ret^uire 

What he commands, and their advice deaiie. 85 

All rote to leave that execrable shore, 
Pc^ated with the bkK)d of Polydore ; 
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But, ere we sail, his fun'ral rites prepare. 

Then, to his ghost, a tomb and altars r»ar. 

In inouniful pomp the matrons walk the round, f 90 

With baleful cypress, and blue filleu bound, > 

With eyes dejected, and with hair unbound. ) 

Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we pour, 

And thrice invoke the soul of Polydore. 

Now, when the ragmg storms no longer reign, 95 

But southern gales invite us to the main, 

We launch our vessels, with a prosperous wind. 

And leave tlie cities and the shores behind. 

An island in the iEgsean main appears: 
Neptune and watery Doris claim it theirs. 100 

It floated once, lUl Pheebus fix'd the sides 
I'o rooted eeurth; and now it braves ^le tides. 
Here, borne by friendly winds, we come ashore, ) 
With needful ease our weary limbs restore, > 

And the Sun's temple, and his town adore. 3 105 

Auius, the priest and king, with laurel crowB*d, 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bound. 
Who saw my sire the Delian shore ascend. 
Came forth with eager haste to meet his friend ; 
Invites him to his palace ; and, in si^ 110 

Of ancient love, thify^lighted haads they join. 
Then to the temple ol^he god I went. 
And thus before the shrine, my vows present: 
" Give, O Thymbraeus ! rive a resting place 
To the sad relics of the Trojan race — llS 

A seat secure, a region of their own, 
A lasting empire, and a happier town. 
Where shall we fix ? where shall our labours end? 
W^hom shall we follow, and what fote attend,.^ 
I^t not my pray'rs a doubtful answer find ; * 120 

But in clear auguries unveil thy mind." 
Scarce had I said .be shook the holy ground, ^ 

The laurels, and the lofty hills around : \ 

And from the tripos rush'd a builowiag aound. 3 
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Prostrate we fell ; coDfess*d the present god, 135 

Who gave this answer firom his aark abode: 

** Undaunted youths I go, seek that nobler earth 

From which our ancestors derive their birth. 

The soil that sent you forth, her ancient race. 

In her old bosom snail again embrace. 130 

Through the wide world th* Mnein house shatl reign, 

And children*s children shall the crown sustain.** 

Thus rbcebus did our fiiture fates disclose : 

A mighty tumult, mix*d with joy, arose. 

All are concerned to know what place the god 135 

AssiEoM, and where detenninM our abo(te. 

My rather, lone revolving in his mind 

The race and fineage (3f the Trojan kind 

Thus answered their demands ; ** Ye princes, hear 

Your pleasing fortune ; and dispel your fear. 140 

The miitful isle of Crete, well Known to fame. 

Sacred of old, to Jove's imperial name, 

In the mid ocean lies, with large command ; 

And Oh its plains a hundred cities stand. 

Another Ida rises there ; and we 145 

From thence derive our Trojan ancestry. 

From thence, as *tis divulged by certain fame, 

To the Rhoetean shores old Teucer came ; 

There fix'd, and there the seat of empue chose. 

Ere Ilium and the Trojan tow'rs arose. 150 

In humble vales they built Jieir soft abodes ; ^ 

TiJl Cybele, the mother of the gods, > 

With tinkling cyn)bals charmed th* Idaean woods. \ 

She secret rights and ceremonies taught. 

And to the yoke the savage lions brought 155 

Let U8 the laud, which heav*n appoints, explore ; 

Appease the winds and seek the Gnossian shore. 

If^Jove assists the passage of our fleet. 

The third propitions dawn discovers Crete." 

Thus having said, the sacrifices laid 160 

Oq smoking altars, to the gpds he paid- 
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A bull, to Neptune an oblation due, 

Another bull to bright Apdlo slew— 

A milk-white ewe, the western winds to please. 

And one coal-black ; to calm the st«Mmny seas. 165 

Ere this, a flying rumour Jiad been spread^ 

That fierce Idomeneus from the Crete was fled, 

Expell'd and exil d ; that the coast was free 

FtQin foreign or domestic enemy. 

We leave the Delian ports, and put to sea; 170 

By Naxos, fam^d for vintage, make our way ; 

Then Green Donysa pass; and sail in sight 

Of Faros' isle, with marble quarries white. 

We pass the scattered isles of Cyclades, 

That, scarce distinguish*d, seentfto stud the aeas. 175 

The shouts of sailors double near the shores ; 

They stretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 

"All hands aloft? for Crete! for Crete !" they cty. 

And swiftly through the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promisM land at length we bore, ISO 

With joy descending on the Cretan shore. 

With esij^r haste a risine town 1 frame. 

Which from the Trojan l^eraamus 1 name: . 

The name itself was grateful : 1 exhort 

To foubd their houses and ei-eci a fort. 185 

Our ships are haul'd upon the yellow strand: 

The youth begin to till the labout^d land ; 

And I myself new marriages promote, 

Give lavv's ; and dwellings 1 divide by lot; 

When rismg vapours choke the wholesome air, 196 

And blasts of noisome wmds corrupt the year: 

The trees devouring caterpillars bum : 

Parch'd was the grass, and blighted was the com: 

N ' 'scape the beasts: for Sirius, from on high, ^ 

With pestilential heat infecU the sky : > 19S 

My men— some fall, the rest in fevers fry. ) 

AwBon my father bids me seek the shore 

Of sacred Delot, and the god implore, 

To learn what end of woes we might expect. 

And to what clime our weary course direct 2M 



Id by Google 



BOOK III. £N£IS. ' SI 9 

*Twas night, when ev^ry creature, void of cares. 
The common gift of balmy skimber sliares : 
The statues of my gods, (for such they seemM) 
Those gods wh(Mn 1 from flaming Troy redeemed. 
Before me stood, majestically bright, 205 

Full in the beams of i'hoDbe^s entering light 
Then thus they spoke, and eas'd my troubled mind : 
*( What from the Delian god thou go'st to find. 
He tells thee here, and sends us to relate. 
Those powers are we, companions of thy fet», 210 

Who from the burning town by thee were brought, 
Thy fortune followed, and thy safety wrought. 

. Through seas and lands as we thy steps attend. 
So shaJl our care thy glorious race befriend. 
An ample realm for thee thy &tes ordain, 215 

A town, that o*er the conquered world shsdl reign. 
Thou mighty walls for mighty nations buUd ; 
Nor let thy weary mind to labour^ yield : 
But change thy seat, for not the Delian god. 
Nor we, have giT*n thee Crete for your abode. 220 

A land there is, Hesperia caird of old, 
CThe soil is fruitful, and the natives bold — 
IV CEnotrians held it once^ by later fiime, 
Bfiir call'd Italia, from the leader^s name, 
fa^s there, and Dardanus, were bcnm. 225 

Fronn thence we came, and thither must return. 
Rise, and thy sire with these g^d tidings greet. 

, Search Italy ^ for Jove denies thee Crete.^ 
Astonished at their voices and their sight, 

f^or were they dreams, but visions of the night; 230 
saw, f knew their faces, and descried, 
In perfect view, their hair with fillets tied) 
I started firom my couch ; a clammy sweat 
On all my limbs, and shivering body, sate. 
To heav*n 1 lift my hands with pious haste, 235 

And sacred incense m the flames 1 cast \ 
I Thus to the gods their perfect honours done, 
More cheerful to my g^ old siie 1 ran, 
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And tell the pleasing news. In little space 

He found his error of the double race, 340 

Not, as before he deemM, derivM from Crete ; 

No more deluded by the doubtful seat ; 

Then said, *' O son, turmoil'd in Trojan &te ! 

Such things as these CassandM did relate. 

This day revives within my mind, what she 245 

Foretold of Troy renew'd in Italy, 

And t^tian lands : but who could then have thoagbt ) I 

That i^hry^iAn gods to Latium should be brought, . > 

Or who believ'd what mad Cassandra taught f } 

JJow let us go where Phoebus leads the way.»» 250 

He said : and we with glad consent obey. 

Forsake the seat ; and, leaving few behind. 

We spread our sails before the willing wind. 

Now from the sight of land our galleys move, 

With only seas around and skies above ; 2S5 

When o'er our heads descends a burst of ram. 

And night with sable clouds involves the main: 

The ruffling winds the .foamy billows raise : 

The scattered fleet is liirc'd to several ways: 

The face of heavHi ts ravished from our eyes; 2G0 

And in redoubled peals the roarmg thunder flies. 

Castftttfn our cdurse, we wander in the dark; 

No stars to guide, no point of land to mark. 

E'en Falinurus no distinction found 

Betwixt the night and day ; such darkness reignM around. 

Three starless nights the doubtiul navy strays, 

Withoiit^listinction, and three sunless days: 

The fourth renews Ihe light ; and from our shrouds 

We view a rising land, like distant clouds: 

The mountain-tops confirm the pleasing sight, 290 

And curling smoke ascending from their height 

The canvas falls ; their oars the sailors ply; 

From the rude strokes the whirling waters dy. 

At length I land upon the Strophades, 

Safe from the danger of the stormy seas. 275 



Id by Google 



BOOK in. £N£IS. 221 

Those Isles arc compassM by th* Ionian main ; 

The dire abode where the foul Harpies Kign, 

Fofc'd by the wing'd warriors to repair 

To their old homes, and leave their costly fare. 

Monsters more fierce offended heav'n ne*er sent 280 

From heirs abyss for human punishment — 

With virgin iaces, but with wombs obscene. 

Foul paunches, and with odour still unclean ; 

With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean. 

We landed at the port, and soon beheld 285 

Fat herds of oxen gi-aze the flow'ry field : 
And wanton goats without a keeper stray'd. 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade, 
Then call the gods for partners of our feast, 
And Jove himself, the chief invited guest. 290 • 

We spread the table on the greensward ground : 
We feed with hunger ; and the bowls go round ; ^^ , 

When from the mountain-tops, with hideous cry, 

And clattVing wings the liuogry Harpies fly : ^* 

They snatch the meat, defiling all thiy find, 295 

And, parting, leave a loathsome stench behind. 
Close by a hollow rock* agam we sit | 

New dress the dinner, and the beds refit, , ' 

Secure firom sight, beneath a pleasing shade. 
Where tufted trees a native arbour made, 300 ^ 

Again the holy fires on altai-s bum ; 

And once again the ravenous birds return^ * 

Or firom the dark recesses where they lie. 
Or from another quarter of the sky — 
With filthy claws their odious meal repeat, 305 

And mix their loathsome ordures with their meat 
I bid my friends for vengeance then prepare, 
And with the hellish nation wage the war. *J^ 

They, as commanded, for the fight provide. 
And in the grass their glitt'riog weapons hide : 310 

rben, when along the crooked shore we hear ^ 

Tholt clatfring wings, and saw the foes appear mr 
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MissBus sounds the charge: we take th* alarm. 
And our strong arms with swords and bucklers ana. 
|b this new kind of combat, all employ 315 

Their utmost force, the monsters toilestroy — 
In vain : tlie fated skin is proof to wounds; 
And from theirplumes the shining sword rebounds. 
At length rebufiPd, they leave their mangled prey^ 
And tl^ir stretched pinions to the skies display. 320 

Yet one remained — the messenger of Fate, i 

High on a craggy cliff C'elieno sate, > 

And thus her dismal errand did relate : \ 

** What? not contented with your oxen slain, i 
Dare you with heav'n an impious war naintain, > 325 
I And drive the Harpies fronj their native rei^n ? J 
• Heed, therefore, what i say ; and keep in nimd 
i^ What Jove decrees, what Phoebus has designed, 
%2^ And I, the Furies' queen from both relate— 
jj You seek th' Italian shores, fbredoomM by Fate : 339 
§% Th' Italian shores are granted you to findf, 
And a safe passage^o the fori assigned. 

?lit know, that, e're your promisM walls you build, 
^ curses shall severely be fulfilled, 
ierce feminc is your lot — for this misdeed, 335 

ReducM to grind the plates on which you feed." 
1^ She said, and to the neighboring forest flew. 
J* Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 
^ Hopeless to win by war, to pray'rs we fall, 
J And on the ofifended Harpies hutnbiy call, 340 

^ And (whether gods or birds obscene they were) 
« Our vows, for pardon and for peace, prefer. 
But old Anchises, ofiTVing sacrifice, 
^ And lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes, 
^ Ador'd the greater gods — "Avert," said he, 345 ] 

'^ «* These omens ! render vain this prophecy, 
1^ And from th' impending curse a pious people fiee.** 
Of Thus having said, he bids us put to sea ; 
^^ We loose firom shore our halsers, and obey. 

And soon with swelling sails pursue otir wat'iy way. 
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Amidst our course, Zacynthian woods appear ; 

And next by rocky Neritos we steer: 

We fly from Ithaca's detested shore, 

And curse the land which dire Ulysses bore. 

At length Leucate*8 cloudy top appears, 355 

And tl^ Sun's temple which the sailors fears. 

Resolved to breathe awhile from labours past. 

Our crooked anchors from the prow we cast. 

And joyful to the little city haste 

Here, safe beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 

To Jove, the guide and patron of our way. 

The customs of our country we pursue, 

And Trojan games, ^pfij^ Action shores renew. ••••^-^ 

Our youth their naked limbs besmear with oil. 

And exercise the wrestlers* noble toil — 365 

PleasM to have sailM so long before the wind, 

And left so many Ghrecian towns behind. 

The sun had now fulfiird his annual course, 

And Boreas on the seas displayed his force : 

I fix*d upon the temple's lofty door 470 

The brazen shield which vanquished Abas bore: 

The verse beneath my nan)e and action speaks : 

" These arms ^neas took from conquering Greeks." 

Then 1 command to weigh : the seamen pay 

Their sweeping oars . the smoking billows fly. 375 

The sight of high FhsBacia soon we lost, 

And skimmM along Rpirus* rocky coast 

Then to Chaonia^s port our course we bend. 

And, landed, to Buthrotus' heights ascend. 

Here wond'rous things were loudly blazM by Faftie— 

How Helenus reviv'd the Trojan name, 

And reigned in Greece ; that Friam's captive soo. 

Succeeded Fyrrhus in bis bed and throne ; 

And fair Andromache, restorM by Fate, 

Once more was happv in a Trojan mate. 3S5 

I leave my galleys nding in the port. 

And long to see the ocw Dardanian court 
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By diancei the mournful queen, before the gate, 

llien solemnized her former husband^s fete. 

Green altars, raisM of turf, with gifts she crown*d ; ^ ' 

And sacred priests in order stand around, >, 

And thrice the name of hapless l4ector sound* j 

The grove itself resembles Ida's woods ; 

And Simois seemM the well-dissembled flood. 

But when, at nearer distance, she beheld 395 

My shining armour, and my Trojan shield, 

Astonished at Uie sight, the vital heat 

Forsook her limbs, her veins no longer beat: 

She feints, she fells, and scaice recovering strength, 

Thtffij'Jwith a faultering tongue, sh% speaks at lei.^^: 

** Are you alive, O goddess-born ?" she said, 

" Or, if a ghost, then where is Hector's shade f 

At this she cast a loud and frightful cry. — 

With broken words I made this brief reply: 

** AU of me that remains, appears in sight ; 405 

I live ; if living be to loathe the light — 

No pl)antom ; but I drag a wretched life ; 

My fate resembling that of Hector's wife. 

U hat have you siSer'd since you lost your lord ' 

By what strange blessing are you now restored f 410 

Siill are you Hector's.^ or is Hector fled. 

And his remembrance lost in Fyrrhus* bed f^ 

Witli eyes dejected, in a lowly tone, 

After a modest pause, she thus begun : 

** Oh, only happy maid of Priam's race, 415 

Whom death deliver*d firom the foe's embrace ! 

Comm&nded on Achilles' tomb to die, i 

Nor forc'd, like us, to hard captiyi^, > 

Or in a haughty master's arms to lie. 3 

In Grecian ships, unhappy we were borne, 420 

Endur'd the victor's lust, sustain'd the scorn: 

Thus I submitted to the lawless pride 

Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 

Cloy'd with possession, he forsook my bed, 

AndH^len's lovely daughter sought to wed ; 435 
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llien me to Trojan Helenus resigned. 

And bis two slaves in equal marriage joinM; 

Till young Orestes, piercM with deep despair, > 

And longing to redeem the promisM ftur, > 

Before ApoUo^s altar slew the ravisher. ) 430 

By Fyrrhus death the kingdom we regainM ; 

At least one half wirh Helenus remainM. 

Our part, from Chaon; he Chaonia calls. 

And names from Hei^mus his rising walls. 

But you what Fates have landed on our coast? 435 

Wliat gpds have sent you, or what stoims have tossM? 

Poesyomig Ascanius life and health enjoy, 

Sav*cl from the ruins of unhappy Troy? 

O ! tell me how his mother^s loss he bears, 



What hopes are promisM from his blooming years. / 44§ 
How much of Hector in his face appears?" ^ 

She spc^e . and mix*d her speech with mournful cries ; 
And fruitless tears came trickl'mg from her eyes. 
At length her lord descends upon the plain, 
In pomp, attended with a numerous train ; 445 

Receives bis friends, and to the city leads. 
And tears of joy amidst his welcome sheds.. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I see. 
Or, in less compass, Troy's epitome. 
A rivlet by the name of Xantbus ran ; 450 

And I embrace the Scsean gate again, 
My friends in porticoes were entertained ; 
And feasts anci pleasures throus^h the city reign*d* 
The tables fillM the spacious hall around ; 
And golden bowls with sparkling wine were crownM. 
Two days we passed in mirth, flu friendly gales, 
Blown from the south, supplyM our swelling sails. 
Then to the royal seer I thus began : 
«« O thou who know'st beyond the reach of man, 
The laws of beav*n, and what the stars decrer, } 460 
Whom Phcebus taught unerring prophecy, > 

IPiom bis own tripod, and his holy tree— * J 

:rot.i. ifS 



Id by Google 



9t6 MSmB. BOOXUI. 

Skilled io the wing'd inhabitants of idr, 

What auspices tmir notes and flights declaie— 

O! say— ror all religious rites portend 465 

A happy voyage and a prosp'rous end ; 

And ev*ry powV and omen of the sky 

Direct my course for destinM Italy; 

But only dire Ceheno, from the godSt 

A dismal famine fatally fbrbodes — 470 

O ! say, what dangers i am first to shun. 

What toils to vanquish, and what course to run.** 

The prophet first with sacrifice adores 
The greater gods ; their pardon then implores ; 
Unbinds the fillet firom bis holy head ; } 475 

To Flioebus, next, my trembling steps he led, > 

Full of religious doubts and awful dread. ) 

Then, with his god possessM, before the ^inne, 
These words proceeded firom his mouth divine : 
** O ^dess born ! (for heav'n's appointed will, 4B0 
With greater auspices of good than ill, 
Foreshows thy voyage, and thy course directs: 
Th^ fiites conspire, and Jove himself protects) 
Of many things some few 1 shall explain^ ) 

Teach thee to shun the dangers of the main, > 4S5 

And how at length the promised shore to g9.ia. ) 
The rest the Fate^ from Helenus conceal, 
And Juno's angry pow'r forbids to tell. 
First, then, that happy shore, that seems so mgb, 1 
Will far from your aejuded wishes fly : > 490 

Long tracts of^seas divide your hopes from Italy : ) 
For you must cruise along Sicilian shores, 
And stem the currents with jrour struggling oan | 
Then round th' Itahan coast your navy steert 
And, after this, to Circe's island veer ; 495 

And, last, before your new foundations rise. 
Must pass tiie Stygian lake, and view the nether ddeti 
Now mark the rgns of fiiture ease and rest; 
And bevtbtn aafidy tieasui'd in thy bstnsL. 
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'Whan, in the i^iady shelter of a wood, 500 

And near the raai^n of a gentle flood, 
Thou Shalt behold a sow upon the ground. 
With thirtj sucking young encompassM round ; 
The dam and offspring white as railing snow^- ) 
These on thy ci,ty ^aU their name bestow ; > 505 

And theie shall* end thy labours and thy wo. > 

Nor let the threatened ramine firight thy mind : 
For Phoebus will assist; and Fate the way will find. 
Let not thy course to that ill coast be bent, 
Which fronts firom far th' Epirian continent : 510 

Those parts are all by Grecian foes possess'd. 
The ^vage Locrians here ^e shores infest: 
Their fierce Idomeneus his city builds, 
And guards with arms the Salenunian fields; 
And on the mountain's brow Petilla stands, 515 

Which Philoctetes with his troops commands. 
E*en when thy fieet is landed on the shore, 
And priests with hol> vows the gods adoie. 
Then with a purple veil involve your eycf. 
Lest hostile faces blast the sacrifice. 520 

' These rites and customs to the rest commend. 
That to your pious race they mav descend. 

When, parted hence, the wincu that ready waitg 
For Sicily, shall bear you to the straits 
Where proud Felorus opes a wider way, 525 

Tadi to the larboard, and stand off lo sea : 
Veer starboard sea and land. Th* Italian shore, 
And fiiir Sicilians coast, wera one, before 
An earthquake caused the flaw : the roaring tides 
The passage broke, that land firom land divides ; ^ 530 
And, where the lands retired, the rushing ocean 

rides. 
PistinguishM by the straits, on either hand. 
Row nsinc cities in long order stand. 
And firuitnd fields :«o much can time invade 
TV mould*riiigwoik, that beauteous nature made. 585 
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Far on the right, her dogs fair Sc}rUa hides: 

Char3rbdis roaring on the left presides, 

And in her greedy whirlpool sucks the tides: 

Then spouts them from below : with fiiry driven. 

The waves mount up, and wash the fece of heaT*ii. 540 

But Scylla froni her den, with open jaws. 

The sinking vessel in her eddy di-aws, * 

Then dashes on the rocks.—A human &ce. 

And virgin bosom hides her tairs di^race ; 

Her parts obscene below the waves descend, 545 

"With dogs enclosed ; and in a dolphin end. 

'Tis safer then to bear aloof to sea, 

And coast F^achynus, though with more delay. 

Than once to view mis-shapen Scylla near. 

And the loud yells of wat^-y wolves to hear. 550 

Besides, if ^ith to Helenus be due, 
And if prophetic Phoebus tell me true. 
Do not this precept of your friend forget, 
Which therefore more than once 1 must repeat: 

Above the rest, great Juno^s name adore ; 555 

Pay vows to Juno ; Juno^s aid implore. 

Let gifts i^ to the mighty queen designed; 

And mollify with prayers her haughty mind. 

Thus, at the length, vour passage shall be free. 

And you shall s^ descend on Italy. 560 

Arrived at Cums, when you view the flood 

Of black Avemus, and the soundine wopd. 

The mad prophetic Sibyl you shall find. 

Bark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. - 

She sings the Fates, and, in her frantic fits, 565 

The notes and names, inscribM, to leaves commits. 

What she commits to leaves, in order laid. 

Before the cavem^s entrance are displayM: 

UnmovM they lie : but, if a blast of wind 

Without, or vapours issue fix>m behind, 579 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air; 

And she resumes no more her masefid. caie, V 
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Nor gathers from the rocks her scattered verse, 

Nor sets in order what the wmds disperse. 

Thus nianyt not succeeding, must upbraid } 575 

The madness of the visionary maid, > 

And with kiud curses leave the mvstic shade. ) 

Think it not loss of time a while to stay, 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay ; 
Tbo* sumraon'd to the seas, tho* pleasing gales 580 
Invite thy course^and stretch thy swelling sails: 
But beg the sacred priestess to relate 
With willing words, and not to write thy fate. 
The fierce Italian people she will show. 
And all thy wars, and all thy future wo, ^ 585 

And what thou mayst avoid, and what must un- 

derco. 
She shall direct thy course, instruct thy mind. 
And teach thee how the happy shores to find. 
This is what heav'n allows me to relate : ) 

Now part in peace ; pursue thy better fete, > 590 

And raise, by strength of arms, the Trojan state.** \ 

This when ihe priest with friendly voice declar*a, 
He gave me license, and rich gifts prepared : 
Bounteous of treasure, he supplied my want 
"With heavy gold, and polish'd eleuhant, 595 

Then Dodonaean caldroub put on board. 
And ev'ry ship with sums of silvetf'jsf^r'd. 
A trusty coat of mail to me he sent,' ' 
Thrice chainM with gold, for use an(LocnameDt ; 
The helm of Fyrrhus added to the rest, 600 

That flourishM with a plume and waving crest. 
Nor was my sire foi^tten, nor my friends : 
And large recruits he to my navy sends — 
Men, horses, captains, arms, anci warlike stores ; 
Supplies new pilots, and new sweeping oars. 60S 

Meantime, mv sire commands to hoist our sails, 
Lest we should lose the first auspicious gales. 
The prophet bless'd the parting crew, and last. 
With words like these, his wcieot friend embrac*d^^ 
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«• Old happjr nmn, the care of gods aboye, 610 

Whom heav'nly Venus honoured whb her love, 

And twice preserved thy life when Troy i»*a8 lost! 

Behold firom iu the wished Atisooian coast: 

There land; but take a larger compass lound ; 

For that before is all forbidden ground. $15 

The shore that Phoebus has designed for ^foa. 

At further distance lies, concealed from view* 

Go happy hence, and seek your new abodes, 

Ble8s*d in a son, and fovourM by the gods; 

For 1 with useless words prolong your stay, 620 

l/Vheo southern gales have summoned you away.*' 

Nor less the queen our parting thence deplof'd, 
Kor was less bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble present to my son she brought ; 
A robe with flow*rs on golden tissue wrought 62S 

-A Phrygian vest ; and foads with gifts beside 
Of precious texture, and of Asian pride, 
"Accept," she said, " these monuments of love, 
Wliich in my youth with happier hands I wove: 
Regard these trifles for the eiver^s sake ; 690 

*Ti8 the last present Hectors wife can make. 
Thou call*st my lost Astyanax to mind : 
In thee, his features and his form I find. 
His ejres so sparkled with a li\efy flame; 
Such were his motions ; such was all his firame ; 635 f 
And ah ! had heaven so pleasM, his years had been > 
the saote." j 

With tears I took my last adieu, and said, 
•*Tour fortune, happy pair, already made, 
Leaves you no further wish. My different state. 
Avoiding one, incurs another fote. 610 

To you a quiet seat the gods allow: 
You have no shores to search, no seas to plough 
Nor fields of flying Italy to chase — 
Deluding visions, and a vain embrace ! 
Tou see another Simois, and eniqy 615 

!nie labour of your hands, another Troy, 
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WiU) better auspice than her ancient tow^rS) 

Ad<< less obnoxious to the Grecian pow^ 

Jf e'er the gods, whom [ with vows^adore, # 

C'onduct my steps to Tyber's happy shore — €50 

If ever I ascend the Latian throne, 

And build a city I may call my own^ 

At both of us our birth from Troy derive, 

till let our kmdred lines in concord live. 

And both in acts of equal firiendship strive. ) 65S 

Our fortunes, good or bad, shall be the same: 

Tbe double Troy shall differ but in name : 

That what we now begin, may never end. 

But long to late posterity descend." 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our course we bore— 66§ 
The shortest passage to tb* Italian shore. 
Now had the sun withdrawn his radiant light, 
And hills were hid in dusky shades of night: 
We land, and, on the bosom of the ground, 
A safe retreat and a bare lodging found. 665 

Close by the shore we lay ; the sailors keep 
Their watches, and the rest securely sleep. 
The night, proceeding on with silenf pace, ^ 

Stood m her noon, and viewM with equal face > 

Her steepy rise, aud her declining race. €70 ) 

Then wakeful Faliuurus rose, to spy S 

The lace of heaven, and the nocturnal sky; > 

And listened ev*ry breath of air to try ; J 

Observes the stars, and notes their' sliding course, 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat'ry force ; 675 

And both tbe Bears is careful to behold. 
And bright Orion, ann'd with bumish'd gold. 
Then, when he saw no threatening tempest nigh, 
But a sure promise of a settled sky. 
He gave the sign to weigh, we break our sleep, 610 
Forsake the pleasing shore, and plough the deep. 
And now the rising morn with rosy light 
Adonis the skies, aud puts the stars to flight ; 
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When we firom far, like bluish mist, descry 
The liills. (ind then the plains, of Italy. 685 

Achates first pronounc'a the joyful sound ; 
Then " Italy" tiae cheerful crew rebound ; 
My sire Anchises crownM a cup with wine. 
And ofTring, thus implor'd the powers divine : 
*♦ Ye gods, presiding over lands and seas, 690 

And you who raging winds and waves appease. 
Breathe on our swelling sails a prosperous wind. 
And smooth our passage to the port assign'd.** 
The gentle gales ttieir flagging force renew; 
And now tt^ happy harbour is in view. 695 

MinervaVtemple then salutes our sight. 
Placed, as a iand-mark, on the mountain's height. 
We fuiri our sails, and turn the prows to shore ; 
The curling waters round the ^dleys roar. 
The land lies open to the raging East 700 

Then, bending like a bow, with rocks compress'd, 
Shuts out the stpmis ; the winds and waves complain. 
And vent their malice on the cliffs in vain. 
The port lies^hid within ; on either side, 
Two tow*ring rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705 

The temple, which ^loft we viewM before, 
To distance flies, and seems to shun the shore. 
Scarce landed, the first omens I behold 
Were four white steeds that cropp'd the flow'ry field. 
** War, war, is threatened from tiiis foreign ground, 710 
My father cried) where warlike steeds are found. , 
Yet, since, reclaimed, to chariots they submit, 
And bend to stubborn yokes, and champ the bit. 
Peace may succeed to war.**— Our way we bend 
To Pallas, and the acred hill ascend ; 71i> 

There prostrate to the fierce virago pray. 
Whose temple was the landmark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian mantle veiPd his head, 
And all commands of Helenus oboy'd. 
And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. ) 72f 
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These dues perform^, we stretch our sails and stand 

To sea, forsaking that suspected land. 

From hence Tarentum's bay appears in view, 

For Hercules renownM, if rnrne be true. 

Ju6t opposite, Licinian Juno stands ; 725 

Caubnian towers and Scvlacsean strands 

For shipwrecks fear'd. Mount i£tna thence we spy. 

Known by the smoity flames which cloud the sky. 

Far off we hear the waves with surly sound 

Invade the rocks, the rocks their eroans rebound. 730 

The billows break upon the sounding strand, 

And roll the rising tide, impure with sand. 

Then thus Anchises, in experience old : 

•• 'Tis that Charybdis which tlie seer foretold, 

And those the promised rocks ! Bear oflf to sea !" 73S 

'With haste the flighted mariners obey. 

First Palinurus to the larboard veerM ; 

Then all the fleet by his example steer'd. 

To heav*n aloft on ridgy waves we ride. 

Then down to hell descend, when they divide : 740 

And thrice our galleys knocked the stony ground. 

And thrice the hollow rocks retumM the sound, 

And thrice we saw the stars that stood with dewB 

around. 
The flagging winds forsook us with the sun ; 
And, wearied, on Cyclopian shores we run. 745 

The port, capacious and secure firom wind, 
Is to the foot of thundering ^tna join'd. 
By turns a pitchy cloud she rolls on high ; 
By turns hot embers firom her entrails fly, 
And flakes of mountain flames that lick the sky. ) 750 
Oft from her bowels massy rocks are thrown. 
And, shivered by the force come piecemeal down* 
Oft liquid lakes of burning sulphur flow. 
Fed from the fieiy springs that boil below. 
Enceladus, they say, transfixM by Jove, 755 

With blaiUd limbs came tumbling from abovt , y, . 
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An4i where be fell, th* avenging fother dsew 
This flamine hill, and on bis body thiew. 
As often as be turns his weary sides, 780 

He thaiees the solid isle, and smoke the beaveoB hides. 
In shady woods we pass the tedious nigbt, / 

Where bellowing sounds and groans our souls affiigbt. 
Of which no cause is offisrM to the sight 
For not one star was kindled in the sky. 
Nor could the moon her borrowM light supply : 765 
For misty clouds inYolvM the firmament ; * 

The stars, were muffled, and the moon was pent. 
Scarce had the rising sun the day revealM ; 
Scarce had his heat the pearly dews dispellM ; 
. When from the woods, tMl^ bolts before our sight, T70 
Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a sprite, 
So thhi, so ehastly meagre, and so wan. 
So bare of flesh, he scarce resembled man. 
This thing, all tattei^d, seemed from &r t* implore 
Our pious aid, and pointed to the shore. 775 

We look behind ; then view his shaggy beard : - 
His clothes were tagged with thorns ; and filth bis limbt 

besmear'd. « 

The rest, in mien, in habit, and in flu;e, 
AppearM a Greek ; and such indeed he was. 
He cast on us, firom far, a frightful view, 780 

Whom soon for Trcnans and for foes he knew — 
Stood still and paus'd ; then all at once began 
To stretch bis hmbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach^, upon his knees he fiiUs, 
And thus with tears and sighs for pity calls : 785 

** Nov, by the powers above, and what we share 
From nature's common gift, this vital air, 
O Trojans take me hence ! I beg no more. 
But bear me far firohn this unhappy shore. 
Tis true, i am a Greek, and fiirther own, TOO 

Among vour foes besiegM the imperial town. 
For such demerits if my death be due. 
No more (at this abandonM life 1 sue: 
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This only favour let my tears obtain, 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main : 795 

Since nothing more than death my crime demandsi 

I die content to die by human hands.** 

He said, and on his Knees my knees embraced: 

I bade him boldly tell hit fortune past. 

His present state, his lineage, and his name, 800 

Til' occasion of his fears, and wlience he came. 

Tbe good Anchises raised him with his hand, ^ 

1VM, thus encouraged, answer'd our demand: 

•« From Ithaca, my native soil, 1 came 

To Troy ; and Achaemenides my name. 805 

Me my poor Ather with Ulysses sent ; 

(O ! had 1 staid with poverty content !) 

But fearM for themselves, my countrymen 

Left me forsaken in the Cyclop's den. 

The cave, though laige, was dark ; the dismal floor 

Was pav*d with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 

Our monstrous host, of more than human size. 

Erects his head, and stares within the skies. 

Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye gods, remove this plaeue from mortal view ! 81S 

The joints of slaughtered wretches are his food. 

And for his wine he ouaffs the streaming blood. 

*riiese eyes beheld, when with his spacious hand 

He fieiz*d two captives of our Grecian band ; 

Stretch'd on his back, he dash'd against the stones 820 

Tbeir broken bodies, and their crackling bonei: 

With spouting blood tiie purple pavement swims, 

While tk^e dire glutton grincjs the trembling limbs. 

Not unr^veng*d Ulysses bore their fote. 

Nor thoughtless of his own unhappy state ; 835 

For, gprg'd with flesh, and drunk with human wine, 

While fast asleep the giant hiv supine, 

Snoring aloud, and belching mxn his mftw 

His indigested foam, and morsels raw — 

We pray, we cast the lots, and then sunoiaid 880 

The monstrous body, stntch'd along the giroiind : 
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Each, as he could ap[)roach him, lends a hand, 
To bore his eyeball with a flaming brand. 
Beneath his irowning forehead lay his eye ; 
For only one did the vast frame supply — 835 

But that a globe so large, his front it filled, 
Like the suh*8 disk, or like a Grecian shield. 
The stK^e succeeds ; and down the pupil bends t 
This vengeance tbllowM for our slaughtered friends — 
But haste, unhappy wretches ! hpste to fly ! 840 

Your cables cut, and on jrour oars rely ! 
Such and so vast as Polypheme app^urs, 
A hundred more this hated island bears: 
Like him, in caves, they shut their woolly sbeep ; ^ 
Like him, their herds on tops of mountains keep ; f 
Like him, with mighty strioes, they stalk from steep r 
to steep. J 

And now three moons their sharpen*d home renew. 
Since thus in woods and wilds, obscure from view, 
I drag my loathsome days with mortal fright, 
And m deserted caverns lodge by night ; 860 

Oft from the rocks a dreadful prospect see 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree: 
From far I hear his thundering voice resound. 
And trampling teet that shake the solid ground. 
Cornels, and savage berries of the wood, 855 

And roots and herbs have been my meagre food. 
While all around mv longing eyes I cast, 
1 saw your happy ships appear at last * 
On those I fix*d my hopes, to these I run : 
'Tis all [ ask, this cruel race to shun : , 860 

What other death you please, yourselves bestow.^ 
Scarce had he said, when on the mountain's brow 
We saw the giant shepherd stalk before 
His following flock, and leading to the sban — 
A monstrous biilk, deform'd, deprhred of sight ; 8^ 
His staff a trunk of pine, to guide his steps aright. 
His ponderous whistle from his neck descends ; f 
His woolly care their pennve lord attends : > 
This only oflace his hard fortune seitda; J 
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Soon as he reached the shore, and tOuchM the waves 

From his bor*d eye the gutt'ring blood be laves: 

He gnashM his teeth, and groan'd : through seas he 

struies; 
And scarce the topmost billows touched his sides. 

SeizM with a sudden fear, we run to sea. 
The cables cut and silent haste away ; 8^75 

The well-deserving stranger entertain ; 
Then, buckling to the vfork, our oars divide the main. 
The giant hearkenM to the dashing sound : 
But, when 6ur vessels out of reach he found, 
He strided onward, and in vain essayed 880 

Th* Ionian deep, and durst no farther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud : the dreadful cry i 

Shakes earth and air emd seas ; the billows fly, > 

Before the bellowing noise, to distant Italy. ^ 

The neighboring Mina. trembling all around, 885 

The winding caverns echo to tlie sound. 
His bmther Cyclops hear the yelling roar, 
And rushing down the mountains, crowd the shore. 
We saw their stem distorted looks from fer. 
And one*ey'd glance, that vainly threatened war — 890 
A dreadful council ! with their heads on high 
(The misty clouds about their foreheads fly) 
Not yielding to the tow 'ring tree of Jove, 
Or tallest cypress of Diana's grove. 
New pangs of mortal fear our minds assail ; } 89S 
We tug at ev'ry oar, and hoist u^ ev*ry sail. 
And take th' advantage of the friendly gale. 
Forewarned bv Helehus, we strive to ^un 
Charybdis' gulf^ nor dare to Scylla run. 
An equal fote on either side appears : 900 

We, tacking to the left, are free from fears: 
For, from Pelorus' point, the North arose, 
And drove us back where swift Fantagias flows. 
His rocky mouth we pass ; and make our way 
By Thapsusy and Megara's winding bay. 905 
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This passage Achamenides had sbowo, 

Tracing the course which he before had rua. 

Right <rer against Pleminynuin^s wat'iy strand. 

There lies an isle, once callM th* Ortygian land. 

Alpheus, as old fiune reports, has found 910 

From Greece, a secret passage under ground, . 

By love to beauteous Arethusa led ; 

And, mingling here, they tcid m the same sacred bed. 

As Helenus enjoinM, we next adore 

Diana^s name, protectress of the shore. 915 

With prosp'rous gales we pass the quiet sounds 

Of still Helorus, and his fruitful bounds. 

Then^ doubling cape Fachynus, we survey 

The rocky shore extended to the sea. 

The town of Camahne from for we see, ^0 

And fonny lake, undrainM by Fate's decree. 

In sight of the Geloan fields we pass. 

And the large walls, where mighty Gela was ; 

Then Agragas, with lofty summits crown'd. 

Long for the race of warlike steeds renowned. 925 

We pass'd Selinus, and the palmy land, f 

And widely shun the Lilybaean strand, > 

Unsafe for secret rocks and moving sand. ) 

At length on shore the weary fleet arriv*d. 

Which Drepanum*8 unhappy port received. 930 

Here, after endless labours, often tossM 

By raging storms, and driv*n on ev'ry coast 

My d«ir, dear fhther spent with age, I lost^ 

Ease of my cares, and solace of my pain, 

Sav'd through a thousand toils, but savM in vain. 935 

The prophet, who my future woes, reveai'd, 

Fet this, the greatest and the worst, concealed t 

And dire Cewno^ whose forbodmg skill 

DenouncM all else, was silent of this ill. 

This mv last labour was. Some friendly god $40 

From thence convey'd us to your blest abc^e.** 

Thus, to the listening queen,the ro]^ guest 1 
His wand*ring course and all his toils ^xpxess'd , > 

id tmtcoiidiudjfli, he letir d to lest. S 
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ARGUMENT. # 

Dido d'scoren to ber titter ber patsioa for JKneat. and ber 
thouf^bts of DiftrTjioip bim. She prepaxet a htintuif matcb for 
bit entertaininent. Juno, by Venut* content, raitei a itorm, 
wbicb teparatet tbe huntert, and drivet ^neat and Dido in- 
to tbe tame care, where their marriage it tuppoted to be coat- 
nleted. Jopiter detpatcbet Mercury to JEneat, to warn bim 
from Carthage. iKoeat tecretly preparet for bit royage. Di- 
do findt out bit detigo, and, to j^ot a ttop to it, maket ute of 
her own and her tister't entreatiet, and ditcovert all tbe ra- 
rity of pattiont that are incident to a neglected lover. 
When nothing could (irerail upon him, tbe contriret ber owa 
daatb, with wbicb tbit book concludet. 



JBUT anxious cares alieadv seizM the queen: 

She fed witbin her veins a f&tme unseen ; 

Tbe heroes vakMir, acts, and birth, inspire 

Her soul with love, and fan the secret fire. 

His words, his looks, imprinted in ber heart, h 

Improve the passion, and increase tbe onart 

Now, when the purple room had chas'd away 

The dewy shadows, and restor'd the day. 

Her rister first with early care she sought. 

And thus in nxramful accents ea^d her thoueht : 10 

•• My dearest Anna .' what new dreams affirigbt 

My iab*nng soul ! what visioiiB of theni^t 
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Disturb my quiet, and distract my breast 

With stranse ideas of our Trojan guest! 

His worth, nis actions, and majestic air, IS 

A man descended firom the gods declare. 

Fear ever argues a degpn*rate kind : 

His birth is well asserted by his mind. 

Then, what be.suflfer'd when by Fate betjray'd 

What brave attempts for ialling Troy he made ! 20 

Such were his looks, so gracefully he spoke. 

That, were 'I not resolvM against the yoke 

Of hapless marriage— never to be curs'd 

With second love, so fatal was my first— 

To this om error I might yield again : 25 

For, since Sicbaeus was untimely slain. 

This only man is able to subvert 

The fix*d foundations of my stubborn heart. 

And. to confess my frailty to my shame, ^ 

Somewhat I find within, if not the same, > 30 

Too like the sparkles of my former fiame. > 

But first let yawning earth a passage rend. 

And let me Uirough the dark abyss descend — 

First let avenging Jove, with flames tmm high, ) 

Drive down this body to the nether sky, ^ 35 

Condemned with ghosts in endless night to lie-^ 

Before I break the plighted faith I gave ! 

No ! he who had my vows, shall ever have : 

For, whom I lov*d on earth, I worship in the grave.' 

She said : the tears ran gushiq^ firom her eyes, ' 40 
And stopp'd her speech. Her sister thus rephes: 
«* O, dearer than the vital air I breathe ! 
Will you to grief your blooming years beaueatb, 
Condemned to ^aste in woes your lonelv life, 
Without the joys of mother, or of wife .' 45 

Think you these tears, this pompous train of wO, 
Are known or valu'd by the ghosts below ? 
I grant that while your sorrows yet were ff^tk. 
It wdl became a woman, add a queeo. 
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The vows of Tynan princes to neglect^ 5^ 

To scorn larbas, and his love reject 

With all the Libyan lords of mighty name: 

But will you fight against a pleasing flame f 

This little spot of land which heav*n bestows, 

On ev*ry siae is heramM with warlike foes : €5 

GsBtulian cities here are spread around, 

And fierce Numidians their your frontiers bound : 

Here lies a barren waste of thirsty land, 

And there the Syrtes raise the moving sand: 

Barcsean troops besiege the narrow shore, €9 

And from the sea Pygmalion threatens more. 

Propitious heav*n, and gracious Juno, lead 

This wandMng navy to your needful aid : 

How will your empire spread, your city rise,. 

From such a union, and with such allies ! 65 

Implore the favour of the powers above ; 

And leave the conduct of the rest to love. 

Continue still your hospitable way, 

And still invent occasions of their stay, 

Till storms and winter winds shall cease to threat, 7# 

And planks and oars repair their shattered fleet** 

These words, which m>m a friend and sister came^ > 
With ease resolvM the scruples of her fame, > 

And added fury to the kindled flame. \ 

Inspired with hope, the project they pursue ; 75 

On ev'ry altar sacrifice renew ; 
A chosen ewe of two years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of day. 
Preferring Juno's pow'r (for Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and hiakes the marriage joys,) 19 
The beauteous queen before her altar stan(». 
And holds the golden goblet in her hands, 
A milk-white heifer she with flowers adorns, 
And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her horns: 
And, while the priests with pray'r the gods invoke^ 9%* 
She feeds their altars with Sabsan smoke, 
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With bouily care the sacrifice renewe, 

And anxiously the panting entrails views. 

What priestly rites, alas ! what pious art, 

What vows avail to cure a bleeding heart ? 90 

A eentle fire she feeds within her veins, 

tVnere the soft ^ secure in silence reigns. 

Sick with desire, and seeking hiro she lovef, 
Fnxn street to street the raving Dido roves. 
SSo, when the watchful shephenl, from the blind, 95 
Wounds with a random shaft the careless hind. 
Distracted with her pain she flies the woods, 
Bounds o'er the lawn, and seeks the silent floods— 
With fruitless care ; for still the fatal dart 
Sticks in her side, and rankles in her heart. 100 

And now she leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls^ amidst the busy throng ; 
I)isi)lays'her T^rian wealth, ano rising town. 
Which love, without his labour, makes ffis own. 
This pomp she shows, to tempt her wandering guest . 
Her rault*ring tongue forbids to speak the rest 
When day declines, and leasts renew the night, 
Still ou his iace she feeds her famish'd sig^t ; | 

She longs asain to hear the prince relate I 

His own adventures, and the Trojan fiite. 110 J 

lie tells it o'er and o'er ; but still in vain, < 

For still she begs to hear it once again. 
The hearer on the speaker's mouth depends ; \ 

And thus the tragic story never ends 

Then, when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 
Withdraws, and fidling stars to sleep invite. 
She last remains, when ev'ry xuest is cone. 
Sits on the bed he press'd, and sidis done ; 
Absent, her absent hero sees and hears; 
Or in her bosom 3roung Ascanius bears, 12§ 

And seeks the &ther*s image m the child. 
If love bv likeness might be so begulTd. 

Meantime the rising tow'rs are at a stand t 
Ne labours ezeivisa the youthful band, 
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Kor use of ut8,nor toils of armf they kooir i 
The mole is left unAnish^d to the foe ; 
The mounds, the works, the walls, ncf^ted lie. 
Short of their piomis'd height, that seem'd to threal tht 
•ky. 
But when imperial Juno, from above, 
Saw Dido fetterM in the chams of love, 130 

Hot with the venotn which her veins inilam'd. 
And by no sense of shaiTie to be reclamiM, 
With soothing words to Venus she begun : 
«« High praises, endless honours, you have woo, ^ 

And mighty trophies, with your worthy son! 13v 

Two gods a silly woman have undone ! 
Nor am 1 ignorant, you both suspect 
This rising city, which my hands erect r 
But shall celestial discord never cease ? 
*Ti8 better ended in a lasting peace. 1411 

You stand possess^ of all your soul desirM ; 
Poor Dido with c(Mi8uming love is fir*d. 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join ; J 

So Dido shall be yours, JEneas miue-«- > 

One common kingdom one united line. % 14S 

Klisa shall a Dardan lord obey. 
And lofty Carthage for a dow*r convey.** 
Then Venus (wm her hidden fraud descried 
Which would the sceptre of the world mi^uide 
To Libyan shores) thus artftiUy replied : ) 150 

•* Who, but a fool, would wars with Juno choose. 
And such alliance and such ^ifts reftjse, 
If fortune with our joint desires comply? 
The doubt is all from Jove, and destuiy ; 
Lest he forbid with absolute command, 155 

To mix the people in one common land — 
Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line, 
In lasting leagues and sure succession, join. 
But you, the partoer of his bed and throne. 
May move his mind : my wishes are your owa,** 160 
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*• Mine,*' said imperal Jano, ** be the care .•— ^ 

Time urges now :— to perfect this affair, > 

Attend my counsel, and the secret share; 3 

When next the Sun his rising light displays, 

And gilds the world below with purple rays, 165 

The queen, iEneas, and the l*yrian court. 

Shall to the shady woods, for sylvan game, resort ; 

There, while the huntsmen pitch their toils around, 

And cheerful horns, firom tide to side, resound, 

A pitchy cloud shall cover all the plain JIB 

With hail, and thunder, and tempestuous rain : 

The fearful train shall take their speedy flight, 

Dispersed and all involved in ^oomy night: 

One cave a grateful shelter shall afford 

To the feir princess and the Tidjan lord. 175 

I will myself the bridal bed prepare, 

If you, to bless the nuptials, will be there: 

So shall their loves be crown'd with due delights. 

And Hymen shall be present at the rites.'* 

The queen of love consents, and closely smiles 180^ 

At her vain project, and discovered wiles. 

' The rosy n^om was risen from the main. 

And boms and hounds awake the princely train : 

They issue early through the city gate. 

Where the more wakenil huntsmen ready wait, 185 

With nets, and toils, and darts, beside the force 

Of Smrtan dogs, and swift Massylian horse. 

The Tyrian peers and officers of state. 

For thftslow queen, in anti-chambers wait: 

Her lofty courser, in the court below, 190 

(Who his majestic rider seems to know) 

Proud of his purple trappings, paws the' ground. 

And champs the gplden bit, and spreads the foam 

around. 
The queen at length appears : on either band, 
The brawny guaras in martial order stand. 195 

A flow'red cymar with golden fringe she woif , • 
And at her back a golden quiver bore. 
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Her flowing hair a «>lden caul restrainst 

A golden clasp the Tyrian robe sustains. ^^ 

T^n young Ascanius, with a sprightly grace, zOO 

Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chase. 

But far above the rest in beauty shines 

The great ^neas, when the troop he joins ; 

Like fiiir Apollo«.when he leaves the frost 

Of wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian coast, SOS 

When to his native Delos be resorts, 

Ordains the dances, and renews the sports ; 

Where painted Scythians, mix'd with Cretan bands, 

Before the joyful altars join their hands : 

Himself on Cynthus walking, sees below 210 

The merry madness of the »cred show. 

Green wreaths of bays his length of hair enclose ; 

A golden fillet binds'his awful brows: 

His quiver 80unds.~Not less the prince is setti 

In manly presence, or in lofty mien. 215 

Now had they reached the hills, and stormM the teat 
Of savage beasts, in dens, their last retreat 
The cry pursues the mountain-goats: they bound 
From rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground : 
Quite otlierwise the stags, a trembling train, 1 22D 

In herds unsingled, scour the dusty plain. 
And a long chase, m open view maintain. 
The glad Aacanius, as his courser guides. 
Spurs thro* the vale and these and those outrides. 
His horse*s flanks andsides are forcM to feel 815 

The clank Ine lash, and gonng of the steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey. 
Wishing some nobler beast to cross his way ; 
And rather would the tusky boar attend. 
Or see the tawny lion downward bend. 29ft 

Meantime, the gathering clouds obscure the flkiet: 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies ; 
The rattling thunders roll ; and J uno pours ^^ 

A wintry deluge down, and sounding show'zsv 
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The company dispers'd, to coverts ride, 235 

And seek the hon^lj cots, or tnountain*8 boQow side. 
The rapid rains, (kscendii^ from the hills. 
To rolling torrents raise the creeping rills. 
The queen and prinee, as Lore or Fortune guides, 
One common cavern in her bosom hides. 249 

Then first the trembling earth the signal pive ; 
. And flashing fires enlighten all the cave : 
HeU from below, and Juno from above, 
And howling nymphs, were conscious to their love. 
From this ill-omenM hour, in time arose 245 

Debate and death, and all succeeding woes. 

The quetsn, whom sense of honour coul^ not move, 
No longer made a secret of -her love, 
But caird it marriage, by that specious rame 
To veil the crirn^, and sanctify the shame. 250 

The loud report through Libsran cities goes. 
Fame, the great ill, firom small beginnings grows^ 
Swift from the first ; and ev*ry moment brings 
New vigour to herffights, new pinions to her wings. 
Soon grows the pumy to gigantic sise ; 2SS 

Her mdt On earth, tier forehead in the skiesL 
Enrag*d against the gods, revengeful Earth 
ProducM her, last of the Titanian birth — 
Swift is her walk, more swift her winged baste— 
A monstrous phantom, horrible and vast 260 

As many {domes as raise her lofty flight, 
So many piercing eyes enlarge her si^t: 
Millions of op^nii^ mouths to Fame belong; 
And ev*cy mouth is furnished with a tongoe ; 
And round with listening ears the flying plague i 

hung. 
Iwe fills the peaceful universe with cries: 
No sliimbere ever close-her wakeful eyet: 
By day, from lofty tow*rs her head she shews. 
And spreads iliro* tremfoliog crowds disasVous iiews» 
IVith court informers haunts, and royal spiei; 270 

Things done relates; not done she ieiaisi and miiig^ 
troth with lie& 
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Talk is her business ; and her chief delight 

To tell of prodigies, and cauee affright. 

She fiiU the people's ears with Didoes name, 

Who, 'Most to honour and the sense of shame, 275 

Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 

A wandering guest, who from his country fled: 

Whole days with him she passes in del^hts. 

And wastes in luxury lonff winter nights, 

Forgetful of her'fiime and royal trust, 280 

Disaolv*d in ease, abandon- d to her lust** 

The goddess widely spreads the loud report. 
And flies at length to king larbas* court 
When first nossessM with this unwelcome news, 
Whom did be not of men and god^s accuse ? 286 

This prince, from ravisfaM Garmantis bom, 
A hundred temples did with spoils adorn, 
In Ammon's honour, bis celestial sire ; 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire ; 
And, through his vast dominions, priests ordainM, 290 
WHose watchful care these holy rites maintained. 
The cates and columns were with garlands crowo*d. 
And blood of victim beasts enrich'd tiie ground. 

He, when he heard a fugitive could move 
The Tyrian princes, wIjo disdain'd his love, 
His breast with fury bum'd, his eyes with fire- 
Mad with despair, impatient with desire — 
Then on the sacred altars pouring wine, 
He thus with pr^y^rs irnplor*d his sire divine: 
«• Great Jove, propitious to the TNloonsh race, 900 

Who feast on painted beds, with ofi'^rings grace 
Thy temples, and adore thy pow'r divine 
With blood of victims, and with sparkling wine; 
Seest thou not this ? or do we fear in vain 
Thy boasted thunder, and thy thoughtless reign ? 90S 
Do thy broad hands the forky lightnings lance ? 
Thine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance ? 
A wandering woman builds, within our state, i 
A little lown, bought at an easy rate ; 
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Sb« pajTS me homage, (and my grants allow 310 

A narrow space of Libyan lanru to plough) 

Yet, scorning me, bv passion blindly led, 

Admits a banishM Trojan to her bed ! 

And now, this other Paris, with his train 

Of conquer*d cowards, must iu Afric reign ! 315 

rWbom, what they are, their looks and garb confess. 

Their locks with oil perfumed, their Lydian dress.) 

He takes the spoil, enjoys the princely dame; 

And I, rejected (, adore an empty name ! 

His vowfi^ in haughty terms, he thus preferr'd, 320 
And held his altar's horns : the mighty Thund*rerh^tfd, 
Then cast his eyes on Carthage, where he found 
The lustful pair in lawless closure drowned, 
Lost in their loves, insensible of shame. 
And both forgetful of their better fame. 32^ 

He calls Cyllenhis; and the god attends ; 
By whom this niepacin^ command he sends : 
'* Go, mount the western winds, and cleave the sky ; 
Then, with a swift descent, to Carthage fiv: 
There find the Troian chief, who wastes his days 330 
In slothful riot ancf inglorious ease. 
Nor minds the future city, given by Fate. 
To him this message from my mouth relate: 
Not 80 &ir Venus hop*d, when twice she won 
Tny life with prayers ; nor promised such a son. 335 
Hers was a hero, destined to command 
A martial race, and rule the Latian land ; 
Who should his ancient line firom Teucer draw ; 
And on the conquerM world impose the law. 
If glory cannot move a mind so mean, 340 

No** future praise firom fading pleasure wean* 
Yev why should he defiraud his son of fame 
And grudge the Romans their immortal name ? 
What are his vain designs ? what hopes he more 
From his long ling*rinz on a hostile snore, 345 

Regardless to redeem his honour lost. 
And for bis race to guu 'ht Ausonian coast i 
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Bid him with spee(f the T3rrian court forsake: 
With this command tbe-slumb*nn| warrior wake.** 

Hermes obeys : with golden pinions binds 359 

His flying feet, and mounts the western winds : 
And, whether o^er the seas or earth he flies. 
With rapid force they bear him down the skies. ' 
But first he erasps within his awful hand 
The mark of sovereign pow*r, his ma^ic wand : 35S 
With this he draws me ghosts from hollow graves ; 
With this he drives them down the Stygian waves ; 
With this he seals in sleep the wakeful siglit. 
And eyes, though closM in death, restores to light 
Thus arm*d, the god begins his airy race, 360 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid space ; 
Now sees the top of Atlas, as he flies, 
Whose brawny hack supports the starry skies— 
Atlas> whose head, with piny forests crowned. 
Is beaten by the winds— with foggy vapours bound. 36S 
Snows hide his shoulders : from beneath his chin 
The founts of rolling streams their race begin : 
A beard of ice on his laif^e breast depends — * 

Here, poised upon his wings, the god descends: 
Then, resting thus, he from the tow*ring height 370 
PlungM downward with precipitated flight, 
Lights on the seas, and skims along the flood ; ^ 

As water fowls, who seek their fishy food, 
Less, and yet less, to distant pro^[)ect show ; 
By turns they dance aloft, and dive below ; 375 

Like these, the steerage of his wings he plies. 
And near the sur^e of the water lies, 
Till, having passed the seas, and cross*d the sands, 
He closM his wings, and stoopM on Libyan lands, 
Where shepherds once were hous'd in homely ^eds, 
Now tow*rs within the clouds advance their heads. 
Arrivmg there, he found the Trojan prince 
New ramparts raising for the town*s defence, 
A purple scarf, with gold embroidered o*er, 
(^een Dido*8 gift) mux his waist be wore ; 3^5 
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A fwoid, with gUtt'riog fgdmn divenified. 

For ORMunent, not uie, bung idly by his side. 

Then thus, with winged words, the god began, 

Resnming his own shape — ** D^gen*rate man ! 

Thov woman's property ! what mak^st thou here, -390 

These ibreicn walls and Tyrian tow*Ts to rear, 

Foigetfiilof thyown? All-powerful Jove, 

Who sways the world below and heav*n above, 

Has sent me down with this serere command : 

Whkt means thy lingering in the Libyan land f 3§5 

If ^ory cannot move a mind so mean, 

79or future praise firom flittin|[; pleasure wean. 

Regard the fortunes of thy rising heir: 

The promised crown let young Ascanlus wear. 

To whom th' Ausonian sceptre, and the state 4M 

Of Rome's imperial naiiie, is ow'd by Fate.** 

So spoke the god ; and, speaking, took his flight, 

InvolvM in clouds ^ and vanishM out of sight 

The pious prince was seizM with sudden fear: 
Mute was his tongue, and upright stood bis hair. 405 
Revolving in his mind the stem command. 
He tones to fly, and loaths the charming land. 
What ^ould he savP or how should he begin f f 
What course, alas f remains, to steer between > 
Th' offended tover and the powerful cjueen ? y 410 

This way, and that, he turns his anxious muid. 
And all^xpedients tries, and none can find. 
Fix*d on the deed, but doubtful of the means— 
After lone thought, to this advice be leans: 
Three chie6 he calls, commands them to repair 415 
The fleet, and ship their men, witn sdent care : 
Some plausible pretence be bids them find, 
To colour what m secret he designM 
Hhnself, meantime, the softest hours would chooae. 
Before the love-sick lady heard the news ; 420 

And move her tender mind by slow degrees. 
To fofier what the sovereign pow*r decrees ; 
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Jove will inspire him, when, and wbat to say. — 
They hear with pleasure, and with haste obey. 

But soon the queen percieves the thin disguise : ^5 
(What arts can blind a jealous wooian^s eyes?) 
She was the first to find the secret firaud. 
Before the fatal news was blazed abroad. 
Love the first motions of the lover hears. 
Quick to presage, and e'en in safety fears. 430 

Nor iminous Fame was wantmg to report ^ 
The ships repaired, the Trcnans quick resort, > 
And purpose to forsake the I'yrian court ) 
Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound. 
And impotent of mind, she roves the city rmind. 435 
Less wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, ^ 

When, from aftur, their nightly god they hear, > 

And howl about the hdls and shake the wieathy spear. ^ 
At length she finds the dear perfidious man ; 
Prevents hb formM excuse, and thus began : 440 

•* Base and ungratefiil ! could you hope to fly. 
And undiscovei*d, *scape a lover's eye ? 
Nor could my kindness your compassion move. 
Nor pl^hted vows, nor dearer bands of Jove ? 
Or is the death of a despairing queen 445 

Not worth prevenlingt though too well foreseen ? 
E'en when th^ wintry winds command your stay, 
You dare the tempests, and defy the sea 
False as you are, suppose you were not bound 
To lands unknown, and foreign coasts to sound ; 450 
Were Troy restored, and I'riam's happy reign. 
Now durst you tempt, for Troy, the raging main f 
See, whom you fly f am I the foe you shun? 
Now, l^ those holy vows, so late begun. 
By this right hand (since I have nothing more 4o5 

To challenge, but the foith you cave before) 
I beg you by these tears too truty shed, 
By uie new pleasures of our nuptial bed ; 
If ever Dido, when you most were kind. 
Were pleaang in jouf eyes, or touched your mind: 46t 
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B^ these my pmy^n, if prayers may yet bare places 

Pity the fortune of a foiling race ! 

For you 1 have provokM a tyrant's hate, 

IncOttsM the Libyan and the Tyrian state ; 

For you alone, 1 sufifer in my fame, 465 

Bereft of honour, nnd exposed to sharoe ! 

Whom have I now to trust, ungrateful guest ? 

(That only name remains of an the rest !) 

What have I left? or whither can £ fly? 

Must 1 attend Fyimalion's cruelty, 4T0 

Or till larbas shafl in triumph lead 

A queen, that proudly scom*d his proffisi'd bed ! 

Had you deferr'd, at least, your hasty flight, > 

And left behind some pledge of our delist, > 

Some balie to bless the mother's mournful sight, ) 475 

Some young iEneas to supply your place. 

Whose features might express his father*s ftice; 

I should not then complain to live bereft 

Of all my husband, or be wholly left '* 

Here paus*d the queen. Unmoved he holds his eyes, f 
'By Jove's command ; nor suflfer'd love to rise, > 

Tho* heaving in his heart ; and thus at length replies ) 
** Fair queen, you never can enough repeat 
Tour boundles favours, or 1 own my deot ; 
Nor can my mind foi^et Eliza's name, 485 

While vital breath inspires this mortal frame « 
This only let me speak in my defence— 
I never hop'd a secret flight fiwm hence. 
Much less pretended to the lawful claim 
Of sacred nuptials, or a husband's name. 490 

For, if indulgent heav'n would leave me firee, 
And not submit my life to Fate's decree. 
My choice would lead me to the Trojan shore, > 
Those relics to review, their dust adore. > 

And Pnam*s ruin*d palace to restore. ) 49S 

And now the Delphian oracle commands. 
And Fate invites me to the Latian lands^ 
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That is the promised place to which I steer ; ' 

And all my vows are terminated there. 

If ^ou, a Tynan and stranger bom, 500 

With walls and tow*rs, a Libyan town adorn, 

Why may not we— like you, a foreifn race — 

Like you, seek shelter in a foreign place ? 

As often as the night obscures the skies 

With humid shades, or twinkling stars arise, SOS 

Anchises* angry ghost in dreams appears, v 

Chides, my delay, and fills my aoul with fears: 

And young Ascanius justly may complain, 

Defrauded of his &te, and destined reign. 

E'en now the herald of the gods appeared— 510 

Waking I saw him, and his message heard. 

Froni Jove he came commission'd, heavenly bright 

With radiant beams, and manifest to sight: 

(The sender and the sent f both attest) 

These walls he enterM, and these words express*d. 515 

Fair oueen, oppose not what the gods command : 

Forc'a by my late, I leave your happy land.** 

Thus while he spoke, already she began 
With sparkling eyes to view the guilty man, 
From head to foot, surveyed his person o*er, 620 

Nor longer these outrageous threats forbore : 
•< False as thou, and more than false, forsworn ! 
Not sprung fiom nt>ble blood, nor goddess-bom. 
But hewn firom harden*d entrails of a rock ! 
And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee suck ! 525 

Why should I fawn ? what have i worse to fear .^ J 
Did he once look, or lent a listening ear, 
Sigb'd when I sobbed, or shed one kindly tear ? 
AU symptoms of a base ungrateful mind. 
So foul, that, which is worse, 'tis hard to find. B30 

0{ man's injustice why should J compla'm f 
The gods, and Jove himself; behold in vain 
Triumphant treason ; yet no thunder flies ; 
Nor Juno views my wrongs, with equal eyes: 
Faithless is evthf and fitithless are the skies ! ) 535 
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Justice ft fled, and troth is now no mere ! 

I saT*d tb« shipwieckM ezHe on my shore ; 

^ith needful food bis hungry Tnnans fed ; 

I took the traitor to my throne and bed: 

Fool that 1 wa»— *ti8 Imle to repeat 540 

The rest-^I storM and rigg*d his ruinM fleet 

I rave, 1 rave ! a god's command he pleads, 

And makes beav*n accessory to his deeds. 

Now Lvetein lots, and now the Defiaa god. 

Now mrmes b eroployM from Jove's abode, 645 

To warn him hence ; as if the peaceful state 

Of heav'nly pow'rs were touch'd with human feie ! 

But go! thy flight no longer I detajn — 

Go I seek thy promis'd kingdom through the main ! 

Yet, if the beav'ns will hear my pious vow, 550 

The foithless waves, not half so raise as thou. 

Or secret ssmds, shall sepukbres afbrd 

To the proud vessels, and their penurM lord. 

Then shall thou call on injured Dido's name: f 

Dido shall come in a black sulphury flame : . > 555 

When death has once dissolv'd her mortal frame— ) 

Shall smile to see the traitor vainly weep : ^ 

Her angry ghost arising from the deep, > 

Shall haunt thee waking, and disturb thy sleep. \ 

At least my sliade thy punishment shall know ; 560 

And Fame shall spreaa the pleasing news below.** 

Abruptly here she stope— then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and shuns the sight of day. 
Amaz'd he stood, revolving in his mind 
What speech to frame, and what excuse to find. 665 
Her fearful maids their fisarfiil mistreas led, 
And sofUy laid her on her iv ry bed. 

But good Jkieas, tbouah he much desir'd 
To give that pity which her grief requir'd— 
Though much he moum'd and labour'd with his love-* 
Resolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove; 
Reviews his forces : they with early care 
Vfinioor their vessels, and £ar sea prepare 



Id by Google 



BOOK IV. ^ JENEI8. S55 

The fleet is soon afloat, in all its pride ; 

And well caulkM galleys in the harbour ride. 675 

Then oaks for oars they felPd ; or as they stood, 

Of its green arms despoiPd the growing wood, 

Studious of flight. The beach is cover*d o'er 

With Trojan bands that blacken all the shore: 

On ev'ry side are seen descending down, 68(1 

Thick swarms of soldiers, loaden from the tdwn. 

Thus, in battalia, march embodied ants, 

Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 

T* invade the com, and to their cells convey 

The plundered foraee of their yellow prey. 685 

The sable troops, along the narrow tracks. 

Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs: 

Some set their shoulders to the ponderous grain ; > 

Some guard the spoil, some lash the lagging train ; > 

All ply their several tasks, and equal toil sustain. ) 

What pangs the tender breast of Dido tore. 

When from the tow'r, she saw the cover'd shore, 

And heard the shouu of sailors, firom a£ur, 

Mix*d with the murmurs of the watery war ! 

All-powerful Love ! what chaoses canst thou cause 595 

In human hearts, subjected to thy laws ! 

Once more her haughty soul the tyrant bends : 

To prayers and mean submissions she descends. 

No female arts or aids she left untried, 

Nor counsels unexplor*d, before she died. 600 

** Look, Anna ! look ! the Trojans crowd to sea ; 

They spread thdr canvas, and their anchors weidi. 

The shouting crew their ships with garlands bind, 

Invoke the sea-gods, and invite the wind. 

Could I have thought his threat'ning blow so neax, 605 

My tender soul had. been foiewani*d to bear 

But do not you my last request deny: 

With yon perfidious man your interest tty, 

And bring me news, if 1 must live or die. 

You are his &v*rite ; vou alone can find 

The dack xecestM oC hit inmost mind : 
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In aU hit tnisted secrets you baTe part. 

And know the soft approaches of his heart. 

Haste then, and humbly seek my haughty §oe ; 

Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go, 615 

I9or did my fleet against his friends employ. 

Nor swore the ruin of unhappy Troy, 

Norinov*d Hith hands prorane his &ther*s dust: 

Why should he then reject a suit so just ? 

Whom 6oes he shun ? and whitber would he fly ? 620 

Can he this last, this only prayer deny f 

^t him at least bis dangerous flight delay, 

Wait better winds, and hope a ccQmer sea. 

The nJ^tials he disclaims,! urge no more: 

Let him pursue the promised Latin shore. 625 

A short aelay is all 1 ask him now — 

A pause of grie^ an interval from wo. 

Till ray soft soul be temperM to sustain 

AccustomM sorrows, and inur*d to pain. 

If you in pity grant this one request, 690 

My death shall glut the hatred of his breast** 

This mournful message pious Anna bears, 

And seconds, with her own, her sister^s tears: 

But all her arts are still employM in vain: 

A^in she comes, and is refusM again. 635 

His hardenM heart nor prayers nor threat*nings move ; 

Fate, and the god, had stoppM his ears to love. 

As when the winds their aiiy quarrel try, 
Justling from ev^ry quarter of the sky. 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend ; 640 
His boughs they shatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and falling mast they spread the ground ; 
The hollow valleys echo to the sound : 
Unmov*d, the royal plant their fury mocks. 
Or, shaken, clings more closely to the rocks : 645 

Far as he shoots his tow*ring head on high. 
So deep in earth his fixM foundations lie. 
No less a storm the Trojan hero bears ; } 

Thick messages and loud complaints he hears, > 
And bandied words, stiU beating on his ears. \ €S0 
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Sigb$, groans, and tears, proclaim his inward pains; 
But the firm purpose of bis heart remains. 

The wretched queen, pursuM by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length tlie light of heav'n to hate, 
And loaths to live. Then dire pdrtent^ she see«, 655 
To hasten on the death her soul decrees — 
Strange to relate I for when before the shrine, 
She pours in sacrifice the putple wine. 
The purple wine is turn'd to putrid blood ; 
And the white offerM milk converts to mud. 660 

This dire presage, to her alone reveal'd, 
From all, and e'en her sister, she concesil'd. 
A marble temple stood within the grove. 
Sacred to death, and to her murderM love ; 
That honoured chapel she had hung around 6SS 

With snowy fleeces, and with garlands /irowri'dj r 
Oft, when she visited this lonely dome. 
Strange voices issued from her husband*s.tomb: 
She thought she heard hun summon her away, 
Invite her to bis grave, and chide her stay. 670 

'Hourly 'tis heard, when with a boding note 
The solitary screech-owl strains her throat, 
And, on a chimney's top or turret's height, 
With songs obscene disturbs the silence of tho night 
Besides, dd prophecies augment her fears; 675 

And stem ^neas m her dreams appears, 
IMsdainfltl as by day : she seems, alone. 
To wander iti her sleep, throush ways unknown, 
Guideless and dark ; or, in a desert plain. 
To seek her subjects, and to seek in vain — 680 

Like Pentheu^, when distracted with his fear. 
He saw two suns and double Thebes appear ; 
Or mad Orestus, when his mother's ghost 
Full in his face infernal torches toss'd. 
And shook her snaky locks : he shuns the ii|bt, ^ 685 
Flies o'er the stace, surpris'd with mortal Ipgbt ; > 
The Furies guard the door, and int«!cept hisBght > 
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Now, sinking underneath a load of grie^ 
From death alone she seeks her last reuef : 
Tlie time and means resolvM within her breast, €90 
She to her mournful sister thus addressM : 
(Dissembling hope, her cloudy front she clears, 
And a false vigour in her eyes appears.) 
*( Rejoice !'* she said, ** Instructed from abore^ 
My lover i shall gaun, or lose ray love. €95 

Kij^ rising Atlas, next the falling sun, 
Long tracts of iEIthiopian climates run : 
There a Massylian pnestess I have found, 
HonourM for age, for magic arts renuwnM : 
Th* Hesperian temple was her trusted care ; 700 

'Twas she supplied the wakeful dragon^s fare. 
She, poppy-seeds in honey taught to steep. 
ReclaimVi his rage, and sooth'a hira into deep : 
She watchM the golden fruit. Her charms unbind 
The chains of love, or fix them on the mind .- 70» 

She stops the torrents, leavet; the channel dry, 
Bepels the stars, and backward bears the slqr. 
The yawning earth rebellows to her call; 
Pale ghosts ascend ; and mountain ashes &11. 
"Witness, ye gods, and thou m^^ better part, 710 

How loth 1 am to try this impious artl 
lYithin the secret court, with silent care, 
Erect a lofty pile, expos*d in air: 
Hang, on the topmost part, the Tr^an vest, 
Spoib, arms, and presents, of my foithless guest. 71S 
j/ezt, under these, the bridal bea be plac*d, 
Where I my ruin in his arms embrac*d. 
All relics of the wretch are doom*d to fire ; 
For so the priestess and her charms reguire.** 
Thus &r she said, and fhrther speech toibears. 720 
A mortal paleness in her ^e appears: 
Vet the mistrustless Anna coula not find 
The secret funeral in these rites desko^d ; 
Ifor thought so dire a rage possen^d Iter Boind. 
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Unknowing of a train concealed so well, 725 - 

She ^arM no worse than when Sichaeus fell ; 

Therefore obeys. The fatal pile they rear, 

Within the secret courtj exposed in air. 

The cloven holms and pines are heapM on high, 

And garlands on the hollow spaces lie. 730 

Sad cypress, vervain, yew, compose the wreath ; 

And ev*ry oaleful green denoting death. 

The queen, determinM to the fatal deed. 

The spoils and sword he left, in order spread 

And the man*s image on the nuptial bed. \ 735 

And now (the sacred altars placed around) 

The priestess enters with her hair unbound. 

And thrice invokes the pow'rs below the ground. 

Night, Erebus, and Chaos, slie proclaims. 

And threefold Hecat, with her nundred names, 740 

And three Dianas : next she sprinkles round, 

With feignM Avemian drops, the hallowed ground ; 

Culls hoary simples, found by Phoebe's light. 

With brazen sickles reap'd at noon of night; 

Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, 745 

And cuts the forehead of a newborn foal. 

Robbing the mother's love. The destinM queen 

Observes, assisting at the rites obscene : 

A leavenM cake in her devoted hands 

She holds; and next the highest altar stands: 750 

One tender foot was shod, her other bare ; 

Girt was her gathered gown, and loose her hair. 

Thus dressM, she summonM, with her dying breath. 

The heavens and planets conscious of her death, 

And ev'ry pow'r, if any rules above, 755 

Who minds or who revenues injurM love. 

'Twas dead of night, when weary bodies close 
Their eyes in balmy sleep, and soft repose : 
The winds no longer whisper through the woods. 
Nor murmuring tides disturb the gentle floods. 760 

The stars in silent order moved around ; [ground. 

And Peace, with downy wings, was brooding on tlie 
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The flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl 

Which haunt the woods or swim th^ weedy pool, 

StretchM on the quiet earth, securely lay, 765 

Foiigettine the past labours of the day. 

All else of natuie^s common gift parUike ; 

Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 

Nor sleep nor ease the furious queen can find : 

Sleep fled her eyes,' as quiet fled her mind. 770 

Despair, and rage, and love, divide her heart ; 

Deroair and rage had some, but love the greater part. 

Then thus she saSd within her secret mmd : 
*< What shall 1 do ? what succour can I find f 
Become a suppliant to larbas* pride, 775 

And take my turn to court and be denied ? 
Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, ' 

Forsake an empire, and attend a foe f 
Himself I refug'd, and his train relievM — 
•Tis true— but am I sure to be receivM ? 780 

Can gratitude in Trojan souls have place ? 
Laomedon still lives in all his race ! 
Then, shall I seek alone the churlish crew. 
Or with my fleet, their flving sails pursue f 
What force have I but those, who scarce before 785 
I drew reluctant from their native shore ? 
Will they again embark at my desire. 
Once more sustam the seas, and quit their second Tyie.^ 
Rather with steel thy guilty breast invade. 
And take the fortune thou thvself hast made. 790 

Your pity, sister, first seducM my mind, 
Or seconded too well what 1 desioiM. 
These dear-bought pleasures had! never known, 
Had 1 continued free, and still my own — " 
Avoiding love, I had not found deqiait, 795 

But shard with sava^ beasts the common air. 
Like them, a lonely life I might have led, . 
Not moumM the living, nor distuifoM the dead.'* 
These thoughts she brooded in her anxious breast—" 
On board, the Trojan found more easy rest. 800 
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Resoiv'd to sail, in deep he passed the night ; 
And order'd all things tor his early flight 
To whom once more the winged god appears: ^ 
His former jrbuthful mien and shape he wears, > 
And with this new alarm invades his ears: S ^^ 

«* Steepest thou O goddess-bom ^ and canst thou drown 
Thy needful cares, so near a hostile town. 
Beset with foes; nor hear'st the western galea 
Invite thy passage, ani inspire thy sails f 
She harbours in her heart a furious hate, SK) 

(And thoa shalt find tbeDire effects too late) 
FixM on revenge, and obstinate to die. 
Haste swiftl jibence, while thou hast pow*r to fly. 
.The sea with ships will soon be coverd o*er, 
And blazing firebrands kindle all the shore. tla 

Prevent her rage, while night obscures the sliiei ; 
And sail before the purple mora arise. 
Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring? 
Womajn*s a various and a changeful thing.*^ 
Thus Hermes in the dream ; then took his flight, t2l 
Aloft in air unseen, and mixM in night. 

Twice wamM by the celestial messenger, 
The pious prince arose with hasty fear ; 
Then rous'd his drowsy train without delay: ^ 

*• Haste to your banks, your crooked anchors weigh, > 
And ^reaa your flying sails, and stand to sea ! 3 

A god commands : he stood before my sight, 
And urg*d us once again to speedy flight 
O sacred pow'r ! what i>ow'r soe*er thou art. 
To thy blest orders I resign ray heart. I9| 

jead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan bands ; 
And prosper the design thy will commands.** 
He said ; and, drawing forth his flaming sword, 
His thtind*ring arm divides the many-twisted cord. 
And emulating zeal inspires his timin : tf) 

They run ; they snatch ; thty rush iaie tha maia. 
l¥tth headlong haste they leav* the desert shpies, 
And brush the liquid seas withlib'liog oai& 
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Aurora now had left her safiron bed, S^ 

And beams of early light, the heavens overspread. 
When from a tow'r, the queen, with wakeful ejres. 
Saw day point upward from the rosy skies. 
She look*a to seaward : but the sea was void. 
And scarce hi ken the sailing ships descried. MS 

Stung with despite, and furious with despair, 
She struck her trembling bneast, and lore her hair. 
'* And shall th* ungratenil traitor go (she said,) 
My land forsakeh, and ray love betrayed ? 
Shall we not arm? not rush from ev^ry street ? S50 

To follow, sink, and bum, his purjur'd fleet? 
Haste ! haul my galleys out ! pur^e the foe ! 
Bring flaming brands ! set sail, and swiftly row ! 
What have 1 said I where am I ? Fury turns 
My brain ; and my distemperM bosom bums ; 855 

Then, when I gave my person and my throne. 
This hate, thfs rag«. naa oeei more timely shown. 
See now the promis^a feutn, tne vaunted name, 
The pious man, who, rushing through the flame, 
Preserved his gods, and to the Phrygian shore 860 

The burden of his feeble father bore ! 
I should have torn him piece-meal — strewed in floods 
His scattered limbs, or left exposM in woods— 
Destroyed his friends and son — and from the fire 
Have set the reeking boy before the sire. 185 

Events are doubtful, which on battle wait! 
Tet whereas the doubt, to souls secure of &te ? 
My Tynans, at their injur'd queen's command, 
Had toss'd the>r fires amid the Trojan band; 
At once extin^ished all the fiiithless name ; ^ 870 

And 1 myself, in vengeance of m^ shame, > 

Had frdl'n upon the pile, to mend the fijn'ral flam*. \ 
Thou sun, who view'st at once the world below! 
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow ! 
Thou Heoat, hearken from thy dark abodes I 875 

Ye Furiesy fiends, and violated gods I 
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All pow'ra mvok'd with Dido's djring breath. 
Attend her curses and avenes her d^uh ! 
If so the Fates ordain, and Jove commands, 
Th' ungrateful wretch should find the Latian \aofy ' 
Tet let a race untamed, and haugb^ foes, 
His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppose : 
Oppressed with numbers in th* unequal field. 
His men di8couraf*d, and himself expelled, 
Let him for succour sue from place to place, t86 

Tom finym his subjects, and his son's embrace. 
First let him see his friends in battle slain, 
And their untimely &te lament in vain : 
And when at length the cruel war shall cease^ 
On hard conditions may he buy his peace : 89d 

jNor let him then enioy supreme command ; } 

But frdl, untimely, by some hostile hand, > 

And lie unburiea on the barren sand ! } 

. These are my pra^rs, and thismy dying will : 
And yon, my Tynans, ev'ry curse fulfiL t9S 

Perpetual hate and mortal wars proclaim 
Against the jprince, the people, and the nama^ 
These gratenil off *nnss on mj grave bestow ; 
f9ot league, nor love, the hostile nations know I 
If ow, and from hence, in ev'ry future age, 900 

When rage excites your arms, and strragth supplies tba 

rage. 
Rise some avenger of our Libran blood, 
"With fire and sword pursue the perjur'd brood^ 
Our arms, our seas, our shores, oppos'd to theirs— 
And the^same hate descend on all our heirs ."* 9Qi 

This said, within her anxious mind she weighs 
The means of cutting short her odious days. 
Then to Sksbseus* nurse she briefly said, 
(For, when she left her coimtnr, hers was dead) 
** Go, Barce, call my sister. Let her care , 9l$ 

The solemn rites of sacrifice prepare ; 
The sheep, and all th* atoning offerings, bring; 
Sprinkling her body from tiie ciystai spring 
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With living drops ; tlien let her codjo ; and thou 
"With sacred fillets bmd thy Ijoary brow. 915 

Thus will i pay my vows to Stygian Jove. 
And end the cares of my disastrous love ; 
Then cast the Trojan unage on the fire ; 
And, as that bums, my passion shall expire.'* 

Tbe nurse moves onward with officious care, 920 
And all the speed her aged limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts involved, 
Shook at the mighty mischief she resolv'd. 
With livid Spots distinguish^ was her face ; 
Red were her rolling eyes, and discomposed her pace: 
Ghastly she gazM ; with pain she drew her breath ; 
And nature shivered at approaching death. 

Then swiftly to the fotal f'.xe she passed. 
And mounts the funeral pile with furious haste ; 
Un sheaths the sword the Trojan left behind, 930 

(Not for so dire an enterprsie designed. ) 
Km when she viewM the ^rments loosely Sfuread, 
Which once he wore, and saw the cmiscious bed, 
She pausM, and with a sigh the robes embraced, f 
Then on the couch her trembling body cast, > 935 

Represe'd the ready tears, and spoke her last : ) 
•» Dear pledges of my love, while beav*n so pleased, 
Receive a soul, of mortal anguish eas'd. 
My fatal course is finished ; and 1 go, 
A glorious name, among the ghosts below. 911 

A lofty city by my hands is raisM ; 
Pygmalion punished, and my lord appeas'd. 
What could my fortune have afforded more. 
Had the folse Trojan never touch'd my shore P* 
Then kissM the couch : and " Must I die,** she said, 
(* And unreveng^d ? 'tis doubly to be dead ! 
Yet e'en this death with pleasure I receive: 
On any terms, His better than to live. 
These flames from far, imy tlie false Trn^a|i view ; 
These bodiBi omens ^^<M»fli((htpuni]em 95$ 



d by Google 



r- 



BOOS IT. ANUS. S65 

She said, and struck : deep enterM in her side 

The piercing steel, with reeking purple dyM : 

CloggM in the wound the cruel weapon stands ; 

The spouting blood came streaming on her hands. 

Her sad attendants saw the deadly stroke, 955 

And with loud cries the sounding palace shook. 

Distracted ftom the fatal sight they fled, 

And through the town the dismal rumour spread. 

First from the frighted court the yell began; 

Redoubled, thence from house to house it ran : 960 

The groans of men, with shrieks, laments, and cries 

Of mixing women, mount the vaulted skies. 

Not less tlie clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the new Cartha^, set by foes on fire — 

The rolling ruin, with their lov*d abodes, 965 

InvolvM the blazing temples of their gods. 

Her sister hears, and, furious wiUi despair, 

She beats her breast, and rends her yellow hair, 

And, calling on £liza*s name aloud. 

Runs breathless to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

«• Was all that pomp of wo for this prepared. 

These frres, this funeral pile, these altars reared ? 

Was all this train of plots contrivM, (said she) 

All only to deceive unhappy me ? 

Which is the worst f Didst thou in death pretend §75 

To scorn thy sister, or delude thy friend? 

Thy summoned sister and thy friend had come: 

One sword had servM us both, one common tomb: 

Was I to raise the. pile, the pow*rs invoke, 

Not to be present at the fatal stroke ? 980 

At once thou hast destroyM thyself and me. 

Thy town, thy senate, and thy colony I 

Bring water ! bathe the wound ; while I in death 

Lay close my lips to hers, and catch the flying breath." 

This said, she ncounts the pile with eager haste, 985 

And in her arms the gasping queen embraced. 

Her templet ch&f*d ; and her own giurments tore, 

To staiv^b the streainii^ bloodi and cleanse the goi^ 



'.-^ 



Id by Google 



)?e$ ANEis. BOOK nr. 

Tbrice Dido tried to laist her drooping bead. 

And, Minting, tbrice feU gtoT*liiig oa tbe bed ; 99Q 

Thrice c^Mner heavy eyes, anataw the light, ^ 

But, having found it, sickened at the sig^ht, > 

Amd dosM her lids at last in endless night. ) 

Then Juno,^eving that she should sustain 

A death so luig*rin£r and so full of pain, 9S 

Sent Iris down, to uee her fitom the strifo 

Of laboring nature, and dissolve her life. 

For, since she died, not doomM by heavVt decfte. 

Or her own crime, but human canialty. 

And rage of love, that plung'd her in despaiTt IMO 

The sisters had not cut the topmost hair. 

Which Proserpine and they can only linow ; 

Nor made her sacred to tbe shades below. 

Downward tbe various goddess took her flight. 

And drew a thousand colours £rom the light ; MI5 

Then stood above tbe dying lover^s head. 

And said, ** I thus devote thee to the dead. 

This offering to the infernal gods 1 bear.** 

Tims while she spoke, she cut the fotal hairt 

The struggling soul was loosM and lift dia^v^d 

in air. 1 1010 
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